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Perone. 


Bartalo———— ——a Butcher. 04 


Fulio Genovino, a Jeſuir, Hg Omanſeion 


” A famous Barditti ; at firſt, accomplice with Maſſa- 
'niello, afterwards brib'd againſt bim by Mataloni's Fa. 
| Can. | 

{ | A Ropuiſh nies y EW aſtorwards made Secre- 
Rock Brafile., tary and Adjutant to Maſſaniels. 
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| Dutcheſs of Mazalens. 


Uphle———————— wo Pers 
A Servant Wench, with other Women, Fr kay Siſters, &c. belonging to the | 


. Mob; rogrthr with Switors, Prieſts, Choriſters, Singers, Dancers, and Atten- | 
dams. The Sons Noples; the Tins vue days, 
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of a Fideman, id - Me 
| f ano mide. Gaprait-General of the 
Neapolitans. 
Pedro- di Amalfi, his Brother a Ruffian. 
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Stone-Leigh,1 in the County of Warwick. 
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RN Koh "Y cichi, my / Lojd: Lan reſent Am: 
birion 'Spronts and Grows'; and tho the Work T pre- 
ſent, is not ſo worthy: asitt,ought' to be (aſpiring-to. | 
this Honour ;) and likewiſe tho my Acquaintance and 
Knowledge of your Lordſhip, is ſearce' oI-ctiough to. 
warrant this Prefumption, yet you have: ſo large an 
Intereſt in Fame, that I am well affur'd;' your -unque- 
ſton'd Reputation wil Dignify the bone and your _ 
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' The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

fer'd Courtelie, and generous Afﬀability, Excuſe and 
Pardon the other. | ELL 
1 the moſt material part of | other Dedications, 1 am 
* ſenſible, are generally tuff'd with the Patron's Prailes, 
and tho. my Lord, your: enerous Hoſpitality, yur ad- 


mirable Temper o 
Vertues, which the World owns you to be Maſter: of, 


% ' may juſtly exact from a Poet his beſt Skill in an Enco- 


mium., yet fear to Offend, or leſſen the value of a 
- Modeft Courtefic, which in its own Nature, is aboye 
all.that I can Write to Extol it, makes me. deſiſt from 
| a, Theme fit to:Ioſpire the beſt of Pens, and Improve 
_ the richeſt of, Fanes. | 


i; Tis dou elefs. the. deprayed Quality' of the preſent 


Times, . which makes that often appear Flattery, which 
canſidering.the real Merit of the! Perſon, may proper- 


ly. be. but 7uftice.. The greateſt Wits of former Ages, 
| am. ſure, were. of this Opinion, that never ſpar'd 
with their higheſt Elegance, to Illuſtrate the Chara- 
&er of their Patrons, who in return, with their choiceſt 
Favours, .expreſs'd their . Gratitude, without Bluſhing, 
or believing that to be -a Compliment, which was Na- 
turally a due belonging to their Merit. 


' When Sacred Virgil by Auguſtus ſate 
To read the Work he was to Dedicate, 
The Praiſes ev'n Extravagant did ſeem; 
'  Fet Caxfar did not think he Flatter d him. . 
X | L ut 


Mind, and many other flouriſhing 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. ; 

But this m our Adulterated Age, is now looked on 
as an Offence, and conſequently the Meritorious miſs 
of their Plaudit, Be pleasd therefore, My Lordy to 
| believe, I 7hink what I dare not Write, and if your 
Lordſhip will be pleas'd to accept of this way of intro- 


ducing my ſelf into your Favour, it will be as well . 
the greateſt Happineſs, as higheſt Honour, 


My LORD, 
To Tour Lord(bi p's Eternally Obli ged, | 
And Moſt Humblz Servant.. 


_ Tho. Durfey. - 
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PROLOGUE 
By Mt: Pinkethmen, | holding a Paper with Prick'd 


+++ /Nores, 1n Jiis Hand: 
T7 Im of Age, to know what's Good from Bad, 
I muſt declare our Patentees are Mad ; 
They've known gny \Comick Flumour all along, 
And yet this Morning ſent me here———a, Sorg, 
- A-nimble dapper Danchng-Maſter too; 5 
And bids me chuſe, for nothing elſe will do. | 
Mad, Mad, ſtark Mad, Let's ſee, Sol la, me, ſol. [Sings. 
Zooks, how like Midnight Screeker ſhall 7 howl ; | 
- For can they ever think I will comply | 
I Dance, 1 Sing; * theyd as gtod bid ne Fly,: | (Capers awkerdly. 
For as tothe firſt, my Engliſh BulF's not = ; | 
'T want an Air for Monfieur's Capring Trade : | 
| 7 for the _— _ | 
ff they expel, I'] be a Capon for't, 
Td have on know, my Salary's tob fort ;\ 
Dd do much for Diverſion of the Town, 
But not do ſomething to loſe all my own. x 
Ah, Sirs, you are the cauſe of theſe our Streights, | 
Tou B5ll buve been our fire malignant Fates : | 00 
By your lewd Humours firſt, which when we follow'd 4 | 


Our Smutty Plays out of our .Doors were Hollow d, 
And Zealous Spirits *gainſt our Funftion Below'd. 
And theu befdes, your Critick Quality, 
Makes fuch a wretched Drug of Poetry, 
That we are forc'd, to help our Withering Bays, 
Strangers to Hire, of Sigiſmundian Race, © 
At Price ſo dear, we purchaſe Voices Killing, 
They re Laughing at us, when we think 'em Trilling, 
' Oh, what walt Sums, fince our late Vein of Plotting, 
Have both our Houſes pu for Quavering and for Cutting : 
' So much, that I in Melancholy Caſe, + 
With loghing Gravely, bave quite ſpoil'd my Face : 


"EI « 
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They) 


: A famous Story, and known lately Trae, 

 Mixt with good Humour, aud good Muſick too, 
Which there is in it, give the Devil his due: 

' Þlt once more hope too, it will pleaſe your Pawfies, 
* As well as if it were all Songs and Dances. 


They may be _ as their Gains "_— ; 
But I, a Loſer, have forgot to Foak. 


-T was a taking Foot ſome time ago, 


But now as out of Faſhion as a Beau ; SH: 

My Trades quite ſpoild, I cannot vend my Ware, c ' 
Ah, would to HeaUn 1 were a Dancing Bear, - 
Or any other Monſter, but a Player, 

A (inging French Baboon, juſt come from Lorrain, 
A Hedgehog, givt but out that 1 aw Foreign, 


DB draw the City Pops, and Suburb Whores, 


And Cheat the Town by Sixes, and by Fours, 
But fince our Poet is reſolve to day, 
Once: more to entertain you with a Play, 


bo |; — 
Py 


And if ſome Poes their Malice ſhould purſue, 


. Let but our Friends do generous Fuſttce too, 


Well Criticks fear no more, thoſe Play degraders, 
Than Wiſe Men did of late the new Invaders. 

The firſt, our Heroes of ſharp Underſtanding, 

On Wit's fair Iſland, ſhall oppoſe from Landing. 

TH” laſt, which fome ſay, meer Courtefie retards 

From coming, being Civil to our Guards, 

Should, cer their Hot-brain'd Frenzy hither call *em ; 
Oh, how our Terrible Train d-Bands would maul *em.. 


EPILOGUE, 


EPILOGU E, 
By Mrs, Rogers. 


F* fear ill-Elumour in your Hearts ſhould reigy, 
And that you ſhould be in the Damning Yein, 
At my - Suit, that am not oft ſo bold, © 

Suſpend your Fudgment, till the Tale. be told. 

A Rebels Riſe, we only now Preſent, 

The next Part ſhews his Fall and Puniſhment ; 
.And Unjuſt Fudges you may well be thought, 

That Sentence, er you have heard out the Fault. 
For my own part, plagu'd with no envious Fury, 
Were IT to fit among the Poet's Fury, : 
He ſhould come off, and have a Plaudit free, 

For th' Charatter of my kind Lord and me : 

A Husband vent ring ſo to ſave his Wife, 

And ſhe, for his ſake, ſlighting her own Life ; 

Onur good Example, is enough to day, 

Were there no Merit elſe to ſave the Play : 

Turtles whom Love, ſo mutually does Wound; 

Such Rarities where are they to he found ? 
Therefore Gallants all, that your Spouſes love, 
Pleasd with the Subjeft, muſt our Scenes approve : 
And you, fair Ladies, that have Fusbands dear, 
Concern'd mult in the Poet's Cauſe appear ; 

Nor let the Virgin Stars forget to (hine, 

As they expet a Lover like to mine. 

As for the reſt that ſlight theſe ſolid Matters, 

The wild Town: Doxies, and the Marriage haters, 
If them you cannot Convert, you can Confound; | 4 | 


Grve but your Hands, and let Conſent go round, 
Their Hiſſes ſoon will in your Claps be Prows'd. 
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Riſe and Fall of Maſſaniello. 
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ACTI. SCENEL. 


| Noiſe within of Shouting, and crying Down with the Gabells ; Down with 
. Matalom, and Viva, Viva Mallaniello;. Viva Maſlaniello. Thes - 
- ** , Emer Genovino Solus. ; 404 
Genoy. Hout on, ye Sons of Clamour, louder ftill, _ 
And fright the Grandees wirh obſtreperous Noiſe, 
- Whilſt [| ſecure in Darling Policies 7 
Am pleagd with the ſacceſs of my Deſigns againſt this vile - 


_ ungrateful City Naples: Did ever Jeſuit Wrong'd die Unreveng'd, if he 


had power to effett it? No, the working Brain would burſt quite through . 
the Skull, with the exceſs of Boiling Rage fermented, ſooner than leave 
that Scandal on our Order, That we forgive thoſe thar Atfront che Prieft- 
hood; They lately choſe Philemerino Cardinal, and the officious Nobles 
throng'd the Conclave to ſhut our my Deſerts from being Preſident, as [ 
ſo long Expetted; which to revenge, Pve ſubcilly wove my ſelf into 
the Councels of the new_Raigd Plebeian, Maſſaniello, who tho a Fiſher= 
man,—has yer a Spirit of unmatched Force ; a Head too as well turn'd 
for Miſchief as this herc———and who now with Reſolation and Senſe, not 
found before in ſuch Courſe Breeding, has ſtirr*d the People to put down 
the Gabells ; ſome Numbers are already roſe, and—Matalomi and his Con- 


| federates, the Marks they ſhoot af That Bow Þll help to bend; ——- * 


h.;—here*s.the Idol Cardinal and the Great Duke— 
They Plot their own Aﬀair ; EE | 
Vil to the Rabble and do Miſchief there. Exit, 
| B | | Enter 


— 


ED) 


Enter Cardina!, : Duke di Matatori, Dor Pe ppr and Attendants. 


Mar. Five hundred Boys, let *&m Not Fright your Eminence, Switches D 


aftd Rods wilf Ted *em Home, a —- 

Grd. My Lord, 1 amhot Erightcd, I, wi let m 
uſefif only c& prepare Your Grace go ta 
_ of ſuch ſidden InſurreCtions. 

Don Pep. What Danger can there be? Theſ> Hat-brain'd Youths that 
march about with Weapons made of Canes, Pl undertake at thy fight of 
a Whip | Bell, Ty _ Shs ſhall renee ow their-Corners. 

Mat... angry. Mick are .bunting after: eeſe, . a Cat will ſcare 
*m all :* OPENS 'n6 Abirlber & Inforffidttablle. : - 
| Card. They encreaſe hourly, and Men begin to follow *<m; not only 
fo, but Headed, _as I hear, by a Bold Fellow, who tho but a Fiſherman, 
has yct ſtrange Coura e and uncommon Parts ; one who Pm -told, has, 
when his Net lay Idle, fat often: down to read, in Paliticks, and. in his 
ſpare time ſtudy*d to catch Men. | 
| - Don Pep. Yes, Chapmen,—my goed Lord —oM for his purpoſe ; 
ws + s of Families, or Clerks of Kitchens, Men proper. to buy up . 
his -F; 

Mat. Ha, ha, a, ha. _ "Thear indeed a Ruffin, ohe Maſſaniello, is the 
Ringleader of a Rout of Beggars, Fellows that wear -tralf Breeches and 
no Stockings, Cry, out. ge me choſen by: the Vice-Roy, and th? ceſt 
that Farm *em, for impoling 1;'6n. their Commodities : Your Grace 
no doubr, has Rig to Thar For grow Rich—withſuch Oppreſſions. 

Card. The Rabble's Voice, My Lord, can give no Scandal. Tis bruited 
ſo-indeed. _ | 
Don Pep. Tri ripe- eating Rogues. = 
Card. Kay Lord, 'my holy FunCtion does oblige 1 me to OY! vp Mo- - 
deration, fr to counſel thoſe I want Power to Govern—And | could 
with Your Grace would make your Telf more lov'd by th* People, who, 
I confeſs, cry Jondly on th? Exattions you late have cruftyd *em with : 

ay, they now ſpare not to'fay the King's Abu&d,—ard that your Ava- 

rice puts all theſe Fetters an *em. 
. Mas. My good Lord Cardinal, you were juft now for preaching Mode- _ 
ration 5 but now methinks your Talk ſeems. YT Intereſt, and as the 
Rabble. DiQtate. _ . 

- Card. | muſt be. plain, 

- Don Pep. And. Sincere,. good my Lord :- And fince that word has ſcap'd 
, Four Lips fo Grayely, I muſt beg leave as plainly too'to tell your 
humble Eminence, that this upſtare Humility of yours, is of roo new'a 
Date to gain-great Credit ; your Scarlet Robe wore lace a GE Dig- 
- nity, more us*+ to awe the Babble, than to ſooth *em. | 


y"-Eavcio be of ſome 
 irito c: Tr 6deration the danger , 


5 Mat, 
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Mat. Were the Church Slander'd, - then what "Chains, what Irons» 
what new Device in th* teprible Inquitigon, muſt plague. the Herezick 


People ? 


Card. Nay, my Lords, Let not your Paſſi on {o far blind yourReaſon, 
as to miltake me, ſince my only aims are to promote Peace Among vb, 
— which 1 fear the People mean to hinder. : 

Don Pep. Damn the People. 


* Card. Obſerve my Lord, that Curſe has Echo'd back again into, your : 
Ears, and only hurts you, not the People. (Shout within, 


Mai. Hah—lets hear him, his Eminence-is Preaching. 

Card. Same Inſtruftions I think in-truth are proper ;- therefore Hiſto- | 
rically take this with you, my Lords, and I haye,done. What greater 
Plague can there befall a City, than a Diſunion and divided Intereſt ? 
What deſtroy'd Carthage, but .two mighty Fattions, the Barchinianjz and 
the Henoian? What maintain'd War in France for: Sixty Years, but :Jars 
*ewixt th? Houſe of Burgundy-avd Orleans? Or what late brought: go' 


England Deſolation, and cauſed ſo many -ſexeral bloody Battles, wherein 


a Eighty of their Nobles Slain, bot,th* FaQion of the Houſes, Fink 
and Lancaſter ? And nothi , be aſſured, can urge our-Ryine ſo ſoon as 
that in Naples. —ACity is : like a Ship, Diviſions: are her -Leaks,—and 
whilſt the Mariners fight, the Sea runs in and drowns all. —-—] have done, 
only one word-more-—The Neapulirans, as Pye obſere?d *erp, are not like, a 
Top, they will not flcep with Scaurging. Faxzewell .my Loxds: ..:_ 
Exit Candgnal. 

Duke. This dreaming Churchman, pamper'd and grown rich, feats 
every little Guſt will blow his Houſe dawn. 

Don Pep. Ay, that's the :Moral of his/Hiſtory—his Mag; the Cardine 


quakes even at the thought of Plunder. 


Dake. How now ns what's the: News: : 
| Enter Gerwon. 


" Gerv. The Rogues are gathering till, they're n naw Two Thouland. 

Din Pep. What-Boys or .Mzn 2 - 

Gerv. Both'now, and roar like Thunder. 

Duke. /\Muſhromes'bred. out .of ,Dunghills Brother, Qay h hers whilſt 1 
£0 tothe. Vice-Roy to demand: ſome of his Guards.to quell this; Petty 
Hydra: In the mean time, if ary more of the Raſcals .ſtraggle this way 
ſpeak not in Rage, but fright * em with Whips and ch* Gallies,—Fll be 
with-ye ſtrait. [ Exit Mat. 

Den Pep. Fright *em,tyes, faint-bearted Brother, Timorous Mataluni, 1 


- would do more'than fright*em, :for your Office—which if-my. Plots are 
proſperous,—l ſhall not long deſpair of; fright *«m;- Confound ?em,xl - 


hall ne*er have Patience to ler the Villaing waſte their Garlick Breath mn 
Sz. | anſwer. 


(4) 


_ anſwering me a word—1 ſhall thruſt their Souls out. 


ello within, Roches, Roches; come buy my Flounders, com? : 


P4 ; 


crying bi Fiſh. buy my Flonnders. 

. +» Gerv. That's he, my Lord, that's Maſſanielo ; that's their plaguy 
Ringleader—1 know his Voice. 

' "Don Pep. The Raſcal comes —__— us; Rand back waka cos let's ob- 


ſerve *em a little. 


Enter Maſlaniello, cloath*d like a Fiſherman, with a long Pole and 4 
Basket of Fiſh banging at's Back ; with Bartallo, Valaſco, | 
Jacomo, Gaſpar, «nd Scipio, cloath'd like 
| het Fanttions. 


! 


Maſſan. Buy * my "Flounders, come buy my Flounders. ——Bartalb, 


where's Perrone, my Brother Pedro, — and the People ? 
Bart. Taking down the Arms of the Emperor Charles the Fifth, my 
Glorious Boy, according to thy Order; to carry to the Market- place. 
Maſjavn. *Tis well; thoſe Arms are Badges of our future Freedom, for 
- It ſhall come to thar, my Lads; ; be - well aſſur'd it ſhall, now wc 


are up. * 


"Gerv. How the Rogue ſwells and bartens i in his Impudence ; Gad-I 


dort-like him, he bas a deviliſh Look. 


Don Pep. Peace, we ſhall take down his Swelling preſencly,——ler's 


p- hear a litele more. 
. Maſſan. Well, my bold Brethren, and how ye like Proceedings ha ? 


Ovmes. Bravely, honed} beyond Expectation. 
| Maſſan. The Gabells ſhall. a!l down, Boys, there's my Hand ory ; ne- 


ver ſhall more ExaCtions be in Naples. 
Ornmes. A Maſſaxiello; a Maſſaniello. 


Maſſan. How many Butchers are come to day, my noblc Brother 


. of the Cleaver, hah ? 


AAS AK A REIN AA ATI > 


Bart. Threefcore and five, my Child of ,Thunder—all belts Fellows, - 


| Rogues us'd'to knock out Brains hourly, without Conſideration, and 


_ Paddle j jn Blood up to the Elbows ; —there's- ne*er a one of %em: but. 
\ ſhall take an/Enemy by the-Lugs, —ſtick a Knife in's Gullet like a Calf, 


and bang him up with a Hook in's Noſtrils—fay but thou the word, ind 


brave Backſword Man. 


Don Pep. Here's a rare\Raſcal for ye. | 
Gerv. Ay, they are Curiouſly match'd indeed, if the WER Pack are 


ſuch Besgles, Heav?n defend me from being the Game they Hunt for. 
an. And what ſays my Vulcan, my Fire-drake -here,, how ' many 


Anvils want ane Hammers to.day, ha? 
Po. Gap. 
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- Work, and runs to ſtitch the Government : 


(5) 


Gaſp. Fifty and odd, and more a coming tqo; woe be to the Gabellers 
if any of theſe meer *em,—or a thing calPd a'Steward to any of *em,— 
{uch a ſort of a Rogue, let him look to his Sconce [ faith. 

py Oh Lord: Yr { Gerwaſio Starts, 

Gaſp. There will be a ſcore of red-hot Forks in his Guts, before he 
can get out ſo many words to beg their Pardon.. - 

Gerv. Oh bloody minded Hell-hounds, what an Ague have they given 
me 

Valaſc. The Princes of the Thimble will be there | in ſhoals too, follow- 
ing a Colours of their own making. 

Facomo. No Grinding will be neither, the Mill flones reſt in Peace 
this day, 

Scipio. And all old Shoes ſoak Water every Cobler leaves off his-. 
Not one Profeſſion, 
=- brings | in Numbers : —S$0 that by to Morrow, the City will ſcarce 
hoid *em. 

Maſſan. Rare rare News—Sirs, and merrily ſtrait we'll meer **m, 
and then go hunt for this Leviathan here, the Farmer of. the Gabells,— 
Duke of Mateloni,—and-when we have found him—— . 

Don. Pep. And what when ye have found him—you Mouth of theſe 
Herring eaters ?—What ſtinking Fiſh would you preſent his Grace ? 

Maſ/an.. Stinking Fiſh ;—here if your Lordſhip's Noſe be ſound,. ſmell 
to my _Basket. 

Scipio. His Lordſhip; —Who igt Facoms, car'ſt tell? 

Facomo, Ay, ay, a rank Enemy, I know him well. enough, *is ihe 
Duke of Mataloni's Brother, Don Peppo di Caraffs. 

\ Bart. Don Peppo, Don Pimpo ; —whar if be- be a Don,—Hem, here. 
are thoſe dare far? him in the Face, for all his Titles. - 

Valaſco. Ay, Ay, *cis. not his Whiskers there that can frighe vs, Neigh- 
bours. 

Meoſſan. Well, what thinks. your Lordſhip now, are they Sweet or:no ?: 
—l confeſs, they dow ſmell of Musk, as your Jacker does there. bur 
for the true ſcent of wholſom. Fiſh, 1 dare vouch for **m. _ 

Don Pep. Sirrah, Sirrab,. for this Sawcineſs, expeCt the Laſh, and for 
the next, the Gallies : = Go Gervaſio, and take account. of his Fiſh j — 
demand the Gabell, if. he denies it,”Seize *em. 

Gerv. The Dog has a plaguy ſurly Look,—I-am half afraid to ven- 
cure on him ;.Come Friend, lers tee, let's ſes your Fiſh ; come, come, nay 
quickly, you had beſt. 

Maſſan. What would you ſee Friend : ? —Hum, doſt love Flounders ? 
Car'ſt eat one Taw, Hum. [Slaps one in-bis Face.. 

Gervaſ. My Lord, d* ye obſerve this ?—Did ye ſee the ſawCcy Raſcal ? 

Don Pep. Monſtrous! Is your.Inſolence then grewn to ſuch a height, 
that in the Perſon of the Great Dake of Meatalon?'s Steward, ye dare af- 

front: 


3 ets. 


rr ee + 


= 06 00 08 EPR Oat oo - 
path. , Ws 41g aging 


— 
mw 


ae #39 2116 
& >. ——___— 
- _—__ 


90 IO RO SIO « p6-  AFn bs 


rr age Neue it {AS TL 
þ. 


en nee gy vpn ugg "Parra > we 4. ; 
q k 

k , 
E þ 


i ate ue 
i . " 
—_ 


ﬀf ho Sword peeps, your Throat will be in danger— 


. TValaſco: Ay, ay, the Gibell Monger ſhare ay we' Eenbch him. . 


-of 'my-own Dreſling, to 'Mr. 


quently a Cuckold Maker, and as probably would play upan occaſion, 


is) 


' frofit the Government's Decrees, ordering all Gabell; duly fo be haid, 


Maſſan. We dare; and to prove it, the faid Government's Decree, 
an Great Duke's Order, I Maſſaniello, Gudgeon Catcher of this City of 
N..ples; and Friend to the People, Order, henceforth to-be Null and Void. 

Scipio. And: well ftand by thee; —one and all Boys, one and all. 

Ormes. Ay, ay, one and all, one and all. 

" Don Pep.. You, moſt impudent of Scoundrels,—you Order ; why what 


are you ? 
Maſſan. Why faith, one that has formerly ſold Fiſh for Money, but my ' 
| Generoſity being provok'd by thefe your civil Commands; 1 will,tor once, 
give *©m your Lordſhip's Tarrier here free Colt. [ Plings one ar Gerwaſi 0. 
Don Pep. Hah,—is it poſſible ?—Well, here are thoſe coming I bope 


will do me Jaſtice,— [ Lays bis band on bis Sword [Shout within. 
Maſſan. That there will indeed, you hear they are very near 
ye; in the mean time, no Drawing, my. Lord——no ſhewing Weapons, 


. No, nor'no Gabells and pleaſe ye, but as much Fiſh- and like your 


br Rocorhip, as 'you Will——there's a delicate Roach [To Gerveſi'o 


Bart. And there*sa couple of Flounders;as good as &er Toorh was put in. 


= Facom. Nay faith, ters make *em up a Diſh. [T, y pelt _—_ with Fiſh. * 


with. 


Scipio. No, no, he (liall be frankly us'd. | 

Don Pep. The Rabble here, may, then *ris in vain'to tay for the Guards, 
I miift run fort, —— [Exit, they Petting bam. + 
| Bart. No, no, hold, a word with you: firſt ; good Mr. Secward. 


Emer Perone, Pedto, Genovino,' Rock, 'Brifile, -avdthe Rubble, Pe- | 
--*, fone bearing the Arms of the Emperor Chrarles the Fifth. 


Pedro. How now Brother, 'what's'the matter * 
Maeſfſav.. Not tauch, I have-only-been playing the rongh Game a little, 
told part of my Mind to. Den. oo. di Carraffa, and given a diſh of Fiſh 
reward there; mean with the 'Sawce 

about his Ears or ſo, that's al). 


Barr. And -troth, ſince 1 am/ come fo luckily to know his Worſhip's | 


Title here=——T'mean togive him a-deferrt of my 'own preparing too 
when my Knife is ſharp enongh——You have an ill Voice Friend, and 
can ſing the Duke your Maſter's Praiſes but Hoarfly, yet=—Pll make 


you an admirable Choiriſter preſently. -  [Whetting bis Knife. 


Gerv. You will 'not uſe a Gentleman and a Scholar Rudely,l hope. 
Rock. Rudely, no not in the teaſt ; why look ye, Friend, Pl] tell ye how 
well uſe'ye ; Firſt, becauſe you fay you're a Gentleman, and. ſo conſe- 


your 


Ore no nn mn ar ———— 


; [They Seize Gervaſlio. 
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(3) 
your Game at TTt-cecles with our Wives, Siſters, and Danghtersm—— 
you ſhall only be f: queſtred, ſweer Sir, you underſtand me, that's all. 
And Secondly, As being likewiſe a Scholar, and no:doubt, a Wit,——a 
Poer, ard fo forth, —the Waters of Heliccs ſhall ſprinkle your Clod- y__ 
hey to che Pump, to the Pump with him Neighbours, | 
Rabkle. Ay, ay, Pump the Gentleman, Pump the Gentleman. 
Genov. No, no, hold Friends, and hear me a little,Pll take bim aſide and. 
Examin him——-work upon his fear and hopes of Liberty, till he ſpeaks - 
Treafon againſt the People, or mould him till he abuſes the Church, 
* then Impeach him and deliver him up to *em, to knock out his Brains. 
f Peron. There's the true Humour of a Jefuite to a hair—=—&e hear 
Sir Prieſt—can you think of no Puniſhment for a Delinquent, bur knock- 
ing out of his Brains preſently ? | 
Genov. None ſo effetual, Friend, as the Caſe ſtands now with the Peo- 
7 ple, who have been often oppreſſed by the effects of this Fellows Office; 
and underſtanding Corporal limiced Puniſhment, I have cautjoufly ob- 
ſerv'd, has ran the riſque of future Reyenge ; ——hut when the Brains 
are fairly out, you may be ſatisfied the Underſtanding can do no Miſchief. 
; Peron. This Fellow*s Roguery outvies the worſt even of my Inclinations- 
| —that have been bred a Bandits from my Child deed, I find lama No-. 
; vice in Miichief to this Prieſt here. . Aſide: 
Maſſan.. Brother, thou ſay*it well, it ſhall be 6, let the Gentlemar's 
Courtly Courage be waſhed away at the-Pump,——then uncaſe bim like 
.A Rabber,—to bring him as'near as:can be-ro che mode and faſkion of. 
the People—and when his Furr is off, and one Ear leſt in Pawn for his. 
good Behaviour, turn the Crop-ear'd Raſcal looſe=—to complain to his - 
Fellows; for now 1 think. ont, to-make a Capon of him——will be too 
| much Honour, we'll do that for his Maſter when we catch INE ſo. 
- away with him Boys. 
. Gerv. O:Tempors! O More ! 
Pedro. Motes, mores —What, you ſpeak Latn; to affront our Learn. 
i ing, ye Raſcal, do ye; —go, £0, away with oy Boys, fowſe him and. 
. | bis Mores together. 
f 
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Omn. Ay, ay,- 
Mores 'amonglt us. 
; Pero. Hold, hold, Sirs, not fo faſt——his Maſter was once my Parron,.. 
| ! and did me an eſpecial Favour, therefore this once pray ler my Intereſt . 
| free him. | -; 2m 

| 'Meſſax. Your Intereſt, —why how now. Perone, dare you pretend: | ” 
to Intereſt, when 1 have given my Orders ? -—- 

Rock. Well have no Intereſt nor Orders, but Maſanielss; therefore | 
- . } _ once morel fay, away with the Ceenany Pump the Gentleman, Crop «| 
> } rite Gentleman, I ay... 

Omn.' Ay ay,—away wich him, away with him. [ Ex. fas with Gervaſ 
| Per. 


come away More, jon on Mores; well have no 


4 CS) 


"Peron: Nolntereſt but Ma/ſanielio's,' have my Life and Aftions been ſo 


worthlets, and is my Character fo Infignificanr,: thar he mii or: rdet all— 
I have been thought a Perſon fij=—— 

Maſan. For what ? To rob a Marketwoman of her Butter ? 

Per. And fp: your Fiſh, you. mean, for by that deed pzrhaps your 
Cods. head might want. Sawſe, hah. 

Maſſ#». Or at the head of thy Bondi? s Troop, haſt thou Artack'd a 
por Itinerant Taylor, 'and Robb'd him of his Thimuie and his Bodk:n? 

Per. Pve ſomething ſharper. than a Bodkin here, ſhall mike mi Parry 
Rs 
tares. = - | They Draw upon one anether. 

Pedro. How now Villain, dare you aflaule my Brother ? 
Bart. Part *em, part *em, keep *em aflunder. EF 
Percn. | rob a Taylor, a fuſty Dog fiſh. 


Valafe. Look ye Friends——nor'too much upon the Taylors de ſee; a 4 


Taylor is not a thing to. be roo much Joak'd upon ; a Taylor can. cut a 
bole in a Coat, as well as fticch. it up de fee; and therefore Mum, there's 


_ -no more tO be ſaid of a Taylor. 
\Maſſan. Let me come to him, and Pll paunch the Rogue, Pl uſe him 


. as he does 4 Rifled Traveller, bore-out a Gut, and peg it to a Tree, then 
' whip him round till he has (pun his Soul our. | 

Rack. Hey day, what is the Devil in' us all on th? ſudden—why my Ma- 
ſters,arc ye Bewitch'd; what a pox, have ye forgot the Proverb,That whes 


- Thiewes fall aut—why ſure you'can't forget: the Proverb—come, come, for... 
.ſhare;pur up ; why how the Devil will ye Plunder other Folks Fownn, | 


if ye deſtroy your.own Tenements before hand ? 

+ Genov.. Come, Come, relt thee quier, Friend, and let %em try. one ano- 
ther, there may be: good Policy int,——for doſt hear, if one of *:m 

| Fall, ——we are ſure *tother bas Mettle, and is certainly a brave Fellow. 


Rock. Hum——a fine Counſellor indeed, ſo there be but Mitchief-done, 


this Rogue cares not how: it comes abour. 

Pedro. - Braziles >” right ; Is this a time for Fewds? | And ſhall deſire 
.of being Chief, ſpoil all? you -know by this time the City's all in 
Lproer, the Coure Alarnvd £00, . and ſhall our Jangling -grind Swords 


for our own Throars, that ſo lace ſwore to wher ?em tor our Enemies- 


Deſtruction ?.Come, come, ler me propoſe to heal this Difference :—— 
Will-ye both conſent the People ſhall decide ir, that be who they make 
Choice of ſhall Command ? 

Maſſer. What- Pve already done, was for the Propie, arid therefore 
| you are {ire of my. Conſent. _ 
Peron. Py for the Publick good as much as any, and therefore never 
« will oppoſe their Choice. 
' Rock, Why, that's well faid ax look ye my Maſters, pray remem- 


bes. the F aggot 41n the Fable, —Ff we bold- et the Dewi cannot break. 


us, 


—*gainſt - ary Grig-bobber or Trout. ciccher in Naples, it he 


fo many Switches ; 


ns © 7 Gn 
»s, but if we nnbind and lie aflunder, every Addle-pate will ſhap us like * 
—therefore prick up.your Ears,ye Sons of Sedition, 
and elevate your Voices ſtrongly ; -which will ye have for your 
Captain-General——a Perone, or a Maſſaniells ? + 
Omnmes. A Maſſaniella; a Maſſaniello, Rl. EN | RE 
Genov. *Iis moſt fit and- properly Choſen ; I think I have made him 
my Creature. . [Afide.] ' For who can be more fit to lead you 
on, than he who firit propo.*d your means of Freedom ? Proceed there. 
fore my Son, and Cramp theſe Courtiers, and what my weak Brain can 
aſſiſt chee in, be ſure of and command. Pll do't for Conſcience ſake, not 


worldly Profit, for Heav*n knows, I only hope to. be——— 


Rock. Arch-Biſhop. of Nader 7-Or ſo, that's all. _ | 
Genov. Recorded in.the Chronicle of Time, for carrying on ſo good a 


Work. BP ; 5 -, 
if Diſſimulation had the effe&t of Poyſon, 


Per. Rare Dog ſtiſl ; latto! 
how that Fellow's Belly had been-ſwelPd by chis time; Hum——has 


| this many-Headed Monſter deſerted me too ? =— Well, ſince it muſt be 


ſo, P!l work by Cunning, and ſeem'to join with thery, in acknowledging 
their Donghty General here, till I haye means and power to Revenge— 
and then pour on his Head with: fierceſt Rancour. .. [Aids] - Well Sir; 
fince I ſee the People find'ye- woreby: of this-Honour, © ['To Adaſſaniello.. - 
and that I'may n&er be counted hinderer of this Great Work we'aim 
at——l am content to ſubmit *to- your Command——and- to prove..it, * 
thus ſhew my Homage; Shout then once more with me, Friends, and 
cry, Long' live Thomas Armello of Amalf, alias Maſſaniello, Captain-Genes 
neral of the Neapolitans., . '  _ © | "by OE 
Omnes. Long live Thomas Arnello of Amalfi, alias Maſſaniello, Captain: 
General of the Neapolitans.- © [Ebey Shout. Fn hos 
Maſſen, My ' Friends,” I thank ye, and my brave Perone, live hence- 
forth in my Boſom as my Brother ;: and firit then, to endear my ſelf the 
better, Þll give thee my Commiſſion for my Major: Joyne. with my” 
Brother in Command and Loye. Next my brave Ajax, I appoint thee 
Captain. | | To Bartallo, My exquifite Man-maker, chou ſhale 
be Lientenant. [.To Valaſce.) - And; Stichite cur Stamps, my 
brave Cobler, Enfign;-all my Boys, all ſhall. have-Offices fitting your | 
Worth and Bravery of Souls ;-particularly. chon,/my witty Currier of-the 
Law, my Quarrzel-Broker, thou Pen and ink Mah,as my Boſom Favourite, 
| create my-Secretary and Pillap'pf the State: '*_ [To Rock. 
Rock. Thank your good Lordſhip ; -nay, I knew *:would come to 
this, for the Crown of my:Head has itch*'d damnably of late, a. certain _ 
Sign of approaching Dignity : = I knew 1 ſhould be a Great-Man, 


Secretary. o*th? People;—rare rare Place! Gad PII make the Money | 


” 


ſtick co my Fingers bravely, as ſoon as ever I conſe into'r. 


0 Ret: el na . Maſſan. 


rn 
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Where well hear Maſs with ſhew of bigh Devotion ; 
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' The Cathedral dedicated to the Holy Vi | ; | of Carmine, where 

| Maſſaniello is diſcourr'd lying a Shep wnder the Altar, the 

_  ®82. GenaroRe- People Guarding him: Dialogue Sung between Fate and 
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| ( 10 ) | 
Maſan. Raiſe high the Arms of the Emperor Charles the Fifth, who by- 
his Charter, granted Naples Freedom, without curgd Gabels, or theſe 
tate Exattions; Then ler us ſend a Meſſage to the Palace of Dor Tiberio,- 
Prince of Biſignano, who [| deſign to he our Emiſſary between the Vice. 
Roy and our dear lov'd People ; and Truſty Rock, I appoint to Summon 
him: If he comp'y with us and our Intereſt, he's Safe : if nut, immedi- 
ate Ruine ſeizes him, _ _ | nn | | 
Hog Follow me, Friends all, 
To the great Cathedral, Weed; . 


And as-we paſs along, be this our Cry, . 
Let the King Live, bur the ill Government Die : . 
Then th* Saints Invoke, — and to do all things well, 
- Firſt we will ſay our Prayers, | p 
Genov. And then Rebel ——_ . h  Exeun: 


The End of the Firſt 4A. 


cord:d Protefor #0 Genaro, at a ds ance : Then 1.3 is heard and 4 
ONO |  Sovp, expreſſing br eonyeory which ended, Maſſa 
niello riſes and Speaks. | 


SONG between Fate and St. Genaro.. 


Fate. W\Rom Azuft Plains, ble with Eternal Day, 
EN Celeſtial flowry Groves, that ner decay ; 
From Lucid Rocks that SoPs bright Rays let in, 
Where with unclouded Brow, 
ad$dc:4 1 ſate and view'd the: Deeps below, 
_ - And ſaw my xp} a. gy a 0h fa 
-" I Fate an come, thy Courage tos 6 2g 
' ®Ts the Eternal's Doom Engrav'd m Adamant above; 
And. ob! thou drowfie Deity, x 


' That doſt in Slumbers bind 
The Body of Mortality, Cs 
' And calm the ſtormy Mind; No 


la- 


T4 
- No more, 10 more bis Brain: poſſeſs 
With the ſoft Charm of gent le Peace ; 
He muſt awake to Fs Fra, 
Unbounded Fury, civil Fars, 
And is by Heav'ns decree, for wondrous deeds afiged. 


5t. Genaro Protector of Naples, deſcends-and Sings 


Sr.-Gen. To mighty Fate all miuf obey, 
ongring Hero's greateſt Kimgy, 


oh ref® of human things, 
nile 7 th rd oem TT 
Net wiew thy Book of Dooms once more, 
© Thou there wilt find one happy hour, 
hen Naples ſhall be free from Rebel power 3 ; 
"Tis ſure as the revolving year, © 
And I her darling Saint __ 
To ſtop thy Fury, leſt it ſhould e 
And tell thee, tho per of this p? 
Is Sacr'd Myſtery and th EternaÞs Will, 
| Net he that does the Deed, 
For doing it muſt bleed. 


Fate. - Hear Jer" Neighbouring Deſtiny, 
NE, Who the Souls of Dofin, 
Hear my Voice, and: ſtrait obey, 
Heavrireommands, the Work maſt frag. 
' Such a number and 110 more, | 
Muft encreaſe your fatal ftore, . - 
And he muſt die, the task being Oer : 
Remember all "tis ſo decreed, 
That he that does this 'onighty Deed, 
For doing it muſt bleed, 


Maſſes. Miraculous Viſion! O Celeftial Deity Thou. that , inſplek my 


'heart to undertake by Myſtick words dref#d in harmonious Sound, things 


thac ſurpaſs Experienc'd Underſtanding ; as with thy bleſt_ Idea in my 
Dream [I have been Extaſi'd — ſo teach me now [Kiſſes bis Medal.? 
the way to act, the Senſe to comprehend theſe Wonders, meant for the 
relief of Naples ; with Sacred Power, Charm my plebeian-Soul; let bus 
my Country's Freedom crown the Period, my threater'd Fall Pl then 


deſpiſe and Laugh at, - 
Mount ofer all Dangers that would ſtop my way, 
And make the proudeft of our IIs Obey. . r Shout within. 


Here 
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h h Here comes my Jeſuit, my new Church Engine, u&d to encourage Fires, 

wi. not to quench *em,whoſe Hcad and Countels till Pm fix'd, I yield to; but 

| | | when the Sword I graſp with Power Supteam,. Pll cruſt a Pricit no lon- 
ger With my Politicks. I g Pegg | 

| h RY Enter Genovino. &: 24 
'Maſſan. How now, my Brain's Inſpirer, wha's the News? - 

Genov. News that will make the Vice-Roy quake, my Son; were now 
full ewenty Thouſand, Arnvd and Reſolute, and &er the Sin Plunges in 
Weſtern Seas——cis well believ*d, ſhall double twice the number : The 
eager People throng us. 

Maſſan. What: meant that Shout ? . 

. _ Genov. They are burning now the Houſe of Don Rocella, Farmer of the 
Gabells, with all his coſtly Furniture and Plate, hnge Coffers too, preg- 
nant with Gold and Jewels; purſuant to your Order lately made, en- 

- rich the Flame, and dazle the Beholders : Then as each wealthy Burthen 

vg - | is thrown in, the People ſhour cheir Joy. | MN 

10 . | '  Maſſan. *Tis as I'd have ir. 2 > 

; + Genov. Now ,will 1 found him in my own Afﬀair, the time is apr, ["4/ide. 

| 'Froth my brave Son of Flame, I muſt deal plainly,>—t confeſs my. 
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- Heart was mov*d with ſome-Compaſſion at the Sight. 
Maſſan, Your Eyes were only dazPd too, that was all: 
i _ Genov. Zeal for the Cauſe, my Son, may be too ſtrong, that raſhly 
j | | throws away the precious means that can impower'and arm the Cauſe- 
SE defenders to proſecute their pious Undertaking. | 
E: |  Maſſan. Honeſt Intention muſt impower and arm us, and the deſpoil: 
| | - ing of Delinquents Treafure;- will-Jet the world know, *tis th* impulſe 
BP of Conſcience, and not of Gain, that rights the injur'd People. 
4 kb Genov. Call it not Conſcience, fay Neceſſity, the word will do as well : - 
—— TY impulſe of Conſcience ; What ift you mean, good Son ? 
Maeſſen. 1 did believe,that word would ſuffocate his. Underſtanding. 4/ide. 
-Genov. Conſcience is but our tendreſt part of Reaſon ; and Reaſon urg- 
ing our Self-preſervation, ſhews it muſt be too by the goods of Fortune : 
Fhe Church is Indigent, which might be-help'd by ſharing Wealth, thus 
— — ſtrangely thrown away. | | 
'  Meſſan. The Church is-rich in Grace: ' ND! 
.  Genov. Grace——Grace is no Glebe to gratify the Body, tho it may 
feaſt the Soul : ——— Grace buys no Caſſecks for one, tho *cother ſhine 
with ſpiritual Cloathing ; therefore F fay, theſe Treaſures might be ſav'd 
for pious ufes; my ſelf I mentionnot, tho my needs perhaps are urgent, 
but for the Church, for if the Church wants Neceffaries, its Flock will 


_—_— 
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on $1. want Inſtruftion. * . | 
_  Maſſan. Oh your Charity binds ye to that for your reward Celeſtial. 
+4 kV ; Genow. Our Charity: and for reward Celeſtial : Our Charity ! why 
5; FEM ecrtainly he's Crazd, he would elſe know a Jeſuit ne*er had any. [4/;de. 
hn y p | | 3 


Maſſan. 


(13) 


| Mzaſſan.* But now-I think are; you. have. cleard' my fight, and from 

| | kenceiorth I ſhall diſcern much. better; for who ' &er underſtood: the. - 

' worth of Gold, or like the black Robe, with ſuch ſenſe can praiſe it ?\ Since 
then you have inſpir'd me with. ſuch Rnowledge, I am refolv'd to prize. 

the gaudy Mammon, rake up large heaps, and build my (lf a Fortune, 


| coo itrong for Fate to Level: This is thy Policy I know, my Machi- 

7 avil, to have me Rich, then conſequently Great——and ir ſhall thrive 
þ->6; as thou haſt *forg'd it ; for thy ſelf, I know thou art ſo Temperats 

———— ſo Religious, *Devetion and the luxury of Prayer, is'thy delicious 

Banquet ; feed on my. Father, ET EE | 
1 | Feaſt and grow fat with thy Scraphick Toils 


] Whilſt I r2gale upon theſe golden'Spoils. 0 CBxae. 

E=4 - Genov, Whilſt he regales upon *em very good, this ſhagged Sword- 

- | fiſh Banters me— *ris plain; hell rake up heaps and build -himſelf a 
, Fortune——-as | have 'Plotted—hum—that was. not my meaning ; and - 


fince-he will not underſtand. me right, perhaps Pll make the meaning— 
his Deſtrution ;. this fruicful Brain can work the other way ; 'can, nay, . 
I.now reſolve ot, it ſhall dot, fince hel] afford me nothing but Devo : 


' | tion to fatten with, I ſhall not court his Keeping ; he ſays, I feaſt on: 
Prayers, Seraphick Joys ; but I know he's a Dunce, and now he's .gone,, 
—he lies. | TO | | 2H by | 
. Reck. Valaſco. LI 4.04 
h Valaſc. Sir. Enter Rock and Valaſco. 4 


Rock. Come, bring a Table, a great Chair, Pen, Ink and Paper, 
- quickly,. come. ſtir, ſtir—and don't think to fit ſtill Crofs-leg'd at your. 
2 Work, as you did when you. were a Taylor.; .remember you-are a Clerk: 
now—and in place to mend the State—not with a Needle, but a Pen; ye.: 
L> Rogue... ; | Fr 2 OR 
Palaf Well, well, d'e fee, your Worſhip knows well enough' how: I: 
1 ug to flouriſh . my Shop-Bills———1. put down all our Trade for Flou- . 
. riſhing, that all 'our Pariſh-krows——1 made the beſt Xs, O's and Bs be: 
: ſee of any of our Trade; AM, for Stay-Tape, O, for Lockram, and RB; for- 
EI Canvas; 1 out-did *ern all cleverly, therefore 1 warrant ye your Worſhip; 
- need not doubt my Clerkſhip. [Rock readss Paper, | Exit to fetch thethings, oY 
Genov. Oh! here's that impudent Scoundrel, bis new Favourite ; -this -J 
Fellow muſt haye Office and Preferment, when I muſt be negle@ed, tis; SY 


% 


very well, let me conſider a little... - _ | 5 
| Enter Valaſco withs Table, &c.- 3X Cong” | < o- aol 
Rock. Hum, let me ſee a liſt of the Delinquents: their number, Thirty” * 
two: —Ah. How every one of theſe will-bribe me, to fave their Houſes « © 
from. burning, which ſha*nt be obtaird with a little, that I reſolve on; . 
4 rare, rare Fortune ! gad Pm Tranſported at it... PE MTs 
Genow, Oh, now I haye ir, Perone. muſt be my Engine ; his late-diſguſt - | 8p 
_ _ = | againſt . 
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'what apox, does my Title ſtickiirrthy Throat ? 


C36) 


againſt this proud | Fiſh-General——is but hid over with ſome ſubtle Em- 


bers, the Fire will ſoori break our agen, and ſhall not want for blowing. 
Rock, How now, what makes this Prieſt here, with: a elowdy Low*r 


upon his Forehead roo, as;if the Devil and bis Conſcience had been juſt 


quarrelling abonr ſome State Stratagem———hbum, this houſhold Pagod, 
with a Breath like an Eaſterly Wind, -this Reverend Caterpillar ſhar'e 
ſpoil my Fruit Pm refolv'd orft. De hear there, *tis the Generals Pleaſure, 
thar all forbear this Place, appointed for Examination of Delinquents.— 


Oh, is your Reverence there, 1 cry you Mercy,——but you muſt excuſe 


me, I muſt know my Place. [Sits down to the Table. 

 Genov. Your Place, Sir. ' MTS Bt 

| Rock. Yes, my Place, Sir, —nay, nay, -dort think to fright-me with. 
your Picture of the Inqui/rion there, your terrible Phiz in Frowns, I ſay, 
I fay agen, 1 know my Place,) Sir. . . . | 

Genov. And I mine, Sir, is not this the Church ?-. | 

Rock. The Church——good Domine, what then, was the Ctinrch made 
for no more nſes than yours ? Was the Church built only 'to rooſt the 


Rooks, 1 mean the Jeftite—Piſh, don't ye ſee we make-a Garriſon orrt. 


How now, Captain. .. © Enter Bartallo. | 
Batt. We have feiz?d-on the Horſes, and pleaſe you, for the General's 
uſe, where mulſt they be put? 
Rock. Hum—ſtay a little—put,—why put *em up in the North Iſle, 


Juſt by che Pulpit. 


Genov, Here's fine Management! bleſs me, is that a'place for Horſes ? 
Rock. Horſes, yes, Sir, and why not for Horſes ?—gad, as things go 


now, 1rthink'*tis filPd with a better orc of Catcle, than with your Tribe, 


by much; for if a Horſe car't do the Genera] better Service than a Je- 


ſuit, *my Politicks are very-barzen. = Well, what now, Lieutenant. 


. "Enter SCl pio. 


:Scip. Why and: like your good Honour, Mr. Sec: 'Sec. Secar—— | 
Rock. Well, well, Mr. Secretary ; 1 know what thou would'ſt ſay ; | 

.Scip. Ay, ay, Mr. Secretary, and pleaſe ye, there's the great Dor 
within, Dow — Dou— why look now, if ny Brain ber't as ſpungy as an 


«old Shoe Soal, Dor—Don—wheigh—why what a Dickins ails' my Pate 


now? I ugd to be as ſharpas an Awl, wheigh—the Great great Man and 


pleaſe ye, that you ſent the Writing—the what d'e calPr, the Sammon to 
-this Morning. | 


Rock. The Sammon, the Summons, ye Block-head you ; ah, this Fel- 


low will never make a-Stateſman: ——2—— Oh T know him now, *cis the 
Great Prince of Biſijgnano, Don -Tiberio, whom 1 have frighted hither by 


the General's Order. -Valaſco,—go you and mtroduce A de 
; P A _ near, 


( 15) | 
hear, put on your face of Buſineſs and look Grum upan him—ewill draw 
' his Purie the ſooner. . | "2 Rs 
Valaſc. 1 warrant. ye—Vll look upon him de ſee, as another great Don 
us'd-to look upon me, when I'went to. carry in my Bill. -- | 
| ©... [ Exeunt Scipjo-8nd Valaſeo. 
Rock. Come, come, Sir, no .more of your. Chancel .Grimaces, your 
Brow Lectures now,—here*'s matters of State going forward; Which I 
' know you ail long to have a-finger in,—but Mum for chat, my good Maſs - 
Fobn—ſome wiſer than ſome; therefore Preſto I fay,—and let your Learn- - 
ing pleaſe to withdraw it ſelf inſtantly inco your Study ; —ſhew,. ſhew 
your Back-ſide, I beſeech ye, Sir. .. 5: RT, 450 380 I pn” 
Genov.. I ſhall, Sir, and -ſhew: ic whole too, which-yours ſhall -not be 
| long, if Whips with Wyre, retain their- laſhing faculey, if it do's, then -22 
- fay this Brair's fit only to make Sawce on;; and/ſo 1 give ye to old Bel- - 
zebub ; now my-intention's right, you-may depend ont. [|Ex..Geyov. . |; 
- Rock. Pox on him, what a. Jerk the Rogue has given my Apprehenſion, 
for tho I know Pm row too Great to be ip danger of ſuch a Puniſhment, 
—yet his words bave.made me as uneaſie—as if the-Cat with Nine-teils. 
were juſt coming - croſs my -Shoulders . -T have deferv'd Whipping,. 
and worſe than Whipping, I confeſs, in many Paſſages: of my. Life, bue- 
I think that's more than he knows; I1 was thirteen Years together bred 
up-under a Roguiſh Pettifogger, where 1 learn'd to be a Law-Chear, 
to take all Advantages by the fore-top that - afforded Money; and bid- 
perpetual defiance to Honefty and - Conſcience, yet {till 1 *(cap\d=and: 
- now the Dice run bigher, 1think my ſelf in.a Poſt: rather to cauſe others 
to be Whip'd, than to.be  Flaug'd 'my ſelf. ' Oh hefe*s the: Prince—hun, - 
now for a ſullen moroſe Look, a damn'd ill-natur'd Phiz—like a City Ma- 
Z 0 giſtrate pronouncing Sentence of Death upon a young -luſty Highway-- 
- man, that he was -ſatisfy*d a little while before, had made him a Cuckold. . 


Enter Don Tiberio with a Purſe, and Valaſco, 


D. Tib. Well my. mighty Sir in Office—now I bave-given ye your Fee,. 
which by your Signs you taught my Apprebenſion, what progreſs will : 
you make in'my Afﬀairs? Where muft this Summons lead me? -_ 

Valaſc. Why yonder, dc ſee, Sir,—yonder's the. Secretary, and as keen : 
at bis Buſineſs as a pair of Shcers-upon: a Ciitting-board : =— Hark: ye, , 

Sir, I muſt tell ye hes plaguy deaf of this hithermoſt Ear—and the Drum: 
orc is not to be penetrated,” unleſs by the .chink of Money ; that Purſe - 
perhaps may ſtand your Friend, .or elfe it will be a hard matter to make : 

' him hear, yet Pll ery him; —Sir, Sir, —here's the great Do——the - 
Prince you ſent for, come to— | 


- Rock. The Duke of Caveni's Houſe too——noted, that burns to-; 
_ DT, 


Morrow. | 


| (ns) © "7-8 
_ Dos. Tib. By Heaven, my Kinſman, one of-our Houſes Printipale—— 
and if I heard the Gorgon Head ſpeak right, he faid his Houſe -muſt 


born to morrow hear ye, you. Sir, you Minifter - of Fate and deeds 
of Horcour,, what ſaid you of the Duke of Cavano?—he wiil not anſwer 


- me, or hears' me not. 


Walaſe. Oh 1 told ye,- Six—he was very thick of Hearing, 
- Dog. Tib. And yer my Porte can cure jt: 


Valafe. Horm——the Purſe has a particular Vertuo indeed ; Gold has: 


its precious faculry—for Ears as well as Eyes, Gold will do ic cleverly. 
[Don Tib. Thou art a very Rogue, through all thy Senſes. 
Rock. The next, the Duke. of Mataloni: 
- Don Tib. Hal: my Friend too 
' mon, 1 charge thee anſwer me,——and for a Bribe, rake here this golden 
Offering——but ſpeak, conjure thee. - [ Gives the Purſe. 
Rock. Valaſco, ſet the Gentleman a Chair. 
Dos. Tib. Whar muſt befall my Friend, my Boſom Intimate, dear as 
4ts innate-Gueſt, 'my Heart———my Mataloni, Jos 
 -** Rock. He 1s Profcrib'd, his Wite i is tO: be Scifd; and o_ Houſe burne 
and Plunder'd: | X 
\. Dos Tib, When, whow, ehou Anchoo of drandNown ; IM: 6] 
/Rock. 'Ar:Seven this Evening ; . and now, Sir, no more Queſtions, 
| 'yowre had your Penniworth ; —nor is it uſual Witt, me to attord ſuch 
'Tich: Diſcoveries ſo'cheap. 30 
' -- -Dow Tib. At Seven, curſt Chance, : how muchi# wants. of that: how, I 
+know.not, nor how tobe 'Refolv*d, for here 'am-1, on forfeit of: Eftate 


_ .-and Lite; Surnmor?d to attend the General of the Rabble——and fo in- 


-Capable to aid my Friend———yet ſtay, ſome Notice might be given: — 
Doſt hear, my Friend, what Hour is'c think*ſt thon now ? Curſe on his ſor- 
- did Soul, he's Dumb agen. | to Valaſco, be Grimaces, but won't ſpeak. 
| This damn'd mercenary Rogue expetts Money only to = what a 
, Clock *tis ; well: there, there's another Sop, good Cerberus ——now wilt 
thou tell me ? 
__ Valaſe. lon- ny Conſcivuce, think it may be Five,—and Pray Sir, 
- be Patient, youll be hear'd preſently, the General &e ſce, is coming. 
Don Tib. Theſe are rare Rogues in Office, they uſe.a Nobleman like a 
Dog-whipper : Hark thee, Friend, one thing more, if your fpeak- 
-ing Clock be not quite'run down, 1 muſt requeſt, and there's all 7 have 


-to- purchaſe it, which is, to-call one of my. Servants hicher, for 1 bave 


forgot & Paper-at home, which concerns me extreamly. . 
Valaſc. It ſhall be done, and cleverly. ' | [raking the Money. [Exit 
Don Tib. Pve-yet, I hope, time enough-to ſer down in my Tables theic 
- horrible Reſolves, and to forewarn the Duke of his a approniing! Dan- 
ger. | "P0INs in bis TS. 


Enter 


Hear me thoji———— Son of "my 


Ir I CEE 


( 27 ) 


Enter Valaſco, with 4 Servant. 


- © Valaſe. Come hither with thy beſt ſpeed, convey theſe Tables to the Duke of 
Mataloni run as thy Life were .in thy haſte concern'd—he will Reward 


thee well. j 
Servant. I Fly, my Lord. [Exit Serwpant;' + 

£ Rock. Are the Chandlers Wives diſpatcl'd to the  Hoſpital,, to Rave there, 

7 whoſe Husbands were Hang'd this Morning ? 1G ont the at rigs 

s Valaſe. All, all, and pleaſe ye | ſaw'a Dozen of *em roaring together 

| 


in a Flock; and *cwill be a warning to the reft, Pll warrant ye, how they ufſe 
falſe Weights and Scales. - | 

Rock. Nay, I doubt not but we ſhall bring things to ſome order in'time. Adfo 
——my Lord the Prince, What are you here ſtill? —Alas, my Head is buſjed 
{ with things of Importance, that I proteſt L had forgot your Highneſs ;———ayell 
' Iſuppoſe you would  fain know the GeneraPs Buſineſs with/ye-——þbur as for 
that matter, without—— I ot: hes Ht 

Don Tib. Withour, if he means more Gold, he muſt Coin it, for on my 
Honour, Pm drawn dry already. jen | 

Rock: Without, I ſay, the Means to procure the Secret, it will, I ſuppoſe, 
be Impoſſible: ——Hem, hem—Times are alter'd, my Loxd, they were yours 
once—hem—hem, now we. come in- for our ſhare——Hum,— Odzooks, here 
* comes the General himſelf: Pox on him, this was a little too ſoon tho, or 
I-had had that Ring on his Finger there for another Diſcovery. 


Enter Maſſaniello, Perone, Bartallo, Scipio, Jacomo, and the Rabble. 
Maſan. The Houſes I Profcrib'd, let *em all down, but on your Lives,. no 


OOTY XACT on 


| more, without my"Order; the Plunder too, I will conſider on—and'h b, 
remember, without the form of Speaking, to underſtand your Duty by my 
Motion. 7-61 | 


 YFacom. We ſhall, moſt Noble Sir, wag bit your Hand, Thumb, Finger, or 

| but Nod, ——tis done as quick as Lightning. [pf p 

Maſſan. Begin you at St. Carlo, ——throw your Brand at Cavano's Palace ; 

| and my Favourite Captain; beſure you finge the Traitor Mataloni, let not a 

| | poſt remain to bear his Structure, but let your fury burn his Goods as gree- 

dily as late he ſuck*d the Life-blood of the People away. | 
| { He waves bis Hand, they ſtart ont. ©, 


Omnmes. Were gone, brave General. 

Maſſan. Theres Dilcipline ; this looks like a Commander. Hah, yondet's 
the Prince, Perone, a word with thee. Thou ſe&t that Lord thece—he is 
the only Man Pd choſe *mongſt all the Courr, to negotiate Matters between . 
us and the Vice-Roy ; —within this Paper is my Will: contain'd,——Pm . - 
poſitive here, and ſo | would have thee, If he denies what there is/ offer'd to | 
him—tell him he ſhares toe Fare of Mataionj; —go, take him aſide, pretend | 
Pve weighty Bulineſs, and cannot hold Diſcourſe. with him my ſelf. - "> 

Perone. Leviathan Impudence, but Vil ſmother all yer, let him ſwell - 


and he will burſt himſelf—— [| 4ide. ]- My Lord, the General's 


being full of Buſineſs, has order'd me to unfold his Pleaſure to ye. 
40A». £0 Ente 
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; Sir, what is his Mightineſs ſo cram'd 


——  _” _ 


( 18) 


Enter Ped ro, and whiſpers Maſſaniello. | 
Don Tiv. His Pleaſure, —infblent Slave,—this is' another upſtart Devil, he 
looks too as if he all his Life had ſmoak*d in Plato's Kitchen ; not deign—a word, 


Perone. Softly, my Lord, he has quick Ears, and then ——come, no morc 
words, but follow me. 
Dow Tib. Ivex in vain—tis madneſs to oppoſe *em. Oh ! Fortune, Fortune, 
Whither wile thou hurry me ? I { Exit with Perone. 
' »Maſſan. What are the Women up too, fay*ſt thou, Brother, and Blowzabe!la 
my Wife, at their Head ?” ES | 

Pedro, Moſt Captain-like Ifaith-—my Spouſe is got amongſt *em too for 
Company ; theſe at the head of Numbers, ſtrut” in the Streets, and Arm'd 
with ſach variety of Weapons, *cwould &en puzzle Arichmetick ; —they*re 
ready for an Attack too, an Atrack. 5 

/ Maſſer. Hah, liab,: hah —— What Gooſe or Turky walld round with pow- 


_ erful ruſt, are they for Storming ? | 


Pedro. *Zooks, they talk of battering Caſtle-walls, and I know not what; 
and my Sifter Blowze is ſo wrapt up with the thought of Plundring the Dutcheſs 
Matialomi of her Jewels, that her very words are nothing but Pearl and Dia- 
monds.—HarFe, here they come Ifaith—now obſerve and wonder. 

M0 e FRED ' [ Shout, and ſtrange Sounds made within. 
Enter Blowzabella, Urſula, and Rabble of other Women, dreſ®d Ridiculouſly, 
and Arnid with ſeveral forts of Weapons, bringing in three Priſoners. 


* Blows. Bring in the Priſoners, and keep your Ranks—Cloſe my Laſſes,— 
Wheel'to the Right, to the Right, to the Right about ; there ſec now—Where's 
the General? Where's the brave: Tomwazo ? ——Oh; art thou there my Scander- 
beg, come Kiſs me, and then tell me—how doſt thou like me,—hah ? 

Maſſsr. Like thee, hah, hah, hah, why this is Wonderful; prithee Wife, 
what mear'ſt thou ? —What Work haſt thou been cutting out, hah ? 

Blowz. Plundring, Plundring, My Lad, Plundring, Stripping Lace off of Pet- 
eicoats, and pulling Gold Rings off of Fingers. ——In ſhort, I have been Bob. 
bing for a ſort of Female-Grigs—they call, forſooth your Gentlewomen, 
couldft-thon imagin, whilſt thourwerrt fiſhing for Courtiers, that I would fir 
idly-at home fleaing of Eels? —— No, no, Child,I roſe as thou didſt,own*'d and 
carry'd the Cauſe; then gatt"ring my She Swaſh-bucklers'togetber, Arm'd in- 
ſtantly, and wheree*er we ſaw a Silk- worm crawl, we Seiz'd her; ſee, here's 
one of *em, this, this is forſooth a Gentlewoman, and as Pm told, belong'd to 


' the Vice-Queen: ——You may ſuppoſe the! Dreſs I have put her in, bas ſome- 


whar alter'd her, bur upon 'the-Honour of a Fiſh-wife, ſhes a Gantlewoman 


every inch of her.” t RON TINS | 
» Maſſan, Why Faith that may be, but her Air ſeems to have very much of 


the Vulgar ir at preſent. 


Urſuls. This is the ſuperfine Madam de Rocell, Wife to the Prior, Farmer of | 


the Gebells, ſhe bad Broochcs of Diamonds about her when 7 mer her firſt, and 
Bobs. of Pearl in her Ears as big as Pears; alag—whart pity *ris, that Madam 
F | ſhould 


—_ 
/ 


| 


( 19 ) _ 

ſhould be ftrip'd, but Madam, I hope youll Excuſe it, we re rude Common- 
People Madame——your Servant good Madam, in Troth *tis great Pity —— 
Pedro, My Spouſe there may ſhew her ſham Pity as ſhe pleaſes, but if I had: 


' met Madam ina bie Place—I believe I ſhould have made bold to have ſtript 


her a little further——Gad ſhe has a dainty Face for all her Rags, and puts 
me ſo in mind of a' plump black-ey*'d Beggar-wench I had once. * ©.» | 
Maſſan. But what's the *tother there ? | 
Blowz. And this here is one of the Marrow. puddings of Trade, a Citizen's 
Wife, a ſleek, fine, fat, little finical thing, that would melt in a Courtier's 
Mouth like a Comfit.:: I took her Oagling at her Shop-door, and truſs'd her 
up under my Wing like a Gizard: ——ſhe had her Gems and her Pearls-/too, 
—beſides a fine golden Gown, that her Cuckold bought her by' Cheating the 
People, at Twelve Pth? Hundred; ——there ſhe is a lictle moody, I ſee, at 
her odd Rigging; —her Husband. may take his. Tortoiſe: again, if he pleaſes, 
bat for her Shell—thgr's diſpogd of. : 
Maſſan. Brademant—why ye all have done Glotioufly——glorionufly—and 
what's to be the next: Exploit, dear 'Wedlock, bah 2; + 2: td] 
Blowz. The Dutcheſs of Maraloni;. we have. contriv'd it; therefore leave it ts 
our Management, and if before to. Morrow:.Noonh, thou fee*ft me not trick'd. 
in her Jewels like an Indian Queen, ——then ſay, which fome believe impoſli- 
ble—a Woman's Miſchief has Miſcarried.-— And to ſhew thee that we- are 
capable of doing greater things than you imagin, you ſhall ſee-us Exerciſe, and . 
pray obſerve what Diligence has Iearn'd, Handle your Arms there;*: /: 1-1 


{- $1. 
- 


Re $1211 > [4H Danice bere, ſhexwing heir. Exerci 

Maſs. *Tis well, and Soldier-like—-go on then; my: Ballins,and —__ | 

ther, to the Gate of Saw Lorenzo ; it rr on 7 ph OD nf 
March with your Troops, and as you paſs, ftill cry, 74. | 
Ler the King Live, bur the ill Governmene Die. -*-[ Ex. ſeveral. 


Enter Mataloni, Dutcheſs, and a Servant, :the Duke holding the ' Tables 


Dutch. Oh, I can never bear: it, my dear Lord, that moment you deparr, 
my Life-blood follows. , 38A yaw 1a: {nas - 
Matal. Why then, let Fate contcive its bloodieſt Scene, Pll-ftay and dare all 
Accidents, graſp thee thus ————-withinithe -circle.. of my[eager Arms, and 
ſmile on the grim Hell hounds char would partns; /| - : 2 21 . 
Dutch. Could I go with ' thee; Heaven, whit would 1venture!4what Walls 
would I climb, or what vaſt Deeps would I plunge ! for tho 1 ſhew a Woman - 
in my Tears, my Courage= yer for you would hazard Wonders. 

Matal. I know thou could'ſt, thou quinteſſence of Goodneſs, do more than 
Woman ; —but Oh, 1 muſt not ſuffer thee ! 1 know thou would'ſt, with me, 
leap from the Window into the Moat, as 1 muſt, for my Safety, bur Pll not 
do*r to hinder thee, no, *ctis but. Death, if I ſtay here and *twill 
be that without thee. | 


D 2 Dutch. Oh, 


( 20 ) 
Dwrch. Oh, name not Death, 1 had forgot that Horror ! 
om as Give Friend, your Lord, my beſt Acknowledgment, but tell him, 


Iv'd to ſtand my Fortune. 
[7ooary Not for the World Oh, pardon me dear Life, my Womaniſh 
Folly, I had forgot your danger, you are proſcrib'd ro Die if you are found, 
yet I would keep ye here : Oh, racking Torture, was e&*cr Miſery fo rruly 
. great as mine ? Go, go, my Lord, my Doom in thoſe'curſt Tables, is but 
crivial Impriſonment, and perhaps a daily Baſting by the Rabble, Village Curs, 
or Cold, or Hunger, matters of nothing, —but yours is Death, my Lord, Life's 
deprivation; —the foll guft of Horror 'blows with that word, upon me—end- 
leſs Woe, Deſpair, and all the Miſeries of Humanity fall then at once upon my 
wretched Head, | 

And make me, that fo late implod your ſtay, 

Diſtrated beg ye now co baſte away. 

Matal. Great Providence, whoſe all-controlling Will, haſt for our Crimes, 
ſent down this Plague on Naples, and mak'ſt the ſparks of brighe Nobility, lie 
hid in the vile Aſhes of the Rabble, behold with pity, Beauty in  dificels, with 
Verrue joiryd, than that more'Charming far; 

Oh, let her ftill thy Care peculiar be, 
And always bleſt, what &er becomes of me. | 

Dwich. Oh, hear me too—thus low- with bended Daty, I beg the Power 
that taughe us firſt to Love, to look on him moſt _pmagrebs in that Paſſion, and 
beft deſerving it in ics Perfection : | 

To guard his Life, Celeſtial care employ, 
And I ſhall find all Bleſſings in-my.:J 

Matal. One dear Embrace then, and ſo part. She Weeps ] What yet again ? 
Nay, I muſt Chide ye now, we both have Pray*d,and muſt not doubt Succeſs. 

Dwich. Oh, pardan me, within my Breaſt is 'ſuch-a Sea of Sorrow, ſome | 
muſt overflow the Banks, 1 cannot help ir. 

Matal. Pll make the Fences ſtronger with freſh hopes of our quick Meet- 
ing and repeated Joy, 6 bnce more Adieu, Sweet. 

Dutch,” My Life*s ſole Joy, Farewel, 

Matal. Come, bear up boldly, and now to the fatal Window, through 
which my Brother is already gone, unſeen Ly the Blood-hounds that have us 
in the Wind, and ſtop all other ways and avenues: One kind! —_ more, and 
zurn that way, Sweet. 

Thus when ofercome by fierce Diſeaſes power, 

The ſad Phyſician:gives his Patient-o'er. ,* +1 + 

Thus does the Tyrant of our Lives, controll, | 
And thus divides the Body from the Soul. .- - - [ Exeunt. 


The End of the Second Act. 
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Enter Perone and. Genovino: 


Genov.' OU may believe me. 
Peron. And may be abugd; you have nor yet enough, Sir, 
clea r'd your Credit. 

Genov. You ſhall have further proof, my venturous Actions ſhall henceforth 
juſtify my Inclination, and back the force of theſe bold Words, which are, . 

That from my Heart, I loath this Upſtart Fellow ; 
This headſtong; Fool ; this Muſhroom, Maſſanielo. 

Peron, You ſay enough ; but may. one truſt a Jeſuit, knowing his Principles? 

Genov. When the truſt propogd relates to his Revenge, be fure- you may. 

Peron.. Nay, Sir, I will be fure ; for to deal plainly, I have not yet been 
bred with any Candor for Perſons of yaur- Order. 

Genov. | believe it, and will not tick to ſay, perhaps with reaſon, the Peo- 
ple generally, have ſtrange Notions of us, and you, I ſee, are bialPd by Opi- 
nion——"Tis. true, Church-Intereſt, and the forward Zeal we uſe to prop its 
Power, raiſes us many Enemies, : ſome whereof, burſt 1 into rude and vilifying 
Terms, and in plain words, Abuſe us, 

Peron, Yes indeed, I have often heard *em deal ſo plainly with ye, to fay,. 
Youre all a pack of Rogues. * 

Genov. Ha, ha, ha tis bog Ben you muſt know ther, Sir Capenn! theſe - 
were all Sophiſters: . - - 

Genov.. Even ſo, you may depend ore; I know it by clicks word of double 
meaning—for Rogue was meant no more than Polititian, a witty. Rogue, a 
ſubtile Rogue, a rich Rogue ; the word is oft| miſtook, but'means no harm ; 
why Knave, *cauſe *tis obſolete, is now Corrupted, which meant of old, a Ser- 
vant, and no- more : Then, Sir, as you may be a Knave, yet Honeſt, ſo we two 
may be Rogues, and yet no Villains. 

Peron. At this rate, this Fellow will make it out, that a Son of a Whore may 
have an honeſt Woman+to his Mother. 

Genov. Bur come, Captain, pray be particular—a little more z ——— What - 
noted Crime are we found guilty of ? 

Peron, Ah—numbers, - numbers, Sir, more than your Beads can furniſi ye 
with Prayers to make atonement for, but ane among the reft moſt Scandalons; . - 
they ſay, you'll ſer'your Penitents a Gaming for Maſſts for their Souls, and that 


the Fortunate delivering you that ſtill fic by, bis Winnings, has his firs Pardond 


him for his Iuck-at Cribbage. 

Genov. Why look*e, as to Penitents dole for. Maſſes, eculy there may be ſome- 
thing int, and praQticable, bur-chac' we play ar Cribbage, is-a Story, our * 
Game is always Puct, we know-no-Cribbage. - | 

Peron. Oh, with your Reverencc's leave, Fknow you'll vouch all Games, rd 


ther chan loſe the Stakes : But come, toth* Point, Suppoſe thou are Sincere in | 


this Atfair, what's to be done with Maſſaniello? What _—_ we Murter lim — 
ha Boy ? Gen | 


(22) 


| Genov. Convey a Bullet cleanly through his Head, ———not Murder him, 
no, no, that were Undecent. 

Peron, Nay, nay, 1 know he uſes the Church fcurvily, that is he denies *em 
Money, and that's a Damning Sin. 

Genov. Oh, paſt hope of Pardon. 

Peron, And if 1 ſhould Murder him | 

- Gena. Why ye ſhould have Abſolution, the thing is excellent Service, but 
the word grates. 

Peron. And what Security for no Betraying ? 

Genov. The facred Word and Honour of the College, who all will join in 
the Confederacy, to animate the giddy Hot-brain'd People, and in his ſtead, to 
make you General : Come, Captain, tis in vain ſongerto hide your cloſe De- 
ſign, a Jeſuits Head is waking, when athers are -in Dreams ; we have found 
out your Correſpondence with Carreffa's FaCtion, and know | you are Intrigu'd 
with Mataloni : ——Since then we know this, yet make no diſcovery, ——you 
ſee the Danger's equal, therefore my traſt———let us wr —_—_ or  other- 
wiſe, *tis no matter. - -.' 

Peron. 'And you will bring your Brethren to vorich: this 

Gemey. Go with me and be fatisft'd, however-the World. taints' Us for Trea- 
cheries, we are true to one another; —come, be 'Wiſe, refolve on Maſſa- 
niello's Fall then Riſe. 

Peron, Well, Sir, lead on, and as 1 find this real, a Throat may ſoon be Cur. 

Genov. Lask no more. Be then our General, and take the Church's Bleſſing. 

[ Crofſes bing. LExeane. 
Enter Maſſanieſlo Guarded, and Don Tiberio. TPeritioners waiting with Papers. 

Maſſan. My Lord, 1 lately ſent you my Decree, have yon'refolv*d uporrt ? 

Don Tih. Whar Sir, to negotiate the Peoples Bufinefs, 

Meaſſav. With the Vice-Roy ; yes, *twas ſet down fo. ' * 

Don Tib. In what Sir, with my Honour I canſerve *em, Pll neer refuſe to do 
wy Country good, provided *tis no-blemiſh to Nobility: - 

My Lord, you fo much ldotize Nobility, that you'd even make the 
very word a Scare-Crow, but we are no ſach- Children to be frighted ; Nobi- 
lity, What's that but Power and Riches, the Will to Govern; and che Means 
to do ſo ; a Titular Noblenefs, is vacant Air, a trifling Souzd of no. Validity : 
What care I how the Herald's Art can Blazon, fince Pve Power and Riches, Pve 
Nobility, or good my Lord, what am Iin your Fancy ? 

Pon 7ib. You are | know: nat what, ſomething that” *mongſ all Tongues, 
maſt want a Title; .you are beyond Prodigitous; ' Language fails and Reaſon's 
at 2 loſs, chat would: Expound ye;.your Pardon: Sir, I am but newly praQtivd 
in the Trade of Flattery and-.Diffi mulation! :. 13 

Maſſen. What, and yet a Courtier! Damnation! is that Poſſible ? Did ever 
Creature breath in thar rank Air, that was nor 8kilPd in both thoſe Qualities ? 
-—— Not Flatter nor Diſlemble, ſay not Live; for riotous Meat and Drink, nor 
gawdy Cloaths, Hounds, Horſes, Whores, your conſtane Properties in heir 
Perfection, are/noc half fo nary ral as Flatrery and Diſſembl ing to a Covurtier.. 

Don Tib. 1 ſhall not make this good, Sir. 

def]. Shall ye Com ply? (Enter Rock and Petitioners, who give Papers to Maſf 

Come, come, you muſt, *cis Death, if you. deny.  Dox. 


(23) 

Dos. Tib, Was cver Plague ſo mortally Severe ? Had ever Kingdom 6 de-- 
bas'd a Curſe ? the Noble Blood of my great Anceſtors boils in my Veins with 
Anger and Diſdain, and yet the Frown of this Plebeian Fellow, ſpighe of my 
Nature, Aws me ; fire tis th? effect of Witch-craft, Hell is juſt ſetting up a - 
Common-wealth, and all rhe Devils conſpire againſt Nobility. 

Rock. Your Wife Sir, with the Dutcheſs Mataloni Rifl'd and Plunder'd, are juſt 
coming in ; —ſhe's as good as. her word Faith, ſhe- has ſtuck her ſelf all over 
with Jewels, as thick as a Sir-loyn-of Roaſt-Beef is with Roſemary at Chriſtmas, 
— had a fling at her Grace too, I told her a Lye, and had a Diamond-Ring 
worth.a hundred Ducats fort. Rare, rare doings, Sir,—gad little did 1 
think of ever living to ſee ſuch bleſſed days. | 


Enter Blowzabella, awkerdly dreſs'd and deck'd with Fewels ; then Dutcheſs 
Mataloni, led by Urſula, end the Dutcheſs m mean Habit, Weeping, © + 

Maſſan. Attend all to Morrow Morning,and vl give ye Hearing [/ro Perztioners 

Don Tib. Bane to my Eye——who would-thank Providence for that dear 
Gift, that was confin'd to fee ſuch diſmal Sights as theſe? - 

Urſul. Why Siſter, you dor't mind my Brother there. - TO: 

Blowz. Oh—1 look the Greater. for that, ye- Fool, Husbands and Wives 
ſhould be careleſs of one another ; _—befides, what-have I Trick'd up my ſelf 
thus for, but that every. Body ſhould ſee me now, and I ſee no Body ; beſides, 
this is nothing——the next time I Dreſs, the Son, Moon, and Seven Starg—— 
ſhall look like Farthing-candles to me. Siſter, prithee mind Tomes now, do - 
but ſee how he ſtares at me ; Pll cake no notice of him, but pretend to be full, - 


of Buſineſs, as he does. | | [En nes 

Maſſan. She thinks ſhe's Fine, 1 warrant, *sDeath and Hefl,——was ever any- 
thing ſo Monſtrous—— as courſe Deformity in gawdy Trappings, I nauſeare ir, 
but muſt noc ſhew it now. Hah, what was that! methoughe a Dare ſhoe 
from that Mourning Beauty——pierc'd through my Soul ; my Soul, tho of a 
. Piece with my courſe Body, yet feels the ſmart, obeys the power of Beauty, . 
and makes me fay aloud Shes Admirable. | 

Dutch. No more, my Lord, let my Misfortunes hide me for ever from your - 
ſighr, and I do bcſeech ye, leave me. | {3s 

Don Tib. Thon Beauteous Partner of my deareſt Friend, thon charming Form : 
that now mak®it Sorrow amiable ; 1-will, but yet believe, thou Shrine of Ver- 
tae, *cis only that I may the better ſerve thee; my Stars have here condemr*d ; 
me to their Intereſt, an Intereſt that I hate as/I love Honour ; and if that meta-. 
morphogd Female Brute there, has any ſpark of Womaniſh ſoftneſs in her, ſhe : 
ſhall in ſpite of Nacure, uſe ye well. L They Whiſper. 

Blowz. Carry the Prifoner-to the place I order'd —What fay ye, Sir, would: 
ye ſpeak with me? —— Hum, well, what wr? Wool 

Maſſan. She goars and wounds me ſtill; and now methinks'the-whole, com-. 
poſure of my Frame, is alter*d—1 tremble and am aſhamd to know my ſelf. —- 
Hah, what did 1 fay I TrembPd, *cis impoſſible, can my Heart tremble, that is- 
ſteePd with Power? Trembling implies a Fear ; what can I fear, that have rin- - 
queſtion'd Power to command all, and can enjoy what &er that Power poſlef-' 
ſes ; —Agenthere*s no looking on her, Pm all &er Flame oc? ſudden : — 
| | Wel,,. 
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-Well, *tis (but ask and hive, Pl! ſend her word TI like her, and if ſhe prove pee. 
'Viſh, fright her a little with her Lor&s Proſcriprion and ſhe*yields preſently, — 
\Rock, come hither, Thon faw'it that weeping Woman there. 


Rock. Who, Sir, the Dutcheſs ? Ay, ſhes a dclicare bit faith,—gad I like her 

very well. | | 

'Maſſan. You do fo. Fg 

'Rock. Yes, Sir, under favour,. I intend 

| Maſjan. What igt you intend——hah ? 

' Rock. Why Sir, I intend, Tintend to — 
AMaſſan. Sir Gs 
Rock. 1 fay Sir, I intend to make her do your Excellency Juſtice, 

Maſſan. You ſhall do ſo, go get her for me. preſently. 

Rock. Get her, What does your Honour mean? —— Have you a Paper 
ready ? VVould'you have her Sign any thing ? 

Maſſan. Yes, Sir, and Seal too——Therefore good Monſieur Secretary, I 
would adviſe you to prattiſe your Employment, and make her ſupple d* hear? 
Supple for me, fit to take my Impreſſion, and let your Liking flag, Sir Ink- 
Bottle ; theſe are your Ears yet I ſuppoſe , 
| Rock. They are ſo, | ſuppoſe my Lord, I have had *em a pretty while. 

Maſſan. 'Tis well; it you would have *em ſo remain, be Diligent ; you un- 
derſtand me. [ Exit Maſlanie!lo and Guards. 

Rock. Hum—ſits the VVind there—underitand ye? Yes, yes, a Pox on ye, 


] intend 


Ss 


© ye have given us all occaſion to underſtand ye ; we know now-what he means 


by a pinch by the Ear, a tweak bv the Noſe, as well as if he had ſpoke Spaniſh : 
He, I find, has a mind to the Dutcheſs himſelf, and I as principal Officer 


in Truſt, muſt ſollicite her for him ; *tis ſo, there's' no avoiding it, if I deſign 
'to keep my Place, this muſt be done; and T1 ſee now, cis in vain to think to 
make my ſelf a Great Man, without bcing a Pimp into the bargain. [ Exit. 


Don Tib. VVill it pleafe you to give me an Anſwer to my Suir, Madam ? 
Blows. VVby looke Sir, cry Mercy——l think you are a Prince tho. 
+ Don Tib. And your Ladyſhip's Humble Servant. | 


-Blowz. Hum, that may not be much a-miſs, as things may happen, Od'sfiſh, 


- 


the Mar's well made 
. Don Tib. *Tis Madam, in favour of the Datcheſs, let me defire—— 


* Blowz. Oh, gad fo, the Dutcheſs my Priſoner; and you deſire—why look, 
my Lord, if we ſhould all have our Deſires, what would the VVorld come to ? 
VVhy you may defire one thing, and 1 may deſire another thing, when as things 
may happen, you can neither have your thing, nor I have my thing ; oh my 
word, this is a great thing to conſider of——and you muſt think I know my 
Poſt, my Lord, what I muſt do; great things now. 

-Don Tib. Pox on her, has ſhe forgot already the great things the ug to do, 
Ab, how the State-Mackarel Sur- 


veys me; it may chance, that I may have a Hook for her, if it be ſo, the Dut- 
cheſs ſhall gain her end Pm fare. 

Blowz. VVell, I ſwear, I1 think I have not ſeen a more likely Perſon, the Man 
truly has, as one may fay, a mighty promiſing Countenance,; well, he has fo, 
and he has a Suit to me, good agen; and perhaps Pye a Buſineſs for him to do, 

Very 


* by 
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very well ftill; ; why the World js alter'd now, and things are chang'd from 
' what they: were, and Odsfiſh, [ muſt not be as I have boct—what, 6 muſt do 
'great things now. 

Don Tib. Pm tifl in | hopes, Madam, you are thinking how to gratify my 
requeſt. , 
Blows, My Lord, you ſpeak well, Eratify; you would be Gratify*d you fay, 
and defire my Priſoner may be tenderly us'd, and have Servants about her; 
well, my Lord, and how, pray, would you ' gratify for fuch a Favour ?— 
Come, you are a Courtier, 1 am at preſent diſpog'd to ſee a little of thofe Fi- 
nicals ; p -How &e begin ? s 

' Don Tib, Why, firft, Madam, with all oy Et imaginable; { approach— 

- Blows. Odsfiſh; is that approaching ? , my Lord, you ſtand ſtock ſtilf. 

Dow Tib., At a ref] pectful diſtance, Medien always when we addreſs to Great 
Perſons. With Familiars; *tis true, we often approach to the Lips. 

. Blowz. Ay, ay, to the Lips—Odefiſh, thac's better by half, if jacks muft ap- 
proach, approach as:you ſhonld approach, to the purpoſe, my | 

Don Tib. Madam, this Favour is too great. 

" Blowz. Puh,—never ſpeak 'or't, my Lord, 1 am-not fo ftrait-lac'd, but I can 
be familiar with my Equals upon occafion, and if Fo. have an inclination to 
approach-once agen, my Lord= 

Dm Tib. The Devil—this is worſe than her refafal; — Oh, how I hate an 
Oyſter that opens of its own accord—but come, once more for the Durche 
ſake, Pl} defy Garlick 

Blows. So, my Lord, and now what think ye of my Perſon and Appearance? 


Pray be a ketle curious——here's no Rumper above, my Lord, nos no Ctoak- 


ed Legs below. 

Don Tib. Oh, Madam, your Perſon, like the reſt; muſt be Admit'd 

Blows. "Tis true, Fortune usgd me a little courſely formerly, as to fell Fiſh, 
or ſo—but as to a Perſon, bring me any of your. fine Ladies. to diſcourſe with 
me, or fo, and Gads-fiſh, then.;you ſhall ſee. . | 

Don Tib. Ab, you are [0 very exact by Nature, that” methinks thoſe Jewels 
mighe well be ſpar'd 

Blowz. Why truly Nature has not been niggard!ly, but by giving me: theſe 
Jewels, Fortune 1 ſee, deſigns to be honeſt, and be our of my Debe, and muſt 


- uſe her now ſh&s in Humour. 


Den Tib. How the Dowdy has ſtuck her ſelf -in the dear DutcheſFs. Orna- 
ments, and how like a Devil : midſt the Starry Region—does ſhe appear : But 
buſh——1 muſt at her agen [ Aſide. Ag Madam, do but diſpatch 


this Grant, and then you bind me ever. 


Blows. Well, my Lord, let's walk in, and as I find your Reaſons are ſub- 


"I ſtantial—1 ſhall incline the more, —A handſom Man PII be ſworn be i6—— 


and approaches very well—why look*e things are alter'd now, and if my Huſ- 


\ band ſhould chance to be a Cuckold, why *cis no more than whats in Faſhion; 


I muſt not be as I have ——_ what, 1 '"niufi do great things now——Come, my. 
Lord. - {Exeunt. 
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_ Enter Dutcheſs, Rock whiſpering Urſula at 4 diſtance. 


Dutch. How near are thoſe poor Wretches to deſpair, who dare too, nicely 
ſcan che Acts of Providence ! And, Oh, how grofly vile is poor Mortality, when 
it too highly values its Weak Reaſon, and fanſies Heav*n has done its Merit 
wrong———1if 7 ſhould number. all my paſt Offences, can they deſerve this 


Scourge, this worſt,of Miſery ?. Yes, if Heaven thinks ſo : Let me then be Obe. 

dient, and like Great Cates Daughter, bear Misfortunes with more than Roman 

Conltancy ; yet if Grief grows too ſtrong, here is the Means, this dear Relie- 

ver Reſcues me for ever, | Shews a Viol Yonder are my Perſecutors, and 

ſome new Plague I find, is latching now between *cem : Fate do thy worſt, let 

my dear Lord bur *ſcape *em, theſe Miſchiefs I'll contemn, and ſeem as Merry 
——as if their Villanies were my Diverſion. 

Rock. Once more I tell ye, you muſt deliver up-your Charge to me, I have 
Buſineſs with her from the General, things of Importance Women, weighty 
Matters; there is a preſſing Aﬀair going forward—you muſt give way too, 
therefore be gone I ſay, your Husbands are yonder, toaping a full Bowl for 
joy of the good Plunder, at the Duke of Caivano's ; go, go, and colour your 
Gills there, and leave this Lady to my management. | 
Urſul. Ay, with all my Heart, methinks I long to ſee how my Husband Pedro 
' Tooks in his fine Golden Coar. Adſheartlikins, I warrant he's as proud as *cwere 
any Don himſelf. [ Exeunt. 

Rock. Hem, hem, Madam, in ſhort, you muſt know, Madam, that is, Ma- 
dam, if you don't know already, that I am his Excellency*s Secretary. | 

fn EPS, 2 | : © [Rock pulls off bis Hat awkerdhy. 

Dutch. His Excellency*s Secretary ! bleſs me, how can I deſerve this Honour ? 
pleaſe ye, Sir, to take a Chair. {_ He fits down. 

Rock. You have very favourable Stars—Madam, for as you ſay, this Ho- 
nour is not beſtow'd on every one—eſpecially without Money. Aſide. 

Dutch. But how comes it, I beſeech ye, Sir, that I am made thus Happy ? 
Rock. Why, you muſt know, Madam, that the General, who neither ſees, 
fays, nor does any thing without me, chought* fit co take my. hint of Commen- 
dation of that Forehead, Noſe and Mouth of yours, after which too, to ſpeak 
Unvulgarly,7 expreſs'd my ſelf in praiſe of the Lilies and Roſes in your Cheeks, 
| Your white Neck, and ſo forth, and at Jaſt, gave him ſignification, that you 

were altogether a very tolerable Perſon, h 

Dutch, Thou art in all Significations Intolerable Pm ſure. j Aſide. ] Indeed, 
Sir, you oblige me extreamly, and I can't forbear ſaying, that I am- not a lic- 
tle proud, ſetting aſide the GeneraPs liking, Sir, of the obliging Applauſe of 
a Perſon of your Merit and great Office. . | | 

Rock. Hum, *tis fo, I miſt be the Man I ſee, ſhe begins to be feet upon me 
' already. [ Afide. ) Why faith, Madam, I muſt needs think thoſe thar arc 
Wiſe, will alwaysdiſtinguiſh a Perſon of Place and Truſt ; you may Cringe and 
Compliment Kings and Keyzars, if you pleafe, but to us you muſt come, if 
you'd have your Buſineſs done. 7; ; He 
' Dutch, True, Sir, I know it very well—and therefore fince Pye th? honours 
of your liking, what's matter what the, General ſays or does ? 


Rock. 


after her and prevent that tho, for all my Fooling. 


| ( 27) : | | 
Rock. Ah, what a bewitching Smile was there——ſhe has'charm'd me fo 1 
cannot ſpeak a word, and I muſt be a Traytor in ſpite of my Teeth. | 
- Dutch. Beſides, to ſhew my ſelf grateful, Sir,—and give ye Praiſe for Praiſe, 
in my fancy now, that Cheſnut, Phiz of yours, bur eſpecially that-Noſe,  prog- 
noſticating ſtrange Events, is wondrous Taking. : [4 
Rock. 1 have her faſt, for if ſhe [likes my- Noſe once, the-reſt follows in 
courſe. But bark*'e Madam, is this in Earneſt ? Am 1 fo: fine a Perſon faith 
—] ſhould be glad to have ſome favour from ye as a proof, | > 
Dutch. A Favour, you ſhall, take this Cordial .and drink my Health—tis a 
warm Philtre will encreaſe your Flame: To ſhew you too *tis-an eſpecial Fa- 
vour,Þlt uſe it with a Guſt, when there's occaſion ; come, Sir, take ſix Go-downs. 
Rock. Hum—what a Plague does ſhe mean ? Ic can't be Poiſon ſure—Gad, 
I derwt like the colour ot ; why faith, Madam,. F muſt beg your Pardon, 1arc 


dry at preſence. * / | 


D. Oh, Luxury : Great Men,Sir,are always-Thirſty; —come, youmuſt take it. 
Rock. But Madam, I have ſworn neyer to drink: between Meals. 
' Dutch. How, Sir, know then, ſince you ſuch Grace refuiſe, 
Forcune thus flies ye, and Revenge a Rogue purſes. - { Exit Dutcheſs. 
Rock. That is, ſhe} tell the General, and he ſhall Hang me——gad Te 
* [ Exit 


-SCENE 1. 
Enter Cardinal and Mataloni. 


Matal. My Lord, if ever humble Penitence yet influenc'd a Heart, believe, 
minefeels it ; Oh, let me kneel and* kiſs your ſacred Robe, 'thus Tow beg Par- 
don for my paſt Offence, then from my Soul thank you for this Diſcovery. 

\ Card. *Tis too much, my Lord, pray riſe, Heav?n knows, how the vaſt bulk 
of your Misfortunes oppreſs my Heart, deep ſenſe of which, and pity to your 
Lady, who is involv*d roo in the general 'Ruine, has made 'me vitling' co:4- 
vnlge this Secret, which a bigotted Jeſuit, craz'd with the: Plet even forc'd into 
my-Boſom. | Eo a ek Gs es 

Matal. Hell of Barbarity ! aBrother do this,a Brother plot my Ruin and my 
Wife's, for in her Death, is mine, with greateſt Horror, and this too only for 
ambitious Vanity, to forge another Plot—without my knowledge, even as his 
Hot-Brain pleagd. & EY 

Card. Theres th* Arch-Contrivante, he knew your tender Paſſion for your 
Lady, a Priſoner now in Maſſanielle's Houſe,” would ner give your conſent to 
act revenge by Fire ; and therefore to effect his double Plat, you and Perone 
were to be Ignorant, for different Ends, you on your Lady's ſcore, and he: as 
being defign'd a Sacrifice with Maſſanello, who, they give out, ſhall fall by 
Sword or Piſtol ; but *tis indeed vefolv'd by firing Mines under the Market- 
place, and when the Throng is moſt, to Liow up both, and to accompany *<m, 
your Lady and a hundred thouſand Vulgar. | h 

Mat. Prodigious Villany ! _ 

Card. Of Powder for this Aion, fifty Cantara's—are flow'd in ſeveral Pla- 
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ces under Ground, enough to ſhake all Naples into Ruines, and glut Revenge 
with fach a horrid Maſſacree—no Age could ever Parallel. | | 


Meat. My Fleſh trembles and Blood grows cold, even ar the apprehenſion : 


Unnatural Viper! for a Brother's Name from henceforth 1 renounce, as alſo a 
Brother's Nature, by thy accurſt Example, for *tis paſt doubr, that ' with my 
Wife and the reſt, when this moſt dreadful Blow' had once' been given (had 
not your gracious Clemency ſav*d me by this Diſcovery) 1 too -tiad ſhar'd this 


Ruin. 1 þ 


Card. Thats not unlikely, for your Brother's aim, compacted with ſome 
Dons of his rank Fa@ion, "we find, is now for ſetting up bimſelf, when 


 Maffſanielo and the reſt were Dead, Chief Farmer of the Gabels in your ftead. - 


| Mat:-T ee it now, plain as the Sun at Noon, thou venerable Parerit of my 
Life, for this Diſcovery gives me all that can be call'd in Life a Bleſſing, ſaving 
her who is muck dearer than my. Life, my Soul : How ſhall I pay my Thanks ? 
How pour out my fall Heart? And how Adore thee ? | 
Card. Calm, calm your ſelf, my Lord, and—ceaſe this Rapture, Pm paid 
in the good Aftion. : | Sap 


Mar. May all Stains be wip'd for ever from thac Honourable Scarlet, for - 


this'your Piety—— Oh, this baſe Carraffa! this bloody Brother ! But yet *cis 
no'more than what the Scheme of his paſt Life has promigd, a Nature ever 
prompt to Cruelty, hardn'd in 11}, he oft would ſet me on to plague the People, 
and do things Unnatural, of. which the Gabels late impoſed, was one, and 


Which being too ſevere, has now Undone us. 


- Card. My Lord, I ſee your Senſe is now ſerene, and therefore I ſhould be 
moſt Uncharitable to twit ye with your former raſh neglect ; Oh ! what a ſa- 
cred Tutor, is Affliction? T* inftruct Humanity,and give Erring Nature the means 
to know it ſelf. Farewell, my Lord, excuſe Paternal Love and honeſt 


Care, if it now ſound-too harſhly in your Ear ; ——the Lot is caft, you muſt: 


divert this Stratagem, or ſhe you love amongſt the common Crowd is loſt for 
ever; they are now coming hither to their laſt Conſultation; I was Invited, 
but made ſhift to excuſe it ; indeed 7 lik'd it not, I wiſh the Rebels quell'd, bur 
cannot Wiſh that way ; —but you muſt ſtand the brunt, and countenance *em, 


. ay as they ſay, and work your Ends the better; - 


Be Wiſe then, *tis the Criſis of your Fate, 
. One Hour loſt now, the reſt come all. too late. 


Man? This is. indeed a Churchman—— ſtudied in Morals too, and has a Con- 
ſcience ;.If the Body of the Roman Pricſthood were like him, juſt in Actions 
as in Words, Preaching no more than - they would Execute, nor bufied: but in 
caſe ef general Good, how many Converts would approach the Altars, 
| Suck up their hallow*d Breath, and Kneel and Pray ? 

That now neglect, and heed not what they ſay. 


"Enter Gervatio. ; 


| Gerv, Oh, my Lord, is your Grace here? That's well, your Brother and the 


relt of the Cabat,are juſt upon Entring,Perone too with the Banditti,and a whole 


bundle of Feſnits following——gad the Miſchief will thrive, Pm ſure, _— 
they 


[Exit Card. 
_ Mat. How have I been miſtaken in this Man; this Great, and yet this good 


tl 
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they cha aikang irt : We Thall broil this King of Herrings now Pfaith=—j 
han'c forgot the Raſcal's Fiſh-Treart ; a Pox on him, he has made me hate. the 
name-of Fiſh ever ſmce. 

Matal. This Raſcal is my Brother's Creature tov, a Bear-Cub, that he could 
lick. into what Shape he pleas'd.—Well, ſuck your Paws, d'e bear, and grow. 
Fat with hopes of your Revenge, bur leave me to my Te Oh, here © 
they come ; " {0M 

Now rank Diſſimulation, aCt thy Part, 
Tongue, buſh my Rage, and Looks diſguiſe my wits 


: ' Enter Don Peppo, Perone, and ſeveral Banditti. 


Gervaf. The Jeſuits are coming,—and one bold daring Fellow among %em, 
who ſays, hel] begin firſt and.fire the Train under.the Uplſtart's Houle. 
Don Pep. Huſh, my Brother*s here——not a word more now, bid him — 
do't, and ef] bim he ſhall be great as his own Wiſhes "Aſide to birs. 
Mat. Well, are all things ina readineſs? ——Who fires the ba Ppy Piece at 
chis proud Fellow? 
Don Pep. Who. but the brave Perone, the Soul of Naples 3 his Harquebuſ is 
 Charg'd, and his Heart willing, | | 
Per.” Ay, ay, my Lord, let me alone to fire him. | 
Mar. 1heard the Vorher Raſcal talk of firing a Train as they came in 
- 2gDeath, the Scoundrels quibble with o- oerd can'ye aim well, Sir ? | 
Per. I think 1 can, my Lord 1 have kilPd Black-Birds without a Reſt - 
before now ; but if I ſhould fail, here are ſome more.will ſecond me, what 
ſay ye, my bold Lads, hah ? 
1 Band. Why Captain, give bur the word of Command, Four: Enemy lies+ 
| there, looKe, be'it who *rwill.. 
2 Band. Captain—V!] not only kill who you have a mind to, : &c mark me,. 
but if you, command.me, Pl! Eac him afterwards. 
Per. There's a brave Fellow now, my Lord. 
' Mat. A prodigious brave Fellow indeed——Damnation ! what Devils have 
I about 'me ? But what.are theſe? [Enter Genovino end otber Feſairs, 
Don Pep. Ob, theſe, Brather, theſe are Friends, woven in our Plot, . Fathers 
of the Church, who with the reſt of *em;, reſolve to afliſt us. i 
Mat. Nay, then*t muſt be a Powder-plot, Pm ſure. —Hah, I have it 
now, and Death ſhall riever alter me. But firſt, for a Decoy; well, Gentle. - 
men, this Undertaking will -be Dangerous, and therefore requires Watineſs - 
and Diligence——yow'll find me ready at a Minute's warning, but  finſs I mug: 
T5: my ſelf, which done, | E 
| Believe, ye all command my Head and Heart—— 
; Villains, to Ruine ye, not take your part. [| 4fide.] [Exit Mataloni. 
. Peron. Methought the Duke your Brother went out Cloudy. 
Don Pep.. No, no, his Head is only buſie abont. his Diſguiſe——he has-fome | p: 
reafon tho, if he knew all ——{|4fide.} Your Reverence is Welcgme ; theſe 


Fathers, 1 ſuppoſe, come froin the reft, all ſworn, Friends to our purpoſe. | 

Genov. All, all reſolved, my Lord—=they'll firſt affiſt with Prayer, and 

And now, 
my; 


then with Powder, all ſworn to quell. the Churct's Encmics, 
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_— my "Wi Captain, ſince I've ſo well perfornyd the truſt you gave me, l hope 
- yowll-think a Jeſuit may be Honeſt. 


Per. Honeſt, yes, to his promiſe to do Miſchief, I never doubted that; but 
come, Pm glad to ſee you here however. , - 

x Feſ. When the Laity Rebell againſt the Church, the Miſchief chat comes of 
if, lies on their Heads, tho the Church Execute it. _ - 

Don Pep. There's Sophiſtry for ye he calls the non payment of Church 
Maſſes, Rebellion againſt it—but ler him talk, he's a ſure Rogue of my fide ; 
he is to fire the Market-place. [ To Gervaſio. 

Gerv. A gad, and Pll warrant he'll do*t—he has a Face like a very Sala- 
mander it ſelf, 

2 Fe. Oh, bloody-minded Villains! If my Diſcovery to the Cardinal, put no 
ſtop to this Buſineſs—1 ſhall nCer Sleep agen: ———Oh, Conſcience, Conſci- 
ence. [ Aſide. 

Genov. My Sons, be then Couragious, and go on—to do a deed will gamn 
perpetual Glory ; and to excite the Cauſe, pray hear-this Fable; The Birds 
and Beaſts, bad once a fierce Diſpute, how both their Kinds ſhould make one Govern- 


ment ; his fide ſet the Lyon up as Monarch ver *em, but th Feather'd Kind were 
for Democracy; both Parties daily ſtron Pang ons made, but neither for long time, 
the Conqueſt bad—till at the lot» a Politick Fox ſpoke fo. his Converades thus; 
My Friends, 
muſt end by Stratagem, = not by War. | | 
PII pocks when next the Birds appear, : 
To catch a Hundred Thoaſand in a Snare - 
| And then the reſt muſt yield, the Caſe is clear, — 


1 think, my Sons, this needs no Application, therefore go on. 

Don Pep. The Father ſpeaks like an Oracle, let's ENDTACE; and then go on. 

Ones. Ay, ay, let's go on, lets go on. [ Embrace all. 

Per. Away then, each to his ſeveral Charge—and when the cheerful Sun be- 
gins to gild the Market-place to Morrow, in all his Pride PlI fell this Giant down. 

Ommes. And we'll-to the utmoſt Second brave Perone: [Exeunt all but D. Pep. 

Don Pep. Now ſoar my well plumy'd Hopes, and— gracious Fortune once. 


- fixthy W cel, and on the higheſt Spoke ſer me but up ; if I fear falling, Scorn 


me: Methinks my Heart's grown larger fmce my Plor. Into what a La- 


- byrinth of knotty. Mifchief have I involv'd theſe over-heated Fools, who ſeve- 


rally believe they gain that Prize, which they all work for-me, to their De- 
ſtcuion; for at that very Inſtant that bold Peranze hunts Maſſantello's Life, fo to 
ſucceed him—his own, With all the reſt, fly up in Fumo: The Jeſtits too 


are Tools; for that once done, ſome Troops of Spaniſh Dons already raigd, 


—— Confederates all in our intended Greatneſs, ſhall cruſh thoſe Moles to - 
nothing. But hold, —my Brother and his Wife, whoſe Fare are both inevi- 
table—there's the worſt twinge——but what are Brother, Siſter, Kindred, or 
Friends, to him, that bold Ambition onward guides. | 
Ambition that made Angels once Rebel, | 
And from Celeftial Throne, fink down to Hell. * [ Exit. * 


The End of the Third Aft 
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Pedro, Bartallo, Jacomo, Gaſpar, Scipio, Urſula, and Belvidore, fitting : =” 
at a Table as Feaſting. ; © Pot (nh 


The Fiſherman's S O NG. 


Of all the World's Enjoyments, 
That ever valu'd were, 
There's none of our Employments © | 
with Fiſhing can compare : , 
Some Preach, ſome Write, 
Somn-Swear, (ome Fight ; 
All Golden Lucre courting, © 
But Fiſhing ſtill bears off the Bell, 
For Profit or for Sporting. 
Then who a Jolly Mike, 
'. A Fiſherman will-be, 
His Throat muft' wet 


| Rn and Quails, 
Cocks, Snipes, and Rayles, 
Are priz/'d while Seaſon's laſting, 
But all muſt ſtoop to Cravfith Soop, 
| Or Prove no Skill in Taſting. 
CHO. Then who, &c. 
| IV. y 
Keen Humers always take too 
Their Prey with too much pams ; 
Nay, often break s Neck too ; 
A Penance for no Brains :- 
| + They Run, they Leap,. 


Juſt like his Net, | Now: High, now Deep, 
To keep out Cold at Sea. { Whilſt be thee Zia fer? s n= 
|  - | | With eaſe may dot," - 
The Country Squire loves Revng - | Nay more, to boot 
4 Pack of well-moutÞd Hounds ; May entertain the Muſes. 
Another fancies Gunnin | | CHO. Then who, &c.-. 
For Wild-Ducks in & Grounds : 5 Ge 0 
- This Hunts, that Fowl: ;. | 4nd tho ſore envious Wranglers, 
© This Hawks, Dick Bowls, to jeer us will make bold, 
No greater Pltaſure wiſhings | And laugh at patient Anglers, 
But Tom:that. tells what Sport excells,' who ftand ſo long Pt Cold: 
Gires all the Praiſe to Fiſhing. | . -- They wait on Miſs, 
CHO. Then who, &c. , . We wait on this, | 
: | | And think it eafie Labour, 
A good Weſtfalia Gammon, © Andif yould know, 
I; counted dainty Fare ; | Fiſh profits too, 
But what it to a Salmon on/ult our Holland Neighbour. = 
Fuſt taken from the Ware ? _ CHO. Then. who a Jolly, &... 
Ped. Ome, let's have another Song, my Joily Lads, ard then *tother Brime--. 


mer, which ſhall be once more, Confuſion to all Gentry: "Ns 
'Gaſp. Ay, come, away wittr——but I think we have their Heads upon :- 


the Anvel pretty well now, Neighbour. 


Bart.” Ay, ay, we may lay by our Hammers-an | 
the Sword is the Tool of Confuſion now, and f6 lets drink about. 


-2 Ld 


d our Cleavers; now Brother, - 


Tacom.. 


| : 
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. Facom. Gad, | wasfo fins, my Wife did not know-me to day; I gave her a 
- Buſs,at the Mill-door, and Otzokers,the Jade took me for a Courtier, ha, ha, ha. 
Gaſp. *Tis a ſign a Courtier has been abont your Hopper then, Brother, 


ſome body or other has been taking Toll in .your Abſence; whar, the Mill * 


-muſt go rotind, Brother, the Mill chuft go round, ha, ha, ha. 


Scip. Ay, ay, tho the Soal be rent from the Upper-leather, as the ſaying is, © 


That work muſt go forward—gad,would my Neighbour would drop once and 

- give the Crow a Pudding, as the faying is, that I might take a Stitch with her, 
ſhe's a rare freſh crummy Laſs; —ſhe's no Pin-buttock, not ſhe Ifaith. 

Bart. Why well ſaid, Neighbour, — faith Pm of thy mind—Td give a diſh of 
Marrow-bones,—nay, all the new Rigging of my Captain-fhip here, to bear 
up with her for a Voluntier. 6s | ES. 

-  _Scip. Come, Colonel Pedro, let's have Madam - Urſula*s Health round, and 
give you Joy of your new Title, good Madam, and then- to Madam Belvidere 
there——Health to your good Lady ſhips both. | 

Pedro. Why, well faid, Lientenant,—come with all my Heart, 

Ur/ula. And Pll yours in Rheniſh-wine and Sugar ; what we muſt drink Coft- 
Iy now, Pm a- Latly, and then well hear another Song; this Muſick with 
Drinking, is very pretty. | | Cd 

Belvid. *Tis fo, Siſter ; but for my part, I love a Song that raifes the Spirits 
* and makes one merry. ; | | 


Pedro. Why well faid, my Laſs of Mettle, this was a notable Ditty Ifaith : jo! 


Prithee Facomeo do but obſerve my Wife in her new Rigging there; a Pox on 
her, ſhe looks for all the World like thy Mare when ſhe has a Martingal on, 
Gaſp. Come, come Boys, ſtrike up there while the Iron's bot, let's: have a 


"Song and a Dance——come. _ | [Song and Dance. . 
Enter Rock baſtily. oh: 


" Pedro. Oh Mr. Secretary, Welcom——but why ſo late, my man of Politicks? 
why thorrr fix Burnpers behind at leaſt.. ' TE oh 
Rock. Ay, a Pox on'c,and ſhan't have time neither now Pm come,to drink one 
of **m.—Odizhcarclikins, you muſt leave off Junketing immediately, for the Ge- 
' neraPs juſt-coming hither to hear Cauſes ; 1 brought a damn'd Fellow eo him 
this Morning, a lowring, horn-fac'd Bandiit: Rogue, who pretended earneſt 
Buſineſs, that has put him ſo upon. the fret with. ſome: Diſcovery, that there's 
no ſpeaking to him, he ſnaps and ſnarls at one juſt like a Dog in a Coach-box 
=——Oons, he call'd me Pimp and Clod-pate juſt-now, *only for telling him 
What a Clock *twas, tho he ask*d me Me queſtion. [Table taken off. 
Bart. Adfo, away with the Bottles then. FE 20 
Pedro. Do fo, and ler's talk of ſome new Intelligence to find out the Duke 
of Mataloi,—thar will put himinto Humour—preſently. __ 
Rock. Here he comes, and that Devil Bandits with him ſtill ; I wonder who 
. he is——tis a plaguy poor Raſcal—and I'm ſure, had not a Penny about him, 
becauſe he gave me no Fee for which 1 would have kept him from the- 
General——but *rwas ſuch a ſurly Dog, and thoſe damnable Whiskers ſtruck 
ſuch an Awe into me—that Egad he made me- do what he would, in ſpite of 


my Teeth. 


> Emer 
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Enter Maſlaniello, and. Mataloni,, diſgnes d like a 
| Maſſan. Thou baſt well deſerv'd thy Life; and, jthy okra is. of fugh 
weight, as makes me ſtil] thy Debtor. .. | 
Matal. Have you. given Qrder to-Secure Carra F 
Maſſes. 'Tis done, and Spies are likewiſe on, Perone, to watch his Motions, 
who at this. Inſtant, 1 bear,, waits for Admittance. 


{ ken.care of ? 
. Meaſſan. All, all, with ftricteſt Diligence—My berter Genius, how ſhall1 


pay my Gratitude—— tell me-thy Circumſtances, that I may. reward thee— 
for ſaving me, and two Thirds of the People : Whence, and what art thou ? 
Meatal. One of Fortunes Bubbles, blown up and down a while abour the 
World, and when I break, am Nothing: My Race and Birth-right, if you can 
believe me, perhaps are..yet.too good for what. ſeem, but. that. may be:my 
Pride, fo heed it nat; If you'd have more know me then Kel my outlide, which 


- Jin the Figure I at preſent bear, expreſſes me—a Rogye. 


Rock. Pithy and ſhort; "it does ſo-indeed. 

Maſſan. This Male- contented ſlander on thy ſelf ——bears yet.a reliſh. of 
ſome hidden Honeſty; thou, ſhale be mine, and ſuch a Truſt Pl]. give thee, as 
by irs Profic ſhall reward: this a {3 

Matad. Pray, Sir, not too, muc of your 'Truft, L may deceive ye.; ; 'for what 
Thave done, perhaps I had my Reaſons, bur if. you burthen;me with Place and. 
flice——1 ſhall do-like moſt of the reſt in ſuch Caſes; I ſhall ſerve my ſelf 


Jin the firſt place, Tcell ye that before hand. 


Megſſan. Oh,this Bluntneſs better recommends thee to me,it ſhews thou art no 
Courtier, no favonrer of accurſed Mateloni, hor, the. damn'd. Gatelers, there- 
fore obſerve me, ſome of the Traitors are by. this time Sciz'd, and raſh Perone 
attends his certain Ruin,———Withdraw a while, ill T difpatch. rn, Buſineſs, 
hich done, we'll diſcourſe farther; in the mga time, 7 cell thee, 1 am pleard 
with thee. .., ; | 

Mazal. And I, if my Deſign ſucceed, moſt TER [_ Exit Mataloni. 

-Maſſan, Brocher, 1,order'd. yon to. burn the Plunder, hut you will have your 
way, 1 ſee. What my BulPs-hiead Captain and the Cobler, Embroider'd: 
troo—and the Women foiſting here, too, pſhaw, pull off your Trappings, and 
ſend thoſe things away, we have no Smock « buſineſs now. - 

Pedro. SmmoCk- buſineſs, —gad if I had faid as much, the Tanner's Wife there 
would have broke my Head I'm ſure;—what a Devil ails him. , 

Bart, Why, Whiskers thar went out there, has bewitch'd bim, I believe. 

Pedro. D%e hear Spouſe, I ſee he's in a damin'd ill Humour, cherefore- prithee 
be gone. 

Urfuls. Marry. gap, what's he too good to ſpeak, tO.,U8 Givilly. 

Maſt. How now, What Noiſe is that ? - 

Rock. The People are mad, 1 think, they throng the Market- place >, that 


Stallions ;—Perone's Exalted too, and to my thinking; would fain get foremoſt. 
Mafſ. Brother, and the reſt of ye, keep here this Poſt, and on your Life, 


obſerve my Motions, —Atre any yet let in, [Sits down at a Table. . 
F | Rock, 


Mazal.;*Tis well; and all the Avenues that reach the Powder, are they. tas; | 


_ 


they ride upon one another's Backs ; ; the Jeſuirs Horſe ore anather like wild - 


"MINS, | "7 VON 

. Yes, three of font Pelinguents! who were Try*%tYis Morning by the 
Cs tr Cory ſer up for ek Caufes, Ard Wh dom are” bat pou 
to receive Judgment ; They.are a Baker #nd a'Fifherman: Bur in the Rear of 
theſe, —apppar two Ghoſts of ttarv'd Skelitons, whom'the Prince of Biſipnano 
ſends hither to' plead their" Canſe themſelves toybu, firavige fethfels Creatnres, 
I would not have you ſee *m- Faith'/ their” Buoy roveie as they walk like a 
Bag 6f Cheſs-men, and theſe accnſe a Lawver,.-=z rich 'Eawyer,' 4 Friend of 
mine, my Lord, of Roguery——poor [deots, they are like to get mitch by. 
*- Maſſes. Well admit *em all, bilt ter” Perone keep ar diſtance till they're di- 


ſparcyd. wy | | 
Rick. Valaſco, —&e hear. ' ' [Whiſpers Valaſto. 
' Palbfe. 1c ſhall be done 7) OO 2 © 0" [Exit Valaſeo! * 
i Tefer Baker, Fiſh-monger, and 1250) Wome Ragged: and Difigur'd, with + 
Starwd ; ' then enter the Lawyer, who Whiſpers Rock. 
| [ Rock fits down and looks over-Papers)* b 
Maſſ#n. Read the Bills of Accufation' againſt theſe Delinquents ſeverally 


pw am »* was mm ay nd two oo Aa Xt nv — 


Prey 


' ther fer me know eath 'Man'particularly,——Firt,” Whacs he 2? 
Rock. $0 pleaſe ye, a Baker—Try'd and"Corvidted'in your Lordfhip's 
Court of Jultice——=PFor *rhar he not baving tht fear 4 any thing before 'his' Eyes 
and a'world of ſuch formal Scuff,, my Lord, ſold Bread "to the! Poor ſixteen 
Ounces in fix and Thirty too Light—and that too moit of it Dough bak*d—to 
lie heavy on his Cuſtomers Stomachs, that they might-got find out his Cheat. 
Maſſan. Hum—for Bread Dough-bak*d, and too Tight fixteen Ourices, well, 
let 'his Oyen be heated. preſently, and in it bake that Baker; bake him, ae 
heat, td x'Criift=—ther:dole hin rotnd in'Parcels of ſixteen Ounces weight 
© 29 rhe Fer ear are hong; HE HTCTT ant OY OTE 
Baker. 'Oh, that ever I was Borr———Mercy, my Lord; Mercy. 
Maſſan, Away, Bake'him, I fay—on yaur Lives ſee it done. Proceed, who's 
the next ? | EL.  _ [ Extunt YI the Baker. 
/ Rock. A Fiſherman, who brags he is Related to your Lordſhip, his Crime is, 
That being fent by a poor Labourer, who works by the Week abroad, to his 
Wife, lying in with Twins, -with ſome” Fiſh, proper for her condition, ſhe 
pulling out her Purſe to pay him, he tobb'd her of ir, for want of which, ſhe 
and her too Infants are ſince Starv'd. PO 
Maſſan. Pſhaw, is that all,—why if they are Dead, the Pariſh is eas'd of a 
Incumbrance ; Ods me, and now I look on him better, this honeſt Man is 
Relation of mire indeed, for if | rawr forgot—— Ea | 
Fiſh. Oh lack:a day, Maſter Thomas Annello—why ſure you cart forget your 
Couſin Bobber the 'Stnet:man——why' Tam your Siſter's Son, and pleaſe. ye ; 
and yon may remember,how Merry we were laſt Lammas at the Herring catch- 
ing——well gads bobs, Coufin, Pim huge glad of your good Fortune. 
Maſſan, Thank, thank*e—good Couſm; a Chair chere for my Kinſman. 
Fiſh. Hem, Hem — | & Chair brought and he ſits down. 
Maſſan. Well, Conſin, and prittce what is 'this! fooliſh Buſt1efs' about thig | 
Purſ.—whar 1 warrant thou tookft it Joakingly,didft not—thon Hhadſt occaſion 
{cr.a little Money—tor ſome Frolick or ſo, 1 warrant. Fiſh; 


ba 


" "CAM F.3 

tel ri. Ha, ha, hayba.=Why in Troth Couſin, I-had 6, you have. vicked i ; 
- off Gads bobs, yau-know I was always given to Frolicks and co play Arch-tricks, 
ang} —and | thivk this was pretty enough: —Yau ſhall hear how twag——The | 
es, || Woman you muſt know, Couſin, was,new]y brought to. Bed, and lay.grunting 
e «| for. Fiſh;/ arg the Fool her Hugband, bad-ng? more, wit than to ſend me.to. her, 
' off when ſhe might as well bave come to Market her ſelf, if all. be true as I bave 
-, | heerd offem—well—in,came 1—out.came. her Purſe—and whip, ſays Ferhro, 
di. f 1 hed ir in a Moment, fo {cowr'd off—and oyer a Brimmer. Laygh'd heartily 
afterwards, with-my Brother Topers, as the diſſembling Carrion—— and faith; 
as you ſay, Couſin, 1 think there was' good Service done it, for the Demand 
her. Cubbs, would bave.certainly.incumber'd the, Paciſh—and to.deal. plainly, 
—[ hear I have prevented .thar,/}for, they're all, Dead+ha, ha, þa,; ſhe}. wane 
no more Fiſh:in. haſte, nar her. Brats qual), no more, for the Sueking-botrle, 
3 ha, ba, ha. 

"Maſ... $o—apd for this notable gand Service, this ſame pretty Jak, Cou- 
fin, theſe fooliſh Lawyers have Convicted thee, 
ly | . Fiſh. Senſelefs. Law: Rogues, they have ia trath, Couſincrebutul knew Lhad a 2 

ol Gaze; Card of. yog 3.vays the Pim FP0gNt to. fright mEe;.with.. d and 

:\Bloedy:bopes $40,..and.gold me, that my:Blaod gxap.for drop, thould.be ſhed - 
for xheirs, and that. the liquot.jo:my. Vains,.,who am one of; < Family {of the 
famous. Amnnels's of Areaifi. ſhould run through the Stroerg, like the Kennels 
inaiRainy day : e——l{ hat ſays.the brave top of-our. Houſe, ſhall ic,-ſhall ir, 
hah, Coufin. © -, . 

Maſſan. No'not a drop Couſin—there's my Hand Carta des the. bold Spi- 
ris 'of;; rp; [Moble/ Kindred; Kill, Starve, or-. Drown; op, Pojſon, whom they 


pleaſe, muſt knaviſh Law or fooliſh Juſtice; coneroll *em in-this Junfture too, 
- whep:they hope:to be Preferrd ? No, *ris enough that they are Kin Do — 
and why am 1 in Power, but to Exalt *em? 
10% Fiſh. Right, my dear Couſin, right—Gads bobs, I could kifs.thy Foot, bem ? 
bem! Oons, Pll be reveng*d of thoſe Law-Rogues that Try*d me, as ſoonas ever 
viel Pm Preferrd. [ Afide,) Well, well, and dear Couſin, you were talking ;of 
'hio) Exalting——when, when mult I be Exalted- ——hum—-l am nearett Rela 
ſhel '5©d of any I am your Siſter's Son, you know. 


Maſjan. Why Couſin, within this Hour. | 
Fiſh. Shall I faith, Gads bobs I will kiſs thy Foot now [Falls Sf and 
kiſſes bis Shooe,] Bur where, where, dear top af the renowned 4mmelli of 
Amalfi—where? | 27. 15 Tels * 
| Maſs. Why, npon- a; Sign-poſt. . 
"IN Fiſh.. A Sign- polt-——ha,. ba, ha, —well, well, Caufing—I know yowre a 
- 4 rare Joaker; a. Sign-poſt; -vety. pretty faith, hay ha, ha. | ('T hey Serve him. 
Fel Meaſjan. Go lome of ye; and Exalt my Coulin, thac i if, Hang him inſtantly - 
- upon a Sign-poſt, 
Fiſh Ab Coulin, dear Couſin, you Carry the Jeſt too far now, you do Pfaith, 
. Maſan. Hang bim in Chainz=—byur let no Riood be fpilt .upon your Lives, 
] he is my Kiſman, and Pve. given my Word; and ſo adieu good Couſin—d'e 
fd bear, beſure you de it decently, and.lec bim be, with Ceremony Exalted, —— 
Fiſh Come, the next, the next, | | | 
LY F 2 Fiſh. 


"b "Huchand; ſome ſeventeen Years  fince, Dying, left bis Brother a Lawyer, his Exe- 


j + & 


a rare pair of Fox-hunting Boots. 


raPs Joaking. 
T have given the Secretary a hundred Ducats already. 
come off d'e ſee, as cleverly as a husk from a roaſted Chefnut, why then my 


-two'Ears are'ar your Service: -l heard the Secretary fay as much juſt 
mnow-——and-he, he can do any thing ;' you ſhall ſee him wind the- General 


( 36) / 


© Fiſh. Exalted, O'Lord ! why are ye in Earneſt then? Why Couſin Thomas, 
fure you Joak—dear Couſin Thomas —ſure you Joak. (They drag bim ow. 


” Maſſa. Away, I ſay.— "7; 
. Lawyer, Hum, this is omewhat odd, my Friend. | | - 5 
-' Valsſc. Oh—a poor Rogue——1' knew he'd be 'Hang'd,' for all the Gene- 


Lawyer. Well, my good Friend—take care de hear, and there's your Fee— 


' Valaſe. Why looke, Sir,—you have given me two Ducats here, if you doe 


about his Hand like a skeiti of Silk, {The ro Worwen give Maſlaniello a Paper. 
Maſſan. What monſtrous things are here, that freez my Blood with Horror 

of the Crimes, and make me mad with Wonder! —bleſs me, whar Figures too, 

Pl read agen——the Prince of Biſſignenos Letter. | 

| Yowr Excellency is to know, your Suiters'are a Widow and her Daughter; the Widows 


cutoy, - 10 pay bey ſixteen bundred Ducats for ber 'Dowry,” and as much for ber 
Daughter's Portion, inftead of which, to defraud both, be bath Villanouſly and Un- 
naturally Immur'd *em between four Walls in a Cave, giving out, They were 
Dead, and ever fince fed *em there with Bread, roots and Water ; their Miſeries 
EA _ appear wiſible before ye, and your Fuſtice on the Offender be | Nobly Remark- 


Att ere | ; Y: F306 0/670. 
incomparable Villany, I'm amazd at it ; come forward Wretches;| and Ex- 
preſs your felves—Which is'the Widow of you, and Which the Daughter ? 

Pedro. If thou wilt Marry now Captain, here's a rare Bargain for thee——— 
here's one worye-be proud of her Bills and Bonds—this Widow will go off 
cheap enough—and the Maiden Daughter too—l believe, would hardly ſtand 
priming and mincing upon ſuch an occaſion, ſhe has a Skin there would make 


' Bart. Are they Birds' or Beafts, I wonder—and of what World are they ? 
For ours, in all appearance, they're utter Strangers to——1I warrant that 
Scoundrel the Lawyer, is in a ſmoaky Sweat now—Ods bebs, this Cauſe of his 
looks bur ſcurvily. 

Widow. If Miſery extream can deſerve Pity—or injur'd Innocence can hope 
Redreſs, give ear to my ſad Story, and do Juſtice, for all that Paper menti- 
ons, is moſt true, full Seventeen Years forced by that barbarous Brother, we 
have told the Hours in-chat- loathſom Priſon, fed with the drofs of Earth; un- 
wholſom Roots, Bread candied o'er with Monld 'and ſtinking Water, all char 
could make Calamity 'grow dreadful, and yet not Kill us, we have ſuffer'd 
daily; The damp cold Earth our Beds, hard Stones our Pillows, and nightly 
viſited: with roapy Snails, that crawPd upon our Faces, big ſwolen Spiders, the 
ſcream of Weezels, Rats, ang Croaking Toads in Conſort joincd, was ſtill our 
hateful horrid Muſick, - whilſt difmal Darkneſs added to the Horror. 

Lawyer. My Lord,l beſeech your good Lordſhip, let her prate no longer ſhe 


was Mad my Lord—ſhe was Mad—And *cis true, I kept her a little _— 
ne 


Th (37) 


but *rwas only to bring ber to her Wits agen——Hark'e, Friend, 1 would the 


cretary would pur in a word now. ' [To Gerwatio. [ Afide. 
Gery. O no matter, no matter, hell bring ye cleverly off at laſt, whether 
he does or no, Man. 
Maſſav. Go on there-——What ſay you ? 


Davghter. The Summer's choaking heat, and Winter's cold, both which 


with their alternate Miſery torturing our Bodies, have quite changed our © 


Natures, our Skins like barks of Trees, our Hair like Furies, with Eagles 
Talons on inſtead of Nails, and Savage all, but in doleful Sound, breathing 
from our numb'd, ſtarv'd and tormented Bodies—our Voices, that .cry out a- 
loud for Juſtice, for Juſtice, that our wretched Trunks may feel one Hour's 
Pleaſure, tho we die the next. 

Maſſsv. You ſhall have Juſtice, ſound ſubſtantial Juſtice, as the FaCt meries. 
or your Revenge could ask ; Go take that Lawyer there, that rank rich raſ- 
cal, that common . Murderer of Commun-Pleas, that Capias, that foul blotted 
Writ of Error—take bim, d'e hear, and ſtrip him firſt Naked, then Immure bim 
between thoſe very Walls where theſe, have lain, let his Food be Wax and 
Parchment, and his Drink, the Liquor that has Damre'd his Soul, his Ink ;. 

And whilſt the Widow his Eſtate enjoys, | | 
. Lethim Rave, Groan, and Languiſh -cill he dies. "Rs 

Lew. Mercy on me, Why Friend, Friend, the Secretary don't ſpeak a word 
for me. | | 

Valaſc. Hum—why faith your Buſineſs does not come off ſo cleverly as I 
thought it would, and I car't part with my Ears very well neither ;- bur: Pe 
hear, Sir,-let, *em Starve ye'if they dare, let *em take-your.Eſtate, I warrant 
he'll maul *em when you're Dead cleverly, never feax, Man. 

Law. When Pm Dead, Oh miſerable Comfort ! have 1 Cheated fo many to- 
be a prey to Cheats my ſelf at laſt; Oh, Lewyer, Lawyer, what: will become 
of thy Soul ? | h 

| Enter Biſſignano, Perone, Banditrs. | 

Ped, Brother, the Prince attends to ſpeak with ye. | Exit with Law. and Women. - 
- Maſſey. Is Execution done then ? \. -* [To Biflignano. 

Big. I ſaw it all perform'd,—and with Alacrity ; Carraffs and his Fation 
all are Dead, the Jeſuits alſo, only Genovino, who, as it ſeems, intending to 
diſcover.*em, has fav*d himſelf, but all rbe reſt have Suffer'd; the eager Peo-. 
ple gave a looſe to Cruelty, their Heads and Hands cut off, and ſtuck upon 
Poſts, adorn-the Market-place, and all their Bodies mangled and torn to pie- 


ces by the Rabble. 


Maſar. *Tis well ; —your Ear, my Lord [Whiſpers *Tis moſt certain fo, . 
therefore ſtand ill and mark th* Event. SERA. | 
Biſig. I am Amaz'd. 


Maſſen. Fellows in Arms, eſpecially Perone, the chief of my bold Under- 
takers: Hear me ; ſome Plats are. late found out againſt my Life, the Au- 
thors of it Seiz*d and Executed,and ſince for the People's good,l think my Sate- 
ty—may be material, let all-ſtand at diſtance but thoſe I appoint, till I Explain 
my ſelf ; What ſays the brave Bendir?s Captain there ? Is it not reaſonable ? 

Per. Your ſingling me out, Sir, to ask that Queſtion, , is ſomewhat: odd me- 

a. | | thinkg—— . 


( w-F.- -- 2 
thinks—bue Jet us Nand:as ' you pleaſe—I' think I all along; have! kept wy Di- 
ſtance as well azany; I'grutch ye no Reſpett that] know of ; +} 
Meſan. Surly,..but yer my. Friend,' you know,. he's Honeſt, honeſt as. his 
damn'd Brethren in a Rolbery—yowll find it fo, let Honeſty be :try*d ;. Seize 
him and Search him inſtantly, and'thoſe Banditt?s theeeg the Villains-come to 


Murder me. ''-  -_.- bs oe | t They ſeize Perone. 

Per. Ah, furpriz?d juſt in the Minute; Oh damn'd ill Fortune ! | 

T Band. Fate, guide my Hand, have-at thee. { Shoots a Piſtol, but miſſes hin. 

2 Band. And mine — 3520-20 | 
 Maſſan. Hah—have they miſs'd me ; then thanks:to Providence, and thou 
dear Fignre of 'my-bleſied Angel, that ftill defends my Life.againſt all Danger, 
go drag *cm to their D-aths ; tear *em to pieces, and.let their. Heads be fixed 
among the reft. Yes O44 he? TEE Ty Fe \ 

* Per. 1 was a Fool, or thine had grin'd there firſt. Death I deſerve for that 
and fo Confuſion feize ye [ Perone and Banditti are carry'd off. ; 
- Ped. The Raſcals hid their Arms under Cloaks, and by that rrick dec-1v%d ns. 

Mauſer. *Tis well remembred ; be ic. Order'd inſtantly, on. pain of Death, no 
Manito wear a Cloak or upper Garment, of what degree ioever, they ſhall 
have no more coverings tor their Knavery ;: From High, to:Lew, Let all Men 
walk in Luyerpo. Go ſee my Commands obey*d; and ftrictly, as cheir Lives will 
anſwer'iit. ; ou 7 

Rock. Ay gad,and with all my Heart—forl know a plagu y rich Cardinal that 
wears:a huge long red Coat,and if he does not Bribe me'well, *ll ttrip him.to his 
Shirt in-che firſt place ; ?8dheart, this new Order will bring in a Tun of Money, 
—and PI! abour it inſtantly—Gervatio—come' - [ Exeunt Rack and Gervatio. 

Biſig. This happy chance, which 1 Congratulate, ſhews the Divine Powers 
hold ye in regard ; Reſpect them, Sir, and ceaſe 'your rigid, Violence, Burning 
and Plunder ; the Vice-Roy greets ye fair too, and now agrees to-.grant, for 
th* Peoples good, Great Charles th? Emperor's Charter ; my (elf laſt night was 
at a Conſultation with him, and the good Cardinal' Fillymarin—who has be- 
ſides the Grant, a Preſent for ye. ' N-2, : 

Mafan, PII Viſit bim this Moment ; he has a Character *cis faid, beyond the 
Title even of Goodneſs —Honelſt and Conſcientious, yet a Cardinal ; *%is won- + 
drons, and | ſcarce believe it true. Wee 

Biſſig. Truth, may good Angels guide'ye to purfue. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE II. 


Cardinal Solus, Reading. 


Card. fmmortal Sexeca,wholſe ſacred Morals inflame the Senſe, and eaſe the trove 
bled Mifids of thote that can diſcern and taſte thy Learning, how valued were 
thou in theſe ſad Times, to Naples, if every one were skilPd in thoſe rich Jewcls, 
which in their value, are Incttimable; buc as the Peoples Plague is Ignorance, 
ſo the dire want of thy Philoſophy, makes ftill more ſharp to them, the darts 

of Forrune—— What Nolile is'that: within? Good Heav'n defend me! —the 
States Diſtreſs, 'makes every little blaſt appear a Whirl-wind—lt comes nearer 
Nill, chis muſt be of ſome Moment. | 


[ Enter 


(39 ) 
Enter Rock and Valaſeo; © _ 

Rock, Bring' up the' Guards to ch? door, ye ſawcy Slaves, "S9ak FA ye con- 
tradict the General's Order ?2 <—ls it Few ch pa my Lord Scarlet-Cap, 
to affront rhe Supream prwer———hoh. 

Card. Whar mean ye, Sir?. - 

Rock.” What mean -t, Srtr,you ſhall know preſently, Sir, —Palaſo—ſtrip him--if 
you'can' read without your Spettacles,there*s my Warrant'for it. [ gruesa Paper, 

Card. Well, Sit, I fre your Power and my Patience, as in other things, muſt 
alſo appear in this [ Valaſco rakes off his upper Robes] But pray how far does 
your Commiſſion tend ? Not to my Skin,—l hope. 

Rock. No, no, my Lord—to your Shirt only—Pli-proceed no further, | will 
not ſhew the Church's Nakednefs tho ſorhe of. you: give her but Tinſel 
Cloathing——1o your Shirt, -to your Shirr noferther. - ' 

Card.” My Shirt—alas, Sir, Age bas ſo craz?d my Body — and long: Inflemiry: 
ſo weaker. me, thould you proceed ſo in this cold bleak Seaſon, *would Kill 
me ; —have you quite forgot Humanity ? 

Reck. Oh, my Lord, I know you can Talk——l know you havea large ca-. 
pacious' Wit. my Lord, and a large Purſe too; my Lord, if 'yon would ſave 
your-1 ſhrivePd Carkals, then ler "that ſpeak for'ye, cliat's the: Phaloſopby con-. 
ſures me always; the reſt is paltry, paltry. | - 

'Card. My Purſe is the Rhetorick muſt fave me ! no, t6 bride Barbarity, i Is to. 
indulge the fin—l will not give a Penny. 

' Rock. Come, come, Uncaſe, uncaſe then, the fine Weather will make you 
chatter your Repentance ſhortly, I make no doubt or'e. [Emer Maſlaniello. 
''*: [ Valaſco goes ro ftrip him further. 

Maſſan. Hah, hands off there——What —_ ye doing, Vitlains?. 

Rock. Oons, the General=we were only . zealous in executing your Order, 
and pleaſe ye — and becauſe the: old Biſhop was obſtinate, we thought to- 
fright bim a little, that was all. - - 

Maſſan. Avant, ve Scoundrels, whoſe Souls have more of Dirt than the baſeſt 
Dung hills ; my Orders were to wear no vpper Garments, but-you will ftretch, 
you will ; put on his Robe agen, Rogues, and then be gone. {rbey dreſs bins agen. 

Rock. Heiis particular ; be gane—ah, yare a rare-Fellow 10'call a Great- 
Officer Sconndrel, but come=— Valaſco, a pox on him;we mult go. [Exeumt. 

 Maſſ. He bears an awful Aſpect——Gravny with Wiſdom joir'd, appear in - 
every Feature, and ſeem to force a Reverence——well, what then, Looks - 
do deceive us often. 

Card. Is this the Prodigy, the Inſtrument of Heaven, and Scourge of Naples ? 
He has a daring Front, quick Eye, and a Vivacuy uncommon in ſuch Meannelſs, , 
Fatal, and throvrgh th? whole Phyſiognomy: is ſomething ng Terrible. 

Maſſ. Tt? Ourfide's Awfui, ti Infide now Pll try, 

- And want of Learning Reaſon ſhall ſupply.. 
Well, Reverend Sir, you have ed de bo my Figure nuw. ſufficiently, would you - 
Know ought beſides, 

Card. If the ſtrange Frenzy the Age is (way'd. with, would permit your : 

Temper to Reiifon calinly——= confeſs 1 wouid, Sip. | | 


Maſſ. Proceed then, l'am Calm, ler a down. [They fa.) And to the 
purpoſe now,—what would you know ?. Card.. 


ow 


(49) 
| Card. What you think of your ſelf?-. ' 4 
| - -* Mafſ.: Why of my ſelf I think—but yer may Err——as you do of Religion— 
[ — 'Good I intend Pm ſure——tho in. my Praftice perhaps are Miſtakes. 
| Card. But we have no Perhaps, Religion- is a firm and ſolid Bafis, a ſure 
| Foundation, and the Matter good roo we put in PraQtice, ant; 
| i. Mef. So you Preach indeed, bur ſhould we come to ſeek a Heavenly dwel.- 
| ling amongſt your Schiſms and Artful Hereſies, your,Pro and Con, your intri- 
cate Church Sophiſtry, inſtead of Pious plain Sonl-ſaving Doctrine, which 
with ſound Truths ſhould give us ſafe Retrear, not' Babel in all its height of 
monſtrous Jarring, &er ſhew'd ſuch ſtrange'Confuſions. | 
Card. The Church cannot Err ; > BRIT | 
| * Someofher Mortal Sons through frailty may. Y 
Meaſſ. And thoſe cauſe all their Flock to go Aſtray. . L. | 
Your Learning only ſerves to guild your Fallacies; your Words and Deeds are 
never of a Piece ; | | | | 
| You prate of Heav*n, tho *cis Earth you love, 
. Your Hearts are here, tho Eyes are fix*d Above. b 2 
Seven deadly fins blot out the Cardinal Vertues ; rank Avarice, abhorr'd Hi- 
pocriſie, ſharp Tongu'd DerraCtion, and inveterate- Envy, hot Leachery, and 
Charity quite frozen ; with your dear darling ſin, King-killing, Murder, neſt . 
in the Boſom of your Politick Conclave. Hes ONT 
Card. I am AmaZ'd, a Fiſherman to talk thus, *tis moſt Miraculous. [ 4/ide. 
Meſſ. Crimes of all Natures, -. \ | 
That ever did or ſhall Infeſt the Globe, | 
Lie cloſe and brodd under your Scarlet Robe. | | 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Card. Nay, now your Paſſion is predominant, you break your Promiſe.  - | 

: Only a little Zealous for my Cauſe——I give- you the ſame liberty, 
ſpeak boldly. 06 | St iy F 
Card. Solſhall,and Honeſtly,and therefore muſt take leave to ask a Queſtion. ÞJ , 


Maſſ. Do, IT will Anſwer. 
Card. Are not you a Rebel ? 


Mefſ, 1 know. not by my Soul -*cis a State Title which yet I want a P 

Definition of, but I will ask the People—their Logick ſhall diſcuſs ic, and then | 
wo Pll tefl ye ; —In the mean time, to anſwer with a Queſtion, reſolve me Car- | 
WW - dinal, are not you a Hypocrite ? | © 
Card. My Conſcience prompts me to reply to that without delay, or more v 
_.demurring, ———— No. 4 


Meſ. Well ſhould I grant you once it may be ſo, - 
Pm fure your Tribe can'c ſuch another ſhow. 


Card. A Hypocrite ——Oh let theſe bubling drops that outwards force their ed 
* way from their old Fountains, through very ſhame, that my unhappy - Age = 


ſhould be affronted with ſo vile a Queftion, declare my deteſtation of that 
. Crime you do not know me, Sir. . - | Ge 
Meſſ. Perhaps nor my ſelf neither. Now I have Anſwer'd ye; - thoſe Tears 
have ſhock*d me, I relent oc ſudden. | [ Aide. ; 


Card. Then will teach ye, Sir, to know your ſelf, for ſhould IHail to ſpeak Co 


for fear of Death, or ſtand in awe of your unweildy Power ; or as you have 
diſgrac'd 
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diſgrac'd my Sacred FunCtion, by ſtripping off myRobe,tho my. Life-were next, 
yet ſhould 1 Sue or Flatrer ye, to fave it——poorly beg Pity, then were a- 
Hypocrite, then you- might think me a corrupt Time-ſerver, then you mighr 
brand me ; no, no, raſh young Man, a Good Man never fears to die, his Sands 
are ſtill before his Eyes; he ſees *em ran,—and all his pious Deeds proportion'd ' 
to *em——this makes me dauntleſs ; this controuls your power, —and ſpite 
of Tortures, ſtrengthens me to tell ye youre-a Rebel. | 
- Maſſ. Very gvod=——go on. NS LT $E 20 - 
Card, A moſt notorious Rebel ; a vile Name that bears the greateſt and moſt 
odiousIofamy,breaker of Laws, contemner of Religion,Author of Murders and 
unnatural Rior, Fire, Plunder,and moſt horrid Devaſtation. Are not you this 2 © 
Maſſ. In part, yet not a Rebel-—l love the King, and for him and my 
Country, have undertook' this dangerous Enterprize; the People were op- 
reſt with loading Gabefs, and in th* Oppreſſion, the King's Honour tainted, 
which I refolve to aboliſh, tho I die forc and ſo I do this, ſo by my Labour 
I give eaſe to. Naples, ſo the grieved People are by me Enfranchiſed, may 1 
be torn in pieces by the Rabble, my Head be mounted on a Pole, my Body 
draggd through the goary Streets, whilſt each veinſponts Blood out like a Con- 
duit, I amihappy;:prond of my Forcune, ſhall contentedly die, and gladly yigld 


my Soul without a Sigh: | | | 
Card. Miraculons fjll——the more I hear him ſpeak, che more I wonder, 
 Maf. If my deſign to quell ſome of tlie Courr—whoſe Avarice cramp'd us 
all, . be calPd Rebeflion——or juſtly puniſhing of thoſe, be Murder. To 
palliate that, Pye only this to ſay, it is the Times'Diſtreſs that cauſes it ; uncom- 
mon/Crimes have forced down Heaven*s Vengeance, —and ſuppoſe me, tha 
unworthy, choſe the'mearis to-work its Ends by. © ; fie Haga 
Card. You muſt not ſuppoſe-it,—cis Impigus and the height of Arrogance ; 
*tis making Judgment of Eternal Wiſdom, and Heaven the Author of che lllg 
you do—you rather ought'to think, nay and believe Vengeance will fall on you 
' if you repent not. - | 8 
Mes{]. My Heart melts ſtrangely, my hard ſtubborn Heart; Oh, what a 
wer has Piety—— : | eb bo 
Card. What ſacred Viſion or Infpiring Prophet gave you. commiſſion 
| to be Tyrant here ?=——ſuppoſe the People Wrong'd, are you Omnipotcnce 
| to ſcourge the Wrongers, and anticipate Heaven's Juſtice, through proud 
Will and raſh Preſumption—come, come, Repent, caſt down your Uſurp'd 
Power——and reverence Heaven, that thus far ſutfer'd ye, ——and turn'd to 
Benefits foul Diſobedience, but ceaſe from fature 111. | | 
Mafſ. This is a good Man, Deccit can never have ſuch fair Appearance ; his - 
words have tarr'd my Eyes into my Soul, and his found Reaſon changed my 
very Nature ; Thou Reverend. beſt Inſtrufter of my- Soul, thou haſt 
| Convinced me, and I now am Penitent: and if my Attions ſince for th* general 
Good, may be forgiven by Heav'n and the Vice-Roy, this to perform, by. all 
that's Sacred, Carmine's bleſPd Virgin, and-your ho!y ſelf———ſoon as the Ar- 
ticles of Charles the Emperor are Ratify*d to thi People——to renounce all my 
Command and Power, and return/to my paer Occupation, Fiſhery ; 
There-wicth my peaceful: Nett my days paſs o'er, 
And never dream of proud MOLE, mmmmnm—e 


| Cod, 
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Card. Now thy good Genius prompts,  —cwas ſpoke Divinely ; perform 
this Vow, and yet be bleſPd for ever; and from the Vice-Roy, I have 
here Commiſſion to ſay, thoſe Artieles ſhall all be Ratify*d, and Gabells quite 
Aboliſhed——beſides a Preſent from him to your ſelf. ; 
 «*. Mafſ. Oh, let me kifs the Feer of my Director, —and. beg his Pardon 
forth Icreverend Sir-late ated, in the: rudeneſs to Diſrobe him ———1 am a 
Dog, a ſordid groſs Plebeiin, untutor'd in Humanity, a vile clod of Earth, 
and you ſhould Spurn | Falls ar*s Feet.) me hence, leſt i defile ye— but Par- 
don, I befeech. ye, left Diſtraction make me commit an Outrage on my ſelf. 
Card. *Tis all forgiven, and forgot; thus from my Heart | give ye Abſolu- 
tion; And now pray riſe, and hear what Pm in Charge of from the Vice-Roy, 
who as a forerunner to his future Favour, preſents ye with a Suit of rich Ap- 
el———and will himſelf meet ye at your appointment, there to confirm 
the Articles. | | 
Mafſ. 11 meet him with all Joy, but for his rich Preſent, alas, my gracious 
Father, Pm unworthy for a poor Fiſherman theſe I have on, are rich e- 
nough in Conſcience. | 
' Card. Your Perſon indeed, that goes each day Cloath'd with Renown,Ap- 
parel can, neer Imbelliſh more ; bur yet *cis proper now, not as a Fiſherman, 
but Captain-General of the Neapelitans,; th? Honour of which, obliges ye to 
wear a Garb befitting ; beſides your condeſcenſion to the Vice-Roy. | 
Maſſ. 1am conyinc'd, and now will att a Courtier, fince you will have it ſo. 
+ Card. Hark, the Cathedral Bell Rings, 1 muſt attend, will you be there? 
 Maſſ. V11 wait upon your Eminence, and after meet the People, who deſire 
' ſome Muſical Diverſion,. for joy of my late *ſcape: Pl firſt be Fine, and then 
. receive their Kindneſs ———Thus till the Charter is confirm?d, Pll Revel in 
uttering Gayety and frollick Mirth :+ . -... Þ | 
-l Which done, the- gawdy Traſh away T1 ſpurn, 
And to the Canyas 1 now wear, return. 


The Endof the fourth Af. | 


Mataloni Solus. 


Mat. H, mighty Love —how is thy wondrous Power ſhewn in the 

dangerous round of my hard Fortunes, and what a narrow If hmus 

ſtands between my fucure Comfort, and my prefent Ruin, led on by thee, tho 

almoft in Defpair to free my SouPs beſt Joy, my Belleraiza; Pve *twixe 

«the Paws of a fierce Monſter ventur'd, whoſe rancorous Heart thirſts for my 
Life ; whoſe Hatred, would make a Feaſt of Cruelty upon me, and gorge 

my Blood with Woolviſk Appetice——yet for my Love, my Wife, 1 venture 

all—and only now want glorious Opportunity to bring it to Perfettion—— 

my late Diſcovery | has fix*'d me in the Heart of this bold Fellow this 


bold, nay, I may ſay, this wondrous Creature; for is it not a Prodigy in Na- 
- Eure, that a baſe Boy, poor, ragged, and barc-footed——nay,'eyen the m— 
; F- Fe =, . '?) ; 
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of the wretched vulgar, ſhould in an Inſtant, as by. Inſpiration, be qualified to 
hold Diſpute with Cardinals,negotiate State Afﬀairs of grand Importance ; draw 


- out a powerful Army to Rebel, Command *em, and. with a Nod, a Beck, an un- 


controlPd Motion, ſubject alt Naples ; Naples, the Queen of Cities, Mother of 
Hero's—— Metropolis and Rendezyouz of Princes, and in her full ſix. hundred 
Thouſand Souls, as Abſolute as any natural Monarch—- tis above Wonder— 
Let me Wait Heaven's Pleaſure then,. for now it is not in my power to cruſh 
him, but with the Ruin of my ſelf, and Love ; here is his Ring, which gives 
me powerful Truſt, and Privilege to paſs the Guards at any time——This 
may be of great uſe to my Deſign; beſides, he treats me now ag his beſt Friend 
—and Spy upon his Enemics—Vll feed him with ſuch hopes——hark, they are 
coming from Maſs—in Pomp, 1 hear, and a Solemnity is made to entertain him 
—well,let him mount, ak | 

| Ambitious Fool, daſt'd by the turn of Times, 

The harder falls, the higher that he climbs. 


Enter Trumpets, Kettle-Drums, and Hauthoys, a Martial Symphony, Cardinal, and 
Maſlaniello in 4 Fiſhing Habit ; then Don Tiberio leading Blowzabella ſtuck 
with Jewels; then Pedro leadmg Urſula, then Bartallo, Rock, Valaſco, 

| Jacomo, Gaſpar, Scipio ; chey fop, and Maſlaniello ſpeaks. | 

| Maſſ. Let twenty Troops be drawn up round my Houſe; then let ewo 


Thouſand Halberts line the Gate-way,; and on their Lives, no Noiſe—nor none 


preſs further. If it were proper your Eminence could' taſte a little of our En- 
certainment, I ſhould be happy, bur ſince Religious Temperance obliges other- 
wiſe, I ceaſe my Suit—lIs there ought elſe, my Lord, you would Command ? 
Card. Only your Licence for an Hour, to Vifit Sir, the Dutcheſs Matalon. 
| Maſſawniello ſtarts. 
Maſſ. My Lord, you ſhall have Licence. How her very Name, ſpite of my 
Reſolves, does kindle my late Flame. Come hither—Rock—what faid the 
Dutcheſs to my Suit ? [_ Afide to him. 
Rock. Why, Sir, at firſt, ſhe was ag her Hums and Haws a little, but I ma- 
nag*d her ſo, that her Stomach began to come down apace. | ' 
Maf]. Oh, ſhe is ſweeter than Arabian Odours. 
Rock. . Ay, Sir, and whiter than the new fa{len Snow. 
Maſ]. She .is ſo, but prithee praiſe her not, it Tortures me. 
Rock. Not Praiſe ber, why, Sir, is there any harm it, or if you ſhould En» 
joy—her, is that ſuch a Miracle? + wo | 
.*. Mafſ. Enjoy her, *sDeath, -that word has ſhot me through——no mare, 1 
charge ye—my late made Vow of Honeſty and Vertue, and the awful Look 
there of that Holy Man—they ſhall, they muſt reſtrain me, but then Beauty 
and ſuch a ſweet Revenge on Mataloni—Oh, how my Veins ſwell ! | 
Reck. Pſhaw, pſhaw, Sir, I hope you ant ſcrupulous—why, YvI!1 make her 
as ſupple as a Glove for ye, there ſhall be no need of Courting. 
Maf. Well, Pl] think further orc, in the mean time, you muſt go wait on 
my Lord Cardinal to her. ? ; | 
Rock. The Cardinal——what a Devil, muſt I Pimp for him too—pray my 
Lord, conſider my Place, good my Lord. STS 


G 2 | MWaſſ. 


f 


tell her the Price. 
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Maff. Oh, his is only a Viſit, and no more. | t 
Rock. A Viſt—gad1 dorvt like him—he's Gray, but not very Good, I believe. 


Mefſ.. My new Banditto Friend there, fhall go with ye too=—Greſh, come - 


kicher, thou ſeeſt the Love I bear thee, and the Truſt I have impoſed ; rake 
then a Secret from me; 'go with the Cardina], to Viſic. the young Dutcheſs; 
the Ring I gave thee, gets admittance to her——then plant thy elf cunningly 
ear their Talk—and afterwards let me be a partaker—hab, wilt thou be 
ent ! | | 

Mat. Nay, if ye doubt me, y* had beſt employ another. 

Aaſſ. Enough—1 do not, my good Lord Cardinal, theſe will dire& ye- 
to the Dutcheſss Lodging. Oe; 

Card. Sir, you Oblige me——> [Exewn Cardinal, Mataloni a»d Rock. 

[Muſick ſounds, and & Banquet ſet out bere] 


Blows. Well,my Lord,l am mightily pleard—you like my Dreſs ſo well, and 


Bebink, cho I ha*rwe been bred at Court, and perhaps may want a litcle of their 
Air, as they call it——yer.theſe Jewels dot disfigure me. Odsfiſh, this upon 
my Breaſt here,coſt a thouſand Ducats, and this upon my Rump here, as much 
more. | | [Twurns round and ſhews her Fewels. 

Don Tih. Ob, Madam, and adorning ſo graceful a Perſon too, they receive 
an: extraordinary Adyantage—1 wonder thoſe ſhe mos — ſhoyld 

Blows. Humh—Adorning my Perſon —Well, my Lord, you Vee the pret- 
vieſt Words pop out now and then to oblige me——Odefiſh, you have, that I 
could hear ye all day methinks; But come, ler's hear the Muſick, and Eat and 
Drink, and he Merry. | 

Pedro, What, my Brother is not in the Dumps till, I hope. - 

Urſu#l. No, no, but State Aﬀairs lie a little heavy you muſt think——Why 


_ truly 7 find my ſelf a litcle Graver fince I was a Lady, than 1 was before. 


Blowz. Come, my Lord General—Odsfiſh, what are ye poſing on the Mu- 
fick, and Banquet ſtays for us — you at a Courtier rarely indeed ; why, you 
are as dull as if you were a Gudgeon-catching ; come away, and ſeat your 
ſelf for ſhame what, we muſt do great things now. .. - 


They Seat themſelves, and then follows a comical Entertainment of Singing and Dan- 
cing ; - which ended, Enter Genovino and Soldiers, with the Heads of Carraffa 
F and Perone on Poles, another bearing Mataloni*s Habs. * 


| A Dialogue between two Fiſh-Wives, 
ſt. He» comesit now good Mrs.S prat,” | To help it, I ſhould yours foreſt all, 
Fiſh 


X You are {o Impudent of late ? Sure *tis not come to that ? (bigh, 
1* endearotur to foreſtall my Wares, 1ſt. Fiſh; Come, come,l know you carry't 
And'thruſt your Noſe in my Affairs, | But yeſterday the Neighbours ſwore 


What ift you would be at * That you did all the Herrings buy, + 
29. Fiſh, What means the Blows ? my | That 1 had bargain'd for before. 


ations ſhew, | 2d, F. They he, I am the wery ſt Fade 
- Tſcorn both your Affairs and you ; . | That Oer at door @ By-blow laid, 
T:-hope my Trade is not ſo ſmall, F; by aid any Herrings buy, M. 


WIE 


re filthy ſ 1ſt. F. He __ OD 

E ow, : dangerous C e, 

Pe other Zr ro fry. (Quean, | He knows thou art not Seund. , (light, 
. 1ſt. F. Come, conve, you did; you did; ye | 2d. F. Not ſound——you Trollop—by this 

And in the Ale-bowſe croſs the Green, To wex thee, now Þl tell the truth m ſpate; 
To Breakfaſt drilÞ.d my Husband by. He does love me, thy Hucband*s mine, 


Our Hands, our Lips, our———we yo; 
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Would be my Friends both days and nights, Iſt. Fiſh. Ye Slattery. 


And take it for « f 0Hr £00, own | 2d. Fiſh. Te Puſs. 
' 1ſt. Fiſh. Thou ong aft brag*s of this I | | 
When only $, s of the Town, | Both together. _ ., 


. 2d. F.Of which your Huband't one. 


the late Conſpiracy 
Plot, to ſeat my ſelf ſecurely. 
Maſſ. What mean thoſe Objects ?- 


had never eſcap*d ; I was fo near. him, that I reach'd his Skin here, but the 
nake crawPd away. 


1s hated Face, as now:-from this Curgd Traitor, damn'd Carraffa. 


en Executed—yet 1 hope the General heard of my Diligence. 
Maf. 1did, my Politick Father, thou art Honeſt, +- © 

Genov. Thou art a Coxcomb, and Pm ſatisfy*d. | | Aſide. 
Ma. But this Mataloni tj1l. goads my. Heart=— hab, have.I no way to Re- 


foly'd owe—PII fend this Prieſt to fright her further, and then Attack my ſelf 
A Bottle or ewo more, will make me fir———= the Prince there muſt know 


Both Sing together. | And when we ſit and Sing, and Play, © 
2d, Pd have ye know. Has wiſh'd thee Hang'd a hundred times 
xſt. Te did, . ye Lucan. i 2, F. PI ſlit that Noſe. * (s day. 
2d. Te filthy Sow. 2d F. He ſays, that Mouth 
1ſt. 7+ did. ye Lnean: Is like the Pole, *twill reach from North to 
2d. And drilÞd my Hucband by. | And if your there ſo wide (South. . 
xft. Pave orher Fiſh to fry. You know full 'well, | 

| | The Tales men tell, 
29.F. Te dirty Mawks—would I but go | What they ſuſpett beſide. 
To graft my ſpouſe a Horn or ſo, " | * 1t. Fiſh, e Carrion, 
| P-ve Caſtomers of Loyds or Knights, 2d, Fiſh. Te Mawkin. 


Were ftill employ'd to till your Ground. | PIlteach you to-lander me thus thus &> thus.” 
| Preach you to Cuckold me thus,thus Or thus- 


Genov. His *cis to bear a Brain——ſo well Pve Plotted, I am unſuſpetted of 4 
and now have formed another. Proteas : 


Genov. The Heads of your two Mortal Enemies—Carraffa and. Perone, the - 
People bring to add.to your Diverſion ; and Matalonji had not Hell aided him, . 


Maſ. Damn the Jilt Fortune,——had 1 hook'd him too, my Heart had been - 
t Eaſe; Oh, with what pleaſure could I employ this ſword to rip him open, 
eſe Teeth ro bice his Heart, cheſe buſie Fingers, to tear the: Beard from off. 


4 [Pulls off the Beard from Carraffa*s Head. . 
Genov. I hunted bard, tho I mid my Game; and tho ſome of my Brethren . 
cre found Tardy—of which ſome twenty ſix being fince Impeact'd—l have - 


enge my ſelf ?!—Yet now I have it— his Wife, his Wife mnit do*r, Pm now - 


nothing ? 


- Da ten. Tae 


: 
{ 
| 


' ried Man's quite another thing, I know*c by my Husband. 
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nothing FIl leave him therefore here Go once more, mount the Trai- 
cors Heads. And, Brother——and you my Officers, I invite ye ro my Cloſet for 
an hour, to drink a private Brimmer come along Boys, we'll have one 
Glaſs before we parr, Succeſs to our next meeting in the Cathedral. 
Ormes. Bleſs the General, Bleſs the D. [Exeunt all but Don. Tib. Blowzab.&c. 
Don Tib. *dsheart, they are all gone, and have left me to be Baited. [ A/ide. 
Urſul. Gadslid, did ye ever ſee ſuch Sneaks as the General and my Major 


arc,” if they ha wr flinch?d from the Glaſs, to go and parboil. their Guts with | 


Coffee now there's no Spirit in Spaniſh, poiſe ore, | hate ſuch. Trifling 
if we come to be Merry, ler's go through ſtirch';” where do's the Prince's 


_ Health ſtand ? [ Blowzabella firs and throws Pellets at the Prince. 


Belv, Here *cis, and o'er the Left-hand Thumb ir comes to himſelf; here's 


- your Health,my Lord—would I had him in one of our Tan- pits at home. CAfide. 


Blowz.. Ab, he's a precious one [_ Pelts him: 

; Don Tib. 1 muſt get out ſome way or other, ; this rampant Fiſh-Wife will pelt 
my Eyes out elſe. 

Blowz. My Lord, I think I heard you ſay, you were \ never Married, and 
truly you deſerve to, be Priz?d fort extreamly—— Odifiſh, a Batchelor has 
ſuch a peremptory ſort of way wich him to Married Men; Oh, faugb, a Mar- 


Don Tib. So, if Cuckolding this Fiſh-General now were a Revenge ſufficient 
for the Nobility I think Pm in a fair way to Oblige *em. | 
Belv. Madam Ur{#/a, what thinks your Ladiſhip of another Song ? 
Urſul. Why truly Madam, very well, if your Ladiſhip will oblige us. 

Belv. Nay, Madam, the beſt- Voice muſt be preferc'd always. 


 Blowz. Nay, nay, rather than let both your Ladyſhips buſtle about itf 


Pll do it my ſelf——my Lord the Prince, prithee come and fit nearer me 


and don't lie glaring at me with your Twinklers, but come and hear my Song} 


*ris a merry one Pl] promiſe ye ; now how ve like it. [ Sings here. 
Don Tib. Oh, *cis moſt Raviſhingly well, Madam—thus am I oblig*d to Ly: 


two or three times a day at leaſt to keep my ſelf in Favour. *dsDeath, there” 


no getting off: Oh,-I think I have it—{|Pulls a out Paper} Odlo, 1 had forgot 


buſineſs of Importance, which the General ſhould have ſcen before; 1 beg 


your Prrdon, Ladies, 1 muſt be abrupt and go ſeek him. 

Blowz. Pſhaw, not yet, my'Lord, not yer, *cis time enough to eek hi 
come, come, pray let our Bufinefs be done here firſt. 

Don Tib. Oh, Madam, *tis from the Vice-Roy, and of prodigious Conſe 
quence : Curſe on my Fortune, chat envy*s me this pleaſurable Minute, bt 
PII diſpatch and' return, Ladies, with al} haſte imaginable. 

Blowz. Well, you know my Cloſet, my Lord—and fince you muſt go, pra 
diſpatch quickly—and you ſhall find us there ; well go and ſettle our Src 
machs with a dram or two of my Water ; for you muſt know,my Lord, 1 mak 
ſuch Water,ſuch heavenly Water, it will make a young Feliow frisk up tot 
Moon, and an” old Fellow's Heart dance'the Canaries. 

Don Tib. 1am inſtructed, Madam, your Humble Servant: *Tis well 1 fou 
this Excuſe—T ſhould bave been Drunk roo, if 7 had ſtaid, 1 find, [ Ex. D. Ti 

Blowz. Well, Odsfiſh, he's the Prince of a Man every way—and Well ba 


his Health agen before we part, Pfaith; Come,ler's enjoy our ſelves, well think 
no more of the ſneaking and proney of our former days, but hug Fortune, 
and take Pleaſure in by Bel y-fulls ; come along, Laſſes: What, we muft 


great things on | Exeumt, | n 
.--$*6 EE N.E 


Enter Maraloni and Rock. Sp 
Rock. She's in her private Alcove there—and the Cardinal's gone to her, 7 


ſuppoſe to help her in her fecrer Devotion, theſe Churchmen are rare Terri- 


ers, they can hunt in a dark Corner rarely. - ,Od, ſhes a. luſhious Creature, 
Friend, haſt ever ſeen her ? When. he's gone, Pl! try if I can Ferret her my felF.- 
* Mat. Curft Imp of Beelzebub, what does he ſay ? But d'e hear, Friend, Pm 
order'd here unſeen, to obſerve their Aftions, let us withdraw then—the Ge- 


.neral at yonder door would-have you to wait his *coming—and then give me 


Notice. | "os EO 
- Rock, Well, Sir, 1 hear ye; Ido moſt damnab)]y hate this Fellow, and yet I 
dare not quarrel with him—and yet the Raſcal interlopes upon my Buſineſs— 
and I find, creeps into the General's Favour every day more and more—and 
muſt Ruin.me in time ; ſay you ſo, why then be wiſe, Friend, and Ruin him firſt 
—ſend him packing, and if thou haſt not two penny worth of Courage, Oons, 
buy two penny worth of Rats-bain,and that will do't every whit as well. [| Ex. R. 
Mar. Pye ſent that Fellow on a trivial Errand: becaufe he ſhould not hear. 
the approaching Paſſages, and ſee where my dear Belleraizs comes; Oh, how 


my Heart pants- with uncommon Joy which ny hopes give me.of my good 


Succeſs—ſhe Weeps, hab, and looks pale—and talks with Paſſion; perhaps. 


- theſe Devils may have wrong'd her-Vertue——Oh, Hell, if that be ſo, Pm loſt 
_ forever; Tam afraid to hear, and\yet muſt liſten. - | 


= | Enter Cardinal and Dutcheſs. $ 
Dutch. Thus every hour they torture me, firſt, they fright me with my Lord's 
being Taken, and then follows the Villain's Brutal Love. 
Card. Let your kind Heart with this aſſurance reſt, he yet is free and fafe.. 
- Dutch. Bleſt be that Tongue, the pangs and hourly ſorrows 1 muſt ſuffer for 


' him, now I ſhall bear the better—for I, expect this Evening a freſh Onſer,ano- 


ther odious Love-ſollicitation, and now I am prepar*d:. | 
Mat. Prepar'd for it ! how my Impaxtience burns me—Tll-go forward and. 


try her now my ſelf. 


Card. Qh, this perfidious wieked faithleſs Wretch! he ſwore to: me, and- 


bound it alſo with ſolemn Vows and ſerious Proceſtations,. to be-the Anthar of 


no more vile Actions ; he promis'd to lay down Arms too, and then take np his: 


old Mechanick Occupation—but his unbalarcd Head forgets it ; thus want of 


-Honour in all baſe Born Creatures, make *cm {o little value things ſo Weighty. 


Dutch. Yonder another of his Engines comes—Qh, how | hate that horrid 
baneful Face, and the more horrid purpoſe he's -Employ*d in, which rather 
than conſent'to, or be forc'd, Pre yer a means left in my power'to help me,, 
one dear, dear Remedy Pve yet obtain'd, to keep my Faith to my dear Lord, 
and free me. [Shexws the Viol of Poiſon.) _ Card. 
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'Card. Take had beſt Daughter——how you offend the Deity, or doube the 


' -aid of Providence, by uſing Violence on your ſelf, you. have heard felfMur- 
.derers Puniſhment. 

Dutch. Oh, preach ir not,good Father—Heaven were unmerciful; cruel Ex- 
ent, to expect geryrons Vertue ſhould wait to the laſt Moment tor a Miracle. 

Card. Heaven guard ye ſooner, I do not doubt ir will—your Buſineſs ſeems 
with us, Sir—whar's your Commiſſion? 

 Matal. The General expects a private Conference with the Lady—the Bu- 
fineſs is not proper for your Ear, my Lord. 

Card, If tis a ſin Afﬀair, as I ſuſpect, it is moſt proper chat I ſhould be near, 
"With holy Admonitions to prevent it. 

_ Ma. Prevent the allies of hot Love, my Lord, with cold Divinity, *tis vain, 
vain Labour, good your Grace retire——to you Madam, Tam to tell this 
News—your Lord is Taken, and by the GeneraPs Order, Dies to > Morrow, 
_ -unleſs to riight your beauteous Charms repeal it. 

Dutch. Peace, horrid Screech-Owle-=—Oh, for a Baſilisks Eyes t to blaſt che 
Author of the dreadfuleſt 'T ydings that &er forc'd through the Ear into the 
Heart. [Weeps) What think ye now, My Lord, of patient Virtue, waiting 
for > Woe Guards fent down from Heaven, one Hours delay may cauſe the 


brave Intention too late to be efteted ; the Raviſher's coming, Hells Gates are ' 


* open, and he ruſhes in, methinks I hear him already, no more hope of Divine 

-help then—bur be ſudden. ; (Apart, 

Mat. My Lord, your Abſenſe will be very requiſite, 

Card. My Preſence is much more——1 will not ſtill—but with my Boſom 
bare, oppoſe the worſt that Luſt and Rage can offer to her Chaſtiry. Oh, cho 
bright Mirrour of Celeſtial goodneſs,thou Patcern in perfeQtion of bleſt Women, 
think not I &er will leave thee till Pm Dead, no, wel -both die &er Villainy 


ſhall Proſper ; then when the Beams of Immortality have rarified this Clod we 


wear below, 
The glo1 rious Stars of Piety and Love, 
| Shall we mount upwards, and be fix'd Above. 
ons Madam, you ſee the CardinaPs Old and Obſtinate, I hops you will Con- 
er better. 


- Dutch. It is, it is reſolved, P!1 do' it with a Smile, and calm as Infants in a Le- - 


thargy—and ſo prevent the Death of thar good Man—that honeſt Biſhop, for 
he's one Pm ſure.——T have conſjder'd, Sir, [To Mataloni. 

Mat. Now hold my Temper well, Madam, what's the reſult ? 

Dutch. Why Sir, Extremity conquers all Reſolves—my Husband's Death and 
my own Miſery, are things of Weight: pray take afide the. Cardinal, 


and mould him but to give me Abſolution, only: ro. ſatizhe a ſcrupulous Con- 


ſcience, and then Ill give an Anſwer fatisfatory. 
* Hat. Tho that dire Anſwer gives me Life or Deach—m fatal Curioſity muſt 
hear it,—A word, my Lord | Goes to the E# bers fhe pulls out the Vial. 

Dutch. Now aid me, Love—ye Powers. tmÞ Lffie' Honour, ſtrengthen my 
Heart and Hand. - [Is prefeiing to drink. 

Card. Away—hold, nobleſt Daughterglafli che oifon Gown famiſh Deſpair, 
ftill let us truſt to Providence. CSE : 
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Mat. Hah—the Poiſon==—Almighty Powers, what had 7like to have done! 


Oh, thou ſweet Angel. [[Ruſhes to. Embrace. I 
Dutch. Stand off, blackeſt Devil. [She puſhes bins back. 


Mat. Off my Diſguiſe——©Ob, ler thy fight be free, whillt' ro thy panting 


Heart, 7 give thy Huzband-——thy Love, thy Matalon. 


Dutch. Mataloni, It poflible ! Oh, thou Extream of Joy! [ Embraces bim eagerly: 


Mat. My Wife, my Soul, my deareſt Belleraiza—forgive my late Curiolity, 


- which but for this good Lord's preventing it, had dami'd- me paft Redempti- 


on Oh, thou beſt of Women. | 

Card. This is th* exacteſt work of Providence. 

The ſacred Grace was here ev*n to a Miracle. ' 

Mar. How Pve adventnr'd, and what Dangers paſs#d, I'll tell at better lea- 
ſure, ler ic ſuffice now——this Ring gives means for your delivery, which 
we'll this Inftant pur in Execution. | | 

Dutch.. New Joy ſo crowds my Heart, 1cannot bear it. 

. Mat. Hare, ſome body*s coming ſure. _ 


- Mat. *Tis fo; here's th Secretary—hah, and that Villain Jeſuit that broac'd 
[the late Confpiracy—ftand ſtill, my Love, Pll get but th* Wind of ?*m—and 


then we are ſafe enough. [_ Goes behind the Door. 
| Enter Rock and Genovino. © - | 
Rock. Look*e, they*re together ſtill=——1 think the DeviPs in theſe Cardi- 
nals—when once they get a Woman into their Clutches, they'll never let her go. 
Genov. Why, Sir, I hope you doryt doubt but we can diſtinguifh Bleſſings Sir, 


of which a Woman is not I think, the meaneft, when ſhe is Beautiful and Kind - 


which this muſt be through meer neceflicy, ſhe knows ſhe's in the Trap: 


| Mat. Andſo are you—good Pole-cat, and your Fellow Vermin there. [4aws. | 


Genov. Horrox——who igc I ſee—the Dake of Matalom. 

Rock. The Devil. - - - | 5 hr | 

Mat. Stir not a Foot, Villaing——for if you do, your Souls follow the Mo- 
tion ; and tho your Crimes deſerve immediate Hell, yet from the noble hand. 
of Mataloni—thus grovelling down, your baſeneſs keeps ye ſafe——Come my 
fair Love, and my moſt honoured Father, this-is ou? happy Moment, let's par- 
ſue it. On-my Diſguiſe once more, and in my Chamber Pve one for thee, my 
Bleſſing ; then through the Guards we'll hafte ro th? Vice-Roy*'s Caſtle, and 
leave thcſe lock'd up cloſe to plot new Miſthief. [They lock Rock and Genov. 


Card. Heaven's Care, admir'd Matalozi —— go lead on. | i, then Exeunt. 
Datch. Thus does juſt Heav*n atone for Cares of Life, - | 

 _ With the beſt Husband, | 
Mat. And moſt Charming Wife. Rs. 


Rock. We have made a rare hand owt; a Plague on your Mouſe-trap, you 
ominous Vermin, let's ſee now if you can Conjure us out here : lets hear 
your Sophiſtry ; break open the Lock there, with a Pox Ye. "a 

Genov. 1 might as-well Curſe your dull Pate, Sir Scribler, to let a flight Dif- 
guiſe out-Wit ye thus how came he into Truſt? . | 


Rock. Why the Devil ow*d me a ſpight ; 1brought him to the General -firſt, 
"tis true, miſtaking him for a Banditto——and' finding him even bloated with a 
Diſcovery ; —þut what's that to the * at purpoſe? What buſineſs had you 

ET. | there 
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there with the Dutcheſs? *Twas to know that, drew me hither after ye, I had 
been ſafe elſe. | ; 

Genov. I had particular Order, I was to-Pump her. : 

Rock. Were ye ſo, Timothy Tranſub——were ye ſo indeed; and for which 
pumping Deſign, there's a.good Thump for ye Raſcal : d*sheart, another Inter- 
loper in my Buſineſs, come on Rogue, are ye good at Procuring, as ſoon as 
ever ye have got into the BobtaiPd Mode, a ſwelPd Nofe anda black*Eye, are 
proper for ye; Pll make ye look a right Baud preſently. [They Fiphs. 

Genov. This Purſe ſhall do me Juſtice inſtantly—PIl be reveng'd, nay, tho I 

looſe the Money, the Spirit moves now, and thou ſhalt feel my Anger. 
| In the Scuffle puts a Purſe into Rock's Pocket, they fight on. 
Enter Maifaniello with a Rey. 

Meſſ. Heated with Wine, and fit now for the purpoſe ; Where is this Charm- 
ing Dutcheſs, whoſe bright Beauty eer fincel ſaw her, has inflanvd my Heart ; 
_ my Heart, that has poſſeſſion of all Pleaſures that Greatneſs brings in its full 

range of Power, ſhall Sate its Wiſhes with one Bliſs beyond it, the beſt and dear- 
. eft;. a fair Ladies Love, then I may boaſt,, Thave been truly Happy.—The 
Cardinal is gone hence, but where's the Lady; and where my Creatures, 
Rock and Genovino. by: 

Rock. 'Ah, hes Fluſter*d, 1 ſee—we ſhall have a rare time onft——would 7 
were any Where, but where Iam, tho *rwere in an Oven that had juſt been 
heated, I could not be in a greater Sweat Pm ſure. h 

Maſſ. Hab, are not theſe they—or do my Eyes deceive me? Is not that Rock? 

Rock. The Ghoſt of Rock, and pleaſe ye, but not the real Subſtance, that was 
frighted away with an Apparition of the Duke of Mataloni, that was here juft now. 

Maſſ. How he tortures me what, Mataloni, Dog-bolt. 

Rock. Why Sir, in ſhort then, ſince it muſt out, the Banditro Captain that you 
have Entertained and Truſted—was that Devil, Duke of Matalont in Diſguiſe. 

AMaſſ. Hell blaſt thy Tongue, and where, where*s the Lady, Raſcal ? 

Rock. Gone, gone, Sir, gone——he threatn'd to'Murder us if we cry'd out 
or ſtirr'd, and then took her away, and Lock'd us in-——and by virtue of the 
Ring you gave him——they*re paſt the Guards by this time. 

Maſſ. How my Rage Choaks me—1 could tear my ſelf, daſh my beſotted 
head, and with theſe hands pull from their Sockers theſe dull uſeleſs Lighty—— 
that could not guide my ſenſe in fuch an Exigent—Senſe,Death and Hell, I had 
no Senſe---no- Soul ;. for had I either, or my Sight, or Feeling---1 muſt know 
what my Nature ſo Abhorrd through the meer force of ſtrong Antipathy. 
Hah, but now I think ont Dog, *rwas your Officious Villany firſt brought him 
to me——— how came it? Anſwer that Slave. | Ay 

Rock. Alack, by chance, my Lord ——— meer chance; he faid, he- had 
great Buſineſs with ye. | | | 

Genov. Ah, Mr Secretary, no-more Deceits, reſpe&t your Conſcience, good 
Mr. Secretary, _ y | 

Maſf. Wane ſay*ſt thou, art thou privy to any thing? Does he play Falſ@ 
with me * OE 

Bock. Not 1, my Lord, upon my Soul. What does that Raſcal mean ? 

Genow, My Lord, though I ſee his Conſcience. is quite ſear'd,-yet I muſt eaſe 


MY; 
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poY own——the Man is Guilty——Accomplice with Carrsfs and their F 


ion -and brib'd to aſliſt the Dutrcheſs's Eſcape. . 
 Maſſ. Oh, monſtrous Hell-hound. | | 

Rock. Here*s a damnid Rogue, for ye, here's a Prieſt for the Devil=—— 7. 
hope your Excellency wor't believe him——for may l be ParboiPd, or Roaſt- 
ed upon a Grid.Iron my Lord, if ever I ſaw Carraffa. 

Genov. Oh, vile, vile Sinner, —dar'ſt thou look in my Face and fay this? 

Rock. Look in thy Face—why thou confounded Villain 
Impudence does dazle-me—bur I beſeech ye, my Lord dorvt believe him. 

Genov. Not believe me, why, my Lord, he owr'd ic a little before you came, 


.upon Which, my Choler being raied, we had a Buſtle and ſome Blows, which 


is the occaſion of this my diſorder both of Head and Habit : —But for a more 
convincing Proof, ſearch him, my Lord, and without-doubt, you may find 
Carraff@'s Purſe,in which the Golden Bribe is now about him. | 

Rock. Search me, Satay—— ſend all thy Imps to do't, I fear *em not—bur. 
come, Pll do*r my ſelf —PlI make a plain Diſcovery, my Lord, Empty my. 
ſelf before ye=———Oh, Murder, Treaſon. ['Pulls out the Purſe. 

Maſſ. The very Purſe, by Fove——and with Carreffa's Cypher ont ; Oh,. 
damn?'d, damrn'd Traitor. ; TR | 

Genov. You have made a very plain Diſcovery, in Troth, Mr. Secretary. 

Maſſ. 1 will be ſo reveng'd. -Here Father. © + Gives bim the Purſe. . 

Rock. Iam Bewitctd——Pm not able to ſpeak—Oh, Dog, Dog, Dog. 

Maſſ. This Key unlocks all the Doors——where are my Guards there; 

Rock. I beſeech your Lordſhip, hear me but a word. {He wnlocks the Door. 

Maſſ. Away Contagion——Seize that Traitor there, Whip him round the. 
Market-place, then Hang him in Chains, for Crows and Daws to feed on. 


Enter Biſſignano, Pedro,Bartallo, Jacomo, Gaſpar,Scipjo 24: Jeſuit and Guards. 


 Genov-[I think now, Friend, I am better than my Word — 1 only promise, 


ye a Whipping, you know and now have added {owething more. 
Rock, Oh, that my hands were at Liberty, Devil. eg 
2 Feſ. Alack, is he th* occaſion of thy Sentence ? have Patience a little, and. 


my tender Conſcience ſhall help thee to a Revenge—My Lord, | be pleav'd to 


read that Paper. + - [Gives Maſlaniegllo a Paper. 


Maſ. What's here! a Liſt of the Conſpirators in the Powder-Plot, and Genovis 


wino's hand amongſt the foremoſt——Tis fo, I know his Character, and thisthe 
Fellow that the Cardinal ſpoke of, who made the firſt Diſcovery —— Guards, 
take that Jeſuit.coo, and uſe him like the other - » — 

Genov. Oh, Devil, haſt thou deſerted me ar Jaſt ?- 

Rock, So, ſo come along Prieſt ; — 
of yours can bear che Laſh—and your Neck become a Halter 
you may give your felf to the Devikcoo, if-you.pleaſe. 


Genov. Well, the gaping Raſcals ſhall not hear me confeſs any thing ; how- - 


ever, Pil be true to our Order—who I know, will all vouch my Innocence, pray 
my Sout out of Purgatory, and make me a Saint for ever into the bargain. | 
; , [Exeunt Guards, with Rock and Genovine. 


I confeſs, thy 


-we ſhall ſee now how that.ſleek Back 
and now -: 


Don Tib:-. 
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Don Tib. Theſe were both Rogues, and have deſerved their Puniſhment. But 
now, Sir, to ſome Buſineſs of more Weight ; the Vice-Roy and Great Colate- 
ral Council—have caugd the Articles to bc Engraved like thoſe of Old of Charles 
the Fifth and Ferdinand, all that your Heart can wiſh, to free the People is 
there Inſcrib'd with care and diligence. ' A Marble Monument. is EreCted like- 
Wiſe, where in large Golden Letters is Decyphered the Infranchiſement of 
Naples from all Gabells——by Great Maſſamiello. You are deſn*d therefore 
to meet in the Cathedral Church to Morrow, where after high Maſs and Cele- 
ſtial Muſick, the Deed's to be on both fides Sealed and Ratificd. 

Maſſ. Vll hear no more of trifling Buſineſs now, my Head contains a Tem- 
peſt, my Brain burns fiercer than Ems or Veſuviuss Mounts ———Pm mad 
with Rage, and therefore let all Nature, like me, be in Confuſion; he that 
ſpeaks of Order and diſcretion in Afﬀairs, is my Foe ; my hour, ſhall be Man- 
kinds, and in that moment when 7 Wiſely act, let them be ſtruck with endleſs 
Lethargy : ——am TI not here Supream ? I am; and yet my Soul Wiſh-s to 
Sway the reſt and that the Globe obey*d my Will—1 would confine the 
Winds—— ſtop the due courſe of Seas, and make the Sun influence the World 
by my peculiar Order ; but fince that cannot be, let this ſuffice———— 

That with a Nod, vaſt Legions I Command, 

. - And from Tyrannick Yoaks have freed the Groaning Land. 
| Pedro. My Lord, You muſt not mind what be fays now. [ Exiz Maſſaniello. 
Love, Anger and Claret, have made him at preſent a litcle out of Order, bur 
you ſhall ſee hell quickly come to himſelf again. | 

. Bart. He talks none of the Wiſeſt now, *cis true, but for all thar, PlI wage a 
fat Bullock againft one of thy Sacks of Meal, Neighbour, that he gocs.to 
Church as ſoberly to Morrow as the Cardinal himſelf. | 

Facom: Oh, no doubt or, no donbt ore. 7” | 
" Scip. Where*s Valaſco? 1 wgrrant now his Maſter*s gone to be Hang'd,. that 
poor Raſcal will be out at Elbows agen. go 
Gaſp. Ay and out at heels too, if thou out. of thy Noble Compaſſion do'ſt 
not help to mend him, Cobler. | | Ry 
Don Tib. . Well, Friends, you'll put the General in mind then, you know *cis 
a Buſineſs of Concern. | ts 
' Facom. We will, we will, my Lord. | | x 
Don Tib. He has ſworn to lay down Arms, and yct 1 doubt him, for Power, 
like new Wine, in fo young a Head, may well intoxicate and turn the Brain— 
yet not to dot, uſhers his: certain Ruin ; for let Rebellion revel for a while, 
and by th? Almighty's Suffrage——plague a Kingdom, there will be yct an 
hour mark*d out for Vengeance ; this then I Prophecy for Maſſaniello ; 
Though high on Fortune*s Wheel he's ſeated now, | 
- ' A time ſoon comes, when he muſt fall as low.” -. [Curtain falls 


The End of the Firſt Part. 
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PROLOGUE to the Second Part: 


p S ſome flake Luckleſs Mifereſ of the Town, © 
. With former Lovers out of Favour grown ; 
Tries Art in vain new Appetite to raiſe, 

And bring into feſb Play ber ſlighted Face : Y 
In ſuch forlorn condition now are Plays, 
The Muſes Grace no longer can perſwade, 
We find their Beauty, ov your Taſte decay d. 

The Seaſon too our bn Rr «es oppoſe, 

Warm Weather and May-PFair are Martial Foes ; 

For whilſt th Great at th Park in Coaches Loll, Y 

Hnd Dames of bumbler Fortures foot the Mall, 
And Citts divert themfetues at Miller's Droll. | 

We ſtrut algs, bo ceaſe no Pains nor Care, 

To empty Boxes, and to Rexches bare : 

Heas what @_ Diſmal ſeund frem Hollow Walls, 

Fills our ſad Ears when a feerce Hevo bawls. 
Thas when y are abſent.our own Knells we Toll, 

Avg Toſs of you us our departed Soul <_ 

Hard Fate too, that the Sun that brings us Flowers, | 

And cheers the Nation round with Genial Powers, : 
Should to all Harveſts be a friend but ours. . 

Yet thus it s, when as their Zeal's inclin'd 

To praiſe his Beams, ve pray for Rain and Wind : 

Þ Rain to Marrobone no Bowler poes, 

And Wind the Ladies from the Cirele blows : 

But when the Sun fhines cleer, then: all are fled, 

Thz1þ ws like Cattle in 4 Parch d-up Mead, 

Condenm'd to one paer Bayan fot of Ground, 
Run to next Covert, whore cook Dreughts arc found ;- k 
_ There chew the Cud our Audience turn'd away, 
- And drink: to better Fortune the next day. 

Thus your hard uſage oft has forc'd ms to.;- 

You 2:8 not ſure frch Rigour always ſhew; - 

Our Second Part needs muſt indulge your Taſte, 

Tas th Rebels Fall, much ſhorter too than th Laſt. 

Let a regard to both, 'your Humour ſway, 

Let ſome befor the Park, ſome for the Play. | 

As for you Bowling Sparks can you find here : p 4 ; Rd 
No other ſport as good thus time 0th ear, >. | 
1s Side-Box quite forgot, and the a ud Dear ? [ & 

7 Zr, 7 
Nay then we muſt deſpair we ſhall prevail, 
Al, Hopes are gone, when Wit and Womaz fail | 
j | DRAMATIS: 
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|Þ) ON Rodrigo Pons de Leon, Viceroy of Naples and 


Don T iberio Prince of Biſſgnano. 
' Guiſeppe | * Duke de Carano. 
Cardiaal Fillomarino, Archbiſhop of Naples. 
Duke d; Mataloni.” . | | 
Maſſainello, General of the Neapolizans. 


Pimponio, _ tleman-Uſher to Blowza- 
Le 7 | bella. 

Coſmo | :'s Two Young Lewd Fel- 

and 3. lows Companions to Ma/- 

Pietro ſainello. 


ad. 
— — — — 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA, 


Duke of Arcos. 


Pedro di Amalfi, | His Brother a R b 
5 | A Villain and Paraſite, but 
Witty and Comical, Gen- 


W OME N. 


Dona Aurelia, + The Vice-Queen. 
Dona Beleraiza, | Dutcheſs of Matalon:. # 
Dona Fellieea, Daughter to the Duke dz Caz- 

' vano and her Niece. , 
Blowzabella, ' Wife to Maſſainello. 
Urſula, Her Woman. - 


Suitors,” Muſicians, Maſquers, Singers, Dancers, 
and Attendants. 


The Scgne Naples, the Time Four Days. 


THE 
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THE FAMOWS.. |: 


Hiſtory and Fall 
MASSAINELLO. 


5 MD. 3 
— ——————— A 


'ACT L SCENE_I 


Viceroy, Caivano, Cardinal, Mataloni. 


Vice. TILL does Heaven's Anger teign ; ſtill is poor Naples 


cruſh'd by the weight of proud Rebellious Power: Na- 


ture, and the whole Face of Things are alter'd, and. 


ſeem to yieid the ſway to Mad Contuſion : Yet in the 
Hurry ot-our ſtrange Misfortunes, me- 
thinks I feel a: ſpark of Joy, my Lord, * to fee * To AMatalons. 
you fafe, and having heard your Story, at once re- 
joyce and wonder. | 
Mat. T humbly thank your Highnefs ; and declare amongſt the 
Plunder of the Haraſſed Nobles , tho' I have felt the worft Bar- 
barity, Rebels could act, or Malice make inveterate ; Yet my re- 
lieving my dear Belleraiza, tho' my :1nnatural Brother Joſt his Life 
for't, has clearly wip'd off Fortune's Injuries, and made me once 
more happy. | 
Caiv. And to Parallel your Joy,my Lord,let me exert my own : I 
have a Daughter dear to me as Health,or the Life-blood that warms. 
my Aged Heart ; Train'd up in good by an Indulgent Mother, and 


ever lince Kind, Vertuous and Oaons ; ſhe by your timely no- 
| | tice | 


(3.3 


tice Scap'd from Outrage,and e're the Horrour of my Houſes Burn- 
ing, was ſav'd with me to- bleſs you for the Deed. | 

Card. Almighty Powers, What horrid ſounds are theſe ! Plunder 
and Burnings are the diſmal Knels that Toll perpetually ! Black 
Horrour, Revels, and Ruin Triumph in the Streets of Naples ; 
whilſt in the Viceroy's watry downcaſt Eyes, we read the baleful 
Tidings of Diſtreſs : But yet, my Lord, we muſt not drink De- 
ſpair z that Draught let me throw by, and daſh the Goblet, urg'd 
by the Fiends to hinder future Bleflings. F 
Vice. No, my Good Lord, my Courage is my Antidote againſt 
Deſpair, and keeps. the Poyſon trom me ; yet to a Soul leſs great 
than mine to ſee, the ſtrange Revolves of Fate, the Court's Diſho- 
nour, the Ruin of our beſt Nobility, the danger of our Starving ; 
all Proviſions on Join of Death, being hindred to come near us ; 
and this commanded by a Beggar's Brat ; A baſe Plebeian moulded 
from a Dunghill! This to a Heart lefs brave, my Lord, might 
ſhock and force the Soul from her Religious Ward, to prompt a de- 
ſperate Aion. | 
bi __m Therefore, Faith,and ic's Twin-ſiſter, Hope, muſt rule your 

CAlON. ; 

Vice. Therefore it does ſo 3 but my Wife, I fear, thas other Sen- 
timents ; her noble Spirit, bred from the Princely Race of the Me- 
dine, to be block'd up, and as it were Impriſon'd by the Rabble, 
breeds a ferment in her Breaſt, -not ealie to be quell'd. 

Mat. She is brave and Royal--—and diſdains to ſue, 

A Soul Divine, and only worthy you.--— 

© Caiv. Though her Confinement ml be Irkſome to her, being 
block'd up at Land--—-yet-th' Sea is open 5 which poor Advantare 
tho''of ſlight regard is, as I underſtand, now. her beft Comfort ; tor 
every Evening in her Rich Fellzca, gee nee by my Daughter, 
who to pleaſe her, fings to her Lute, and Charms. the Neighb'riog 
Ecchoes, between the Caſtle-Port, and the Wide Ocean, ſhe Rows. 
to take the Air. > wy 
Enter a Servant. - 

- Serv. So pleaſe your Excellence, the Vice-Queen in haſt deſires 
| to have Audience. Sond 

| Enter Aurelia, Belleraiza and Fellicia. | 

Vice. Tell her ſhe's Welcome.--—--More ill News, I fear, has 
reach'd her knowledge, for her Cloudy Brow ſeems to foretell a 
Storm. Now Madam---—-What's the Matter ? . 

Axr Matter of Death, —Nay,more,Damnation,were it in my pow- 
er : Oh thar as ny juſt Anger makes my Breath vent out thete loud 
Complaines, ir the power to blaſt this Monſter with Eternal 
Plagues, — this Skreeking Mandrake , this vite Earth-born oo, 

EEC. | that 
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that dares Prophanely thus ſend 'Sawcy Miffives to blaſt the Eyes, 
and prieve the Hearts of Princes. Shews 4 2 

Vice. From Meaſjainello ? Sky i | 

Aur. He *—- the ill-bred Rebel! Writes in-a Stile as if he were 
my Equal, Advice to me— that I wry, ſpeak to you, to you my 
T.ord, as you expect his Favour, — his Favonr,Oh Gygancick Im- 
pudence! would make Hell bluſh, and every Fiend wear Crimfon; 
To ſend hin back the Dutcheſs Maraloni ! þ | 

Mat. Audacious Slave! | | : "15 ES 
- Aur. His Ruffian Brother too would ſee my Neice, — my dear 
Fellicia here too as a Suitor : Oh how a Noble and Auguſt Diſdaia 
warms every Sinew !/-—= How the Active Blood | Sa 
Burns in my Veins, and makes my Heart all flame, * 
So eager am. I to revenge this ſhame, 

Card. Have Patience, Gracious Madam. . 

Aur, 'Tis impoſſible : Such, Inquries are paſt all Moderating : He 
ſays, the Duke there baſely. ſtole his Wite, whom he deſign'd: to 


keep there as a Hoſtage, till th' Articles were Seal'd ; and if Sub- 


miſfion does not attone, and is not made on th' Inftanit, ſhe too ſent 
back together: with my Neice. _ He ends his Scrowl with: a vain- 
glorious Rant, that he'l ſend Power to fexch her back by force.; 
and beat the Caſtle-walls about our Ears. © "| 

Bell. Oh that my Sorrows had but force enough to lay.me in my 
Grave, that I might reſt! | + ht tae 

Mat. T hope my Love does wiſh too, I ſhould be with her there. 

Belt. Or that you and I were Villagers, borts in ſome far remote 
and peaceful Land, that War's Gonfuſion ne'er. did underſtand ; 
where we inſtead of Greatneſs had been Bleſt, with darling Com- 
forts from our daily Labour;where Love ftillexercis'd his Charming 
Power, and ſweet Contentment made us wiſkrno mere ; 

Where Anxious Cares of State could ne'er return, 

But happy Joys fuccced each Night and Morn. - 

Fell. But how ſhall poor Felicia hope for Comfort,if from her Fa- 
ther ſhe is forc'd away ? Oh let me ſtand the worſt of Fortune's Ma- 
lice, rather than from my Life's Original, be parted till 
I'm dead: Beſides, to toll me of a Ruffian's Love,,—tot- Kywxeel.. 
rures my Heart ſo, I e'en hate my felf for giving him occa- © 
ſion but to name it. Love,as I'm told,is the Soul's choiceſt Bleſſing ; 
. the greateſt Joy that can reward the Brave ; or Beavty jsyn'd with 
Vertue can expect. A Sacred charming and peculiar Grace ; aud 
cer that's forc'd, which Merit ſhould enjoy, by Rebel-power, gocd 
Heaven let me die. | | | ns 

Caiv. Thou Living Marrour of thy. Mother's Sweetneds: in whom 
I now bchold by kind reflection, the former ſoy that us'd ro warm 

| B 2 my 
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.my Heart, take this Aſſurance from a tender Father, — never to 
' ſeparate thy Duty from me, nor yield thee. up for-fear of any Tor- 

ture that Cruelty can threaten. 
Vice. And what ſay you, my Lord ? + 
| ._ Mar. WhenT conſent to ſend the Panting Heart from out my 
 Boſom, I mean its deareft Gueſt,my Beleraiza, — a Hoſtage to Re- 
| bellious Infolence ; may the curſt Rabble, like a Flock of Vultures, 
tear me to pieces as a common Prey. oF et. 

Card. Nor wyl I cer advile it, - Villany is ſtill moſt fly 
couch'd with a pretence moſt ſpecious : The Relapſe of this un- 
curb'd Plebeian—— wounds my Breaſt , with ſuch-a hated ſenſe of 
his Impiety, that I abhor all Motions he-can make, therefore let's. 
truſt in Heaven and our Arms. / RT” a 

Vice. Your Eminence has ſpoke my Heart ; let's fortifie, and to | 
his Face ſend back his Inſolent Meſſage,with a reſolv'd denial ; then 
relie' on Heaven's relief, or bravely fighting die. . - | 

Avr. Die |—'tis a Pleaſure to my Soul to think on't, ſo we may 
die reveng'd —— or at leaſt fruſtrate, the barbarous Plots. of baſe 

Plebeian Miſchief. 3 xo : | 
' Cav. 'Tis what ſhall Crown'our Souls with Endlefs BliG for a 
Pain Momentary. | | | | | 

Caiv. Which Infants hardly ſhrink at. MP 

Aur. Learn of me ye withering, Bloſſoms of diſtreſs'd Nobility, 
how to defie the Ills of Deſtiny, and worſt, of. Fortune's, Malice. 
Steel your Hearts with Honour firſt;then with Generous Reſolution; 
and let Aurelia hobly guide your Steps into the Temple of Perpetual 
Glory, by a brave Deed irkfometo onr ſoft Natures : Yet Portia and 
Great Sophonirbe were our fam'd Examples, and when Lawleſs Pow- 
er, and Savage fury threatens with Captivity, - when that hour 
comes, mark me By winns of Vertue . when you behold my 
Conquer'd Spirits faint,with a bright Dagger drench'd in my warm 
Gore, or my Eyes languihh with ſome Poyſonous Draught , which 
my own hand has nobly miniſtred.-—- . WIE 

Then chuſe your fate equal in cach degree, > 

Scorn poor Rebellious Rage,and die like me. Exit with Bell,ond Fell. 

Card. Thus when a noble Heart infpird with Honour is fill'd 
with the ſharp ſenſe of ſmarting Wrongs — thus ſtill it vents ics 
Sorrow, I muſt follow her. And: tho' I ſee Grief 's Fever ra- 
zes high, perhaps with care, good Reafons may abate it. 

Vice. Stay, good my Lord, a moment, for I think I ſee the No- 


ble Biſſignano coming. | 2 
Mat. "Tis he, my Lord, and in his Cheerful Countenance, I 
hope T read good News. | Enter Biffignano. 


Vice. Pray Heaven it prove ſo. 
«4 Health to the Viceroy 
2 


and to all the reſt, my Gracious 
| Vice. 


Lor 


and you my Noble Kinſfmen. 


(5:4 

Vice. My good Lord, as well as Wretches who are hourly fright- 
ed with Cannons Battering, or. Proſcription's Terrour, as well as , 
thoſe whom a cloſe Siege has rendred incapable of getting Necefla- 
ries, or as well as thoſe by Hunger almoſt pin'd or grip'd by pinch- 
ing Sorrow, can bid you welcome, we return your Courtelie. And 
now deſire to know our ſeveral Dooms;; You are Fate's Minifter ; 
the Tongue of Deſtiny ; — What Order bring you now ? what 
dreadful Thunder, fince his revolt. of Sealing tht Articles, and his 
damn'd Meſſage to ſend back the Dutcheſs ; muft we leave our halt- 
ſtarv'd Bodies ? Hah! what ſays th'Leviathan? Who's to be ſwallow'd 
next ? | | 

Biſſ. Himſelf, my Lord, into the deepeſt Pit of the Infernals, 
ſooner than ſuch tear'd harm, ſhould touch your Highneſs : No, 
no, my Lord, I bring ye better News ; the Wind is chang'd, and his 
Intoxicated Brain reliev'd by Reſt, which the full Bowls before di- 
ſtemper'd, he now reſumes his Senſe, and feems aſham'd of his late 
breach of Promiſe to the Cardinal. 

Vice. Is't poflible ! can he relent ! 

Bifſ. He does with great Concernment ; owns tov his late rude 
Meſtige to the Vice-Queen ; and _ the Duke's Eſcape with his ' 
fair Lady was noble and well-plotred. | 

Mat. This looks too . ſudden, I fear a Snake lurks underneath 
theſe Flowers ; — prepar'd to ſting. — But what concerning thi 
Articles — Does he intend —— - | TD 

Bifſ. There lyes the beſt and chiefeſt of oy nas, — his Head 
grown ſober now, and the hot Fumes of Drinking being abared, 
with a Look that pictur d Gravity with Awker'd Grace :—— He 
bid me thus expreſs him : Tell his. Excellence, Dow Roderick Pons de 
Leon,Duke of Arcos, Viceroy of Naples under great King Phikp, that 
I the General of the Neapolitans -— Tomas —— but vulgatly call'd 
Maſſainelh, after my ſhame for late Miſcarriages, which my Intem- 
perance urg'd, do beg his Pardon, and will, as I late gave my 
word, to morrow, meet him in the Cathedral, there to Seal the 
Articles of Infranchiſement o'th' People from Gabels, and all heavy 
Impoſitions purſuant to Great Charles the Emperor's Charter ; and 
that it may laſt in perpetual memory, a ſplendid Monument ſhall 
be erected, with an Inſcription writ in Golden Characters, This. won- 
 drons A#ion famous to Poſterity. | ; 
Caiv. Bieſt Turn of Fortune ! now the Air clears agen, — and 
.th' Sun begins to clear our drooying Plants by Sorrow numb'd and 
blaſted. — Bur will this Humour hold ? 

Biſſ. Moſt certainly, —- his Orders are given out— . *7o the 
Then you my Lord* he ſpoke of next with mighty Re- Cardinal. 
vyerence ; he ſtil'd you——— wiſe, his gocd and Graci- 


ous 
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ons Father : And tho' he knew your Eminence's Charity ſo great, 
you would Abfolve him'; yet his ſhame would hardly let him 
eg it. 791 0h E Ee] 

"Ma. This is wonderful ! — But owing all to my Good Lord 
Cardinal's management, whoſe Sacred Wit, and Influencing Rea- 
ſons, with a Seraphick power of Spiritual Vertue, -have charm'd a 
_ Sout into this Clod, and made him melt before the Beams - 
of Piety. | £ | 

Card. My Lords, my Heart is full of Joy to find kind Heaven at 
laſt has bleſt my happy Labour, —: with ſach fair hopes of a full 
Crop hereafter ; —and now I hold it an eſpecial action that the 
Vice-Queen be inſtantly inform'd of this great A& of Previdence ; 
*rwill calm her. — Huſh, the rough Billows that now wildly Row], 

And quell the ftorm that Rages in her Soul. _ 

' Vice, Ir ſhall be fo, Tl inſtantly go to her, and .then prepare for 
the Great Deed to Morrow : — And fince the Change of Empire 
and of States are done by Heaven's Immutable - Decree , and hu- 
man Power oppoſes it in vain ; | 

No more the Sacred doom let us withſtand ; 

Reaſon dire&s,the Powers above. Command, bs Exeunt. 


SCENE: 1L- 


Enter Blowzabella and La Poop, the firſt in her Night-dreſi drink- 
A ing Chocolate. | 


Blowz. Who's there, La Poop? —Where are ye ? 
L. Poop. A vor Service, Madam— vill you pleaſe to be drefſe ? 
Blowz. No, no, wait a little longer —- this is but my firſt Pot of 
Chocolate, I have drank but fix of my Ten Diſhes yer. | 
£. Poop. Ah bleſs your pas 29s you have de. ver lcetell Sto- 
mach— you ſoop,ſoop, ſoop — de pauvre quantity de Chocolate in 
de Morning, -but you Eat noting all de day long, beſides dat is con- 
ſiderable. Ma foy you vill never put. your ſhape in de faſhion, if 


* + 


you piddle, pidd!e — at dis rate. | | | 
Blows. Shape ! -—- Odsfith,, I Cram my ſelf ſo every day, that 
Fm ready to break my Stayes-- I can't tell what :thou- wouldit 
have me'do more to make my ſhape taſhionabte. 
L. Poop. Ah Madam, de down-right Frute of de ting is you muſt 
wear no Stay at all : —*Tis below de Womans of Qualitee, —— I 
mean dat is marry—to pinſh—de Hip or de Betly.—See dat be no 


' marry,expec de Husband muſt pinſh a leetle,—and reaſon: good. — 
| | *- But 
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But de Wife muſt let all ting be looſes, and ſhew full, plump, 
wid ſhild, or widout ſhild, dat is all one, plump, plump, 'tis de 
ver graceful faſhion mafoy. 

' Blowz. Plump,—nay, if I am taken for one of the Lean ones, 
the Looker on ſees double, and the Devil made the Spectacles ; 
I'm ſure I han't felt any Ribs I have this Ten 
years: And I weigh, * let me ſee I weigh juſt * Sups her Chocolate. 
three and fifty Stone, and two Pound. + Ons | 

L. Poop. Aw dat is noting Cere is one Relation of mine in 
France, Ja is call Madamoſelle La Poope,dat weigh tre hundred Stone - 
But ſee Madam here come de Lady your Siſter, —and your new 
Gentlemarſ Uſher wid her, who come to Comb. your Head ; I hear 
he is born in England — but is bred in France; — or elſe he be no: 
fit for your Service, Mafoy. | 


Enter Urſula and Pimpwell with a Combing Cloth, 


Blows, Oh Madam Urſuls — how fares thy Ladiſhip's Body 2 
Come Prithee ſit thee down, —and take a diſh of Chocolate, whilſt 
. I have my Head order'd, by my new Fellow here : the great La- 
dies I hear uſe Men for their Morning Service ; and now our Con- 
dition is alter'd, we muſt follow the Mode : What we muſt do great 
things now. | | 

Urſul. "Tis a good handſome Black Fellow *, * Urſula's Diſh s 
and perhaps has no ſtinking Breath. fill d by L. Poop. 

Pimp. Which is more than ſhe can ſay for her 
ſelf to my knowledge ; I found that out by her whiſpering me juſt 
now. | ; | Aſide. 

Blowz. Well Friend, and Prithee what is thy Name, I have, E 
think, never ask'd thee that yet, did I ? 

Pimp. Humh-—nort above forty times, Madam ; bat 'tis natural 
for Great I adies to forget. | | 

Blows. Ay, 'tis fo.-——- 

Pimp. What Effence will your Ladiſhip uſe to day, Feſamine , 
Tubaroſe, or: Amber ? 

Blowz. The deareſt, the deareft always : — Bur as IT was faying, 
Humh — Prithee what was't, I ask'dthee juſt now : Ha? © 

Pimp. Oh very well, Madam, that looks mighty great indeed ; 
why you ask'd me my Name, and you muſt know, Madam, that in * 
England | was Chriftned, Dick Pimpwell, — but am Dignified ſince F 
came hither with the Title of Signour Ricardo. I'm of a Family, Ma- 
dam, that carried no ordinary Reputation there, if you ever knew 
any thing of the Erg/ih Court, you muſt haye heard of the Pimp- 
wells I'm lure. | 


Ur/ul. 


Ce EY 


(8) 

Urſul. Yes, yes, we hear frequently both of your Courtiers and 
Citizens too, and ſometimes have great diverſion with 'cm. | 

Pimp. In Hiſtory, I ſuppoſe Madam. | | 

Urſul. No, but in Ballads, — and I think. that's the better way 
by much. : 

Pimp. 'Gad ſhe's in the right,for the Hiſtories of our former Kings 
and Nobles are better-dong in Ballads, than in any Chronicle 1 
ever ſaw yet there. : </ 

Blowz. Well,and—doſt hcar me, —What humour are your young 
| +92 fm of, how do they wear the day out to divert them- 
elves * 

Pimp. Why in the Morning they cheriſh two of their Senſes, 
Madam, Seeing and Smelling .: Seeing by the Court they make to 


a great Looking-Glaſs; Smelling by Covering themſetves from 


Head to Foot with ſweet Powder; and then at Night they Indulge 
the other three, — Hearing with the Noiſe of Fiddles ; and Taſt- 
ing and Feeling with a Whore and a Bottle. | 

Urſul. A good merry fort of a Scoundrel, this —-I warrant thi; 
Fellow has _ a Player there, or ſome ſuch thing : — Well, but 
I heas they have the name of Rakehells amongſt 'em, 3nd are fo hor- 
ribly given to ſcandal, that they'] abuſe all Woman-kind, as. well 
thoſe they have to do with, as thoſe they have not ; and rather theg 
not have the pleaſure of Tatling, by their Good-will they 1 ſay any 

LINE. _—_— 

Pimp. Ah—there I muſt beg your Pardon, Madain, I can name 
you one thing that by their Good-will they nevar lay. 

Blowz. What's that, Prithee ? 

Pimp. Their—Prayers, Madam. 

Blowz. No — why I thought they were moſt horrible <Sticklers 

for Religion. 
Pimp. Right, Madam,— they are horrible ones indeed, and 'tis 
as natural to 'em as to Slaves in the Mines to Dig their Ore ; and 
like that too is generally manag'd, — for he that toils and labougs 
moſt about it Ten to one knows the leaſt of the matter. 

Urſul. And, Ha, ha, ha, well— as to Generation, and that ſort of 
diverſion, what are—thcy are very prone to Coupling, at what Age 
do they Marry 2? | 

Pimp. Why the Males never by their Good-will, —— bur as to the 
Females, by their Good-will, as ſoon as they can ſpeak. 

Blowz. Ha, ha, ha, ye Raſcal, well, and as to your State-aj-' 
fairs, we hear there are great feuds amongſt ye as well as here ; tho' 
the King has done great things for 'em, and they ſay—is a very 
brave Man. 


Pimp, 
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Pimp. Ay, he is ſo, Madam, — but you muſt know that we Es- 
2/iſh have ſome -Afﬀinity with the nature of ſome Dogs we have 
there, We never receive a good Bone but we ſnap at our Benefa- 
cor's Fingers. oe bas 

Ur/ul. Ha, ha, why Siſter — this is an Arch Rogue, this Fellow 
has more —_ him _ we ſee. A . 

Pimp. Ah, a great deal more, I aſſure ye, Madam, — your La- 
diſhi 8 find Rn notable Parts —— v1 Por 

Blowz, Ha, ha, ha, why Sirrah, you'r an Arch * Patting him 
Rogue indeed, as ſhe ſays * : But doſt hear; My with her hand. 
Fellow, La Poop, told mu thou haſt beefi in Frarce 
ro0 : What didlt learn there, Prithee, ha ? 

Pimp. Aw, Madam, there I learnt the moſt material things in 
the whole World, which are, to tye a Muff on with an Air, and to 
make a huge Back-Perruke for a great Lord, that ſhall reach down 
to his Hams : Burt above all to uſe like a Gentleman the Comb and 
the Puff, in the Lady's Service ; as thus, now 
Madam thus,thus * : This Powder has ſuch vertue, * Puffs ber Face 
that it will rake away all the Freckles —and make all over, 
the Face as Beautilul at Fourſcore as at Five and 
ewenty. 

Blowz. Odsfiſh it has a notable ſcent with.it indeed. 

Urſul. And will it take away Freckles, ſay'ſt thou 2 Well, I'm re- 
ſolv'd to try the Experiment then to Morrew. —Tle be Pufft all 
over , for I've a world of 'em about me. ; 

Blowz, Wert thou ever in Holland ? - | | 

Pimp. Yes, Madam, juſt long enough to ſpoil my Stomach. 

Ur/ul, Why don't they dreſs Meat well ? < 

Pimp. Yes, if you-can allow the General Sawce, for there is but 
one ſort there. 

Blowz. And what's that, Prithee ? ; | 

Pimp, Butter, Butter, Madam, —— it you have a cold Jowle of 
Salmon, and not a Diſh of Melted Butter with it, you aftrone che 
Conſtitution of the Country. | 

Urſula. But of what Humours are they, Prithee ? 

Pimp. Why they arc greater Lovers of good Bargains than good 
Breeding; they fight well when there's occaſion ; and drink largely 
whether there is or no:—— In fine, they are the beſt Skeyters in a 
great Froſt, but the worſt Dancing Maſters in Chriltendom. 


Enter Pedro Haſtily. 
Pedro. Come, ley where's my Siſter Blowze ? Oh are ye here ! 


My Brother the General wants ye to give Orders tor the Ceremony 
C t 
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to Morrow at the:'Signing the” Articles: Your-Maſſainello has carried 
it now Ifaith; he's at the Top, and we'l keep him there in ſpite of 
his Scruples of Conſcience ; he would have, yow likewiſe invite the 
Vice-Queen and her Ladies to a Muſick-feaft. A Ball I think they 
' call it.—'Tis the Mode amongſt Great People. Come, come a-- 
way, and you ſhall know more. FR | x 
Hs. Odsfiſh, Brother —but my Hair is not done up, . you ſee, 
nar my Face quice Patch'U; is it? I Don | 
Pimp. No, Madam, not half: Beſides, . — here's two delicate- 
ones, — that will take a great deal of time to place weR ; TT brought 
'em from France, and call 'em Venns and Adons :— The one . is for 
the upper Lip, and tother for the under, and the witty fancy to 
have 'em there is—— that they may be perpecrally kifling one an- » 
other. | = 
Blowz. Well, well, ye witty Rogue, let *'em kiſs one another in 
the next Room then — for I muſt go to my Husband Mafſainello. — 
But d'ee. hear, Sirrah, Fll prefer ye.—— Stick-to-me. cloſe ; d'ce 
& ' T8 | en ide (ln Ch | 
' Pimp. Zooks, Madam, . but here's my Cupid, this muſt fit Enthro- 
ned upon your Ladifhip's Noſe, or Im. undone. VS 
| Y ELD" + + _ Sticks. a great Patch on her Noſe. 
_ Blows. Ha, ha, ha, — Well, Odsfiſt:I like this Fellow ſrangely, 
Well Sirrah, — ftiek cloſe to me, and I'll do your bufineſs;d'ee hear, 
— - Hah! times are not as they have been : What,we muſt do Great 
'Things now ! | NIE 
Pimp. In this New Lottery TI-can't miſs a Prize, 
When Nobles fall, ater de Chambers rife. —— Exeunt. 
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The Ounter Ile of the Cathedral. 


—_— 


Enter Aurelia, Belleraiza, Fellicia, Mataloni, Caivano,_ 
and” Attendants. 


Aur. Hat ? they are coming then. 5 


| | Mat. Yes, and in Pomp, I hear ; the Dunghill-Up- 
ſtart ſtreſsd in Glittering Tiſſue—— with his' Sword drawn comes 


foremoſt - 


( TR .& 


foremoſt of the Band, and proudly at the Head of fifty Thoufand, + 


even Juſftles with the Viceroy. - | Þ 
_ Hur, The Crawling Snake-—warm'd by hot Popular Vapours of 
Applaufe,. now ſhews his Sting,. and would be thought a Dragon : 
Oh why 2m th avenging power his Thunder, to cleave the 
Oaks, and ſhatter Marble Rocks, yet leaves this Prodigy to walk a- 
broad ſafe and unblaſted by Etherial fice ? | 
Caiv. Have patience, Madam, and'let us mark the Conſequence; 
'tis bruited he will lay down all Command, and when the Articles 
are Sign'd to the People, return to his baſe Fun&ion. | 
Mat. He'l be Damn'd firſt—there are too many Woolviſh Blood- 
hounds near him, to urge on miſchief, tho' he had reſolv'd againſt 
 it—to let him keep his Promiſe. | | 
Bell. *Tis moſt true, for added to his Grovelling ſenſe of Honour 
he has a Humour various as the Winds, which now viſited with 
the Guſt of Greatneſs, blows his hot Brain-to ſuch a Blazing flame, 
his Soul cannot reſiſt the Raſh Emotions, nor do I like this his pre- 
tended Coolnefs, relating to my Eſcape, but - muſt. belieye, were 
the poor Bird once more within his Cage, her warbling Mones 


* wouid hardly purchaſe freedom. ; | 
_ Fel}, Ah were 1 fo confin'd, =my Soul's fo weak—T fear 'twould 
poorly wait upon my Body. ——Yet were my Fate fo cruel to ſub- 
mit me to hazard Bondage from this Helliſh Crew, upon the firſt 
approach ot that diſhonour to quell my fears, .and trembling timer- 
Ous nature :., | | 

I hope brave Aunt your Hand would ſet me free, - * 

And give my Fame by Death Eternity. 

Aurel. My dear Fellicia, my Soul ſhould influence thine, and make 
thee Valiant:Oh how I ſcorn our preſent vile Condition,nor could my 
ſwelling heart contain it ſelf at the receiving late a Sawey Meſſage 
under the Glozing umbrage of Civility — from that the-Porpets 
th' Fiſh-wife Blowzabells, — who by the Gentleman forifooth of her 
Chamber,ſent to Invite me to a Bail tro Night ; Was ever intolence 


like it | Shall Medina's Noble Daughter and Wite to mizhrty Roderick, ' 


Taint her ſelf, by breathing Air with the vile jakes of Naples ! Oh 
how a juſt diſdain inflam'd my Boſont !- - | I 

Caiv. Your Excellence mult needs jighty reſort it ; and yet the 
Occafions of the preſent times, the Peace of Nep/rs fertiing in rhis 
Jun&ure, and Mzſſainello by a flight to his Wite, beme pigu'd might 
have the humour to revolt, — urg'd your great kcart, I hear, to curb 
its motions, and condeſcend to grant it. TP 

Aur. Y have judg'd me right, my.Lord, T did conſent, but with 
a.juſt Contempt you may imagin. Trumpets ans I'oices beard within. 
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Mat. By this Muſick the Choir is coming, and the Viceroy near, . 
who comes through th' Inner part of the Cathedral—— where the 
Monument's Erected, — Here your Excellence may place your felt 

-- and view the Ceremony. | | 


The Scene opens, and diſcovers a Rich Monument, with this 
' Inſcription in Golden Letters, under St. Gennaro's Figure. 
The. Tyranny of Nobles being repreſſed : The Gabels being Aboliſh- 
ed: The Publick and Private Enemies of our Country being ſub. 
_ elued: The Gracious Privileges of Ferdinand the Firſt, Fre- 
derick Xing of Aragon, a6d Charles the Emperor being Con- 
firmed and Renewed : Philip the Fourth being Catholick King, 
, and Don Roderick Pons de Leon Duke of Arcos Viceroy, by F 
the Wondrous Valour and Condutt of Thomas Annello de A- 
malphi alzas Maſſinello the General, . the moſt Faithful Peo- 
ple of Naples , and Liberty being redeem'd : This Monument 
was Erefted as a Memorial of bis Viftory obtain'd, and an Em- 
blem of his Fame to all Poſterity. OS; 
The Prieſts appear in the Front, then Blowzabella, Urſula and 
' her Party come from the other ſide of the Stage, and place them- 
ſelves over againſt the Vice-Queen and ber Ladies.Blowzabella 
. comes .in ' ſtrutting ridiculous and proudly- Looking on the 
Dutcheſs. - 
Bell. Bleſs my Eye, the Pageant appears yonder. | 
E TT Blowzabella Cur/cys ro Aurel. 2ho returns lightly. 
Aur. What can the Tinſel Poppet make its Honour too, this is 
wonderful ! -— Agen ! —nay then I muſt Mimick ir. Curſeys, 
Mat. Bur ſce, Madam, yonder comes the Fire-drake. 


Here the Choir comes forward Singing ; after them the Great Car- 
dinal Fillomarino Myter'd, bearing a Crofier in his Right 
Hand, and the Ancient Charter of Naples in the Left. Then 
Enter Biflignano and Pedrs bearing, the Arms of the Emperor 
Charles the Fifth ; then Enter the' Viceroy carrying the' new 
Articles ; and MaſſainelJo Richly Attired on his' Left Hand, 
with his Sword drawn ; then the Guards and Attendants on both 
Sides, . they walk in mes round the Stage ; then the Viceroy « 
ayd Maſlainello, dividing, go and ſtand on either fide the Mo- 
nument ; then Pedro Colmo Pietro and Attendants divide on 

. each 
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each fide the Stage ; the. Prieſts go” backwards Singing into the 


Body of the Church, only two Principals, who bring a Cuſhion 
and lay before the Cardinal, who Kneels on it in the middle of 
the Stage, and ſpeaks to the Statue of St. Gennaro. 


Card. Great Saint the Guardian of us all below, 
To whom thy Votaries thus humbly bow, 
Smile on'thy Sons, that with Devotion Pray, 
And bleſs the mighty Deeds are done to-day. 


Here they repeat this, all joyning their Voices in a Chorus : Then 
theCardinal carries up the Charter to Maſſainello,and the Vice- 
roy Sealing and delivering him his Articles, Maſlainello puts up 
his Sword : Then this Song being in Recitative in Praifs of St. 
Gennaro and the Peace, is Sung. | 


A SONG in Two Parts, at che Solemnity 
of Maſſainello. Wer: 


Y Lory thou Mortal Paradiſe, 
Beſt Foy of ,Noble Souls, 

That all Delights below the Skies, 
Surpaſſes and Controules. 
In Martial Sounds be now- Expreſs d, 
And let the Spacious Globe be bleſt. 

As now our happy Nation, 
Sweet Peace her Beauteous Face appears, 
Now ſhew your Power ye Tuneful Spheres ; 
Let Angels Sing and Charm all Ears: 

For Wondrous is th Occaſion. 


Mafſ. "Tis now, our Great. Prote&or St. Gennaro by my bold 
Hand has happy Naples freed, = and now, my Lord, the heavy Yoke 
laid by — that on my Neck I for the People wore : Thus low I 
bow to your Authority. — And as plain Mzfſainello, (a poor Fiſher- 
man) yet in that poornefs born to do great Actions, if I've the Law 
offended, or your Excellence, I fibmirt.my Body to be broke o'th' 
Wheel, or any Torture that you pleaſe to order : 

Since I have ended well, this great Affair, 


What elſe concerns my lite's not worth my Care. 
LG | Vice. 
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Vice. Sir, you have greatly done, —I wiſh I could fay well, —- 
yet zn one kind I muſt confeſs it is.. Your life's ſecure roo — the 
King has not proſcrib'd ye, and I could with ſome of theſe Nobles 
could as well acquit ye as I, that give ye what I promis'd, Pardon. 

| | Cardinat Whifers Maftainello. 

AMafs. T humbly thank your Excellence. / 

Here the Vice-Dneen and Ladies meet with Blowz. and her Com- 
pany ; a dumb Complement paſſes between 'em, _ 

Aur. Come, we will goand ſee this Commick-Stuff, —if for no- 
thing elſe but to divert the Spleen. : 

4 Bell. Nay, it 'tis poflible to Laugh we ſtall certainly have occa- 
ION. 

Fell. Bleſs us; what a Head ſhe has, and how ſhe jets about and 
'{miles on the Prince there ? Cardinal whiſpers Maſſainello. 

Blowz. Madam, will your Highneſs — pleaſe to go ; — Ma- 
dam.,, the Dutcheſſes, I muſt havy#®your Company too, and pray 
don't be too cogitabund : I ſuppoſe, —- your Grace is concern'd * 
a little about theſe Jewels of yours that you {+ me wear ; but 
come, get. out of your dumps, —— Odsfiſh when you and I are bet- 
ter acquainted, ſuch Tritles ſhall break no ſquares, ' ——T have 
enough beſides. | ; 

- Bell. Oh Madam ! I affure ye, my. Thoughts were otherwiſe 
employ d. CR; | 

Blowz. Humb — what uponmy Ball — I warrant, — why T'le 
promiſe ye , ye ſhall have curious Sport, your Kighnefs ſhall 
laugh *till you burit your ſelf. = 

Aur, Was thers ever ſuch a-Monſter ? | 

Blowz, Come, pray therefore follow me , I think they told me 
'twas Manners to go before ther into my own Houſe, -— humh, 
well, I ſee Breeding increaſes in me wonderfully, and 'tis buc rea- 
ſonable : What,l muſt do great things now ? . 

Ree bo . Exeunt Vice-Ducen Blowz. and the ref. 

Maſs. T am School'd my Lord,-—---but when 1 ſee that Beauty, 
that charming Coniort of the Man--—-I hate,-----then-----] reyoir 


and wiſh him dead, nay, damn'd,------ ſo I were, -----Fut no more, 
ſhes gon and now I'me coo! again,----And fince I've given my word 
to treat 'em fairly, aid me Diffinmulation-—---Great fatal; and my 


Lord Caivano, t excuſe what' I have done in right oth' People, 
_ againſt your States'and You, looks like Diſſembling,-----and to beg 
pardon, Fear: Yet I am forty, ſorry that you miſtaking did ſuch 
Wrongs, and that I e're had Caule 10 to revenge em: 


Mat. When of the .Cauſe vou arc the only Judge, 
Effe&s you cannot wonder at. 


Sir, the raſh 


Cair 
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Caiv. Un-bridled Power feldome. makes uſe of Reaſon, 'tis blind, 
and all its Actions are Precipitate, and in ſuch Caſes when the Mif- 
chief's done, 'tis little Satisfaction to be Sorry. - : 

Maf. Nay, ſince y' are ſo fullen Lords, Fle change the Notion, 
I'me forry now that I have us'd ſuch Courteſy. 

Mat. Wrongs have wide Mouths Sir. 

Vice. Patience good my Lord. 

Card. Inthis preſent Juncture you know not what you do. 

Mat. I beg your Pardon,---—-and will withdraw for fear of far- 
ther Arguments , but tho' me now eruſh'd by that Lernean Hidya, 
an Hour may come,----when his Hearts-blood ſhall pay for't. - 

Caiv. I'me gon my Lord, Heaven proſper your Intentions. 

RES. Ex. Mat. and Caiv. 

Maſs. Furics and Fire , were not thoſe two rae Rantikeſt of all 
the Peoples Enemies,—-—-Farmers oth' Gabells, bloated and gotg'd 
- with their abhorr'd Oppreſfions till I rofe up to quell it ; Death, not. 
burn 'em, Gigantick,----Impudence, and how dares Mataloni, that: 
lives but by my Leave? _ 

Card. Pray Calm your Paſſion ; 'tis Infirmity and want of Tem- 
per in the Cholerick Duke that thus miſguides his Reaſon : And. 
now Son, ſince your Deſigns have gain'd a happy Period, I do 
conjure you by my facred Office, to keep your Promiſe and lay 
down your Arms, fo ſhall you gain a YeathleG Repuration, and 
furure Saints ſhall Conſecrate your Story. 

Pedro. Hah, what ſays the canting Cardinal? Lets hear a little. 

Vice. You ſhall have ſuch Proviſion in retirement as your own 
Heart can wiſh.---—- | | 

Maſs. I expe none, but am reſolved, thou beſt of all the Prieſt- 
hood, to follow thy Dire&tion and Disband;--the Fortune Idefire, 
is only this , my Jate Fiſh-tackling--—-Rod and Hook and Line, in 
lieu of which I here give up my Sword. 

Coſmo. O Lord, O Lord, we are utterly un-done if this hold. 

. Pedro. Sure: he's diſtracted ! Why Brother de'e know what you. 
- 1QY ; | 

Mafs. Moſt certainly, and what I mean too Brother. : 

\ Card. Remove, caſt the Mift from thy dull Eyes, Friend , once 
ſee clearly. | | 

Pedro. Nay, if y are thereabouts—---T've a Trick left to fetch 
him about yet: A Bottle Ce/mo, a Bottle with ſomething Tle infule 
in't will do his Bus'neſs me fure; come, weel prepare tor'tinſtant-._ 
ly,-----and ſnap him az be comes out. . E. Pedro ayd Coſmo. 

Maſs. That dreadful Sword inured to Blood and Slawghter , that 
when IT ſhook it made all Naples quake , Neples and her fix hundred 
Thouſand. Souls. ſhake - like an Ofier,-—-reft-in Peace : for. "| 
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| and with my Power Farewell too theſe Trap- © . 


pings :\ Off ye vain Trifles,-—---off ye gawdy Throws away Hat 
nothings, let me wy rr as Man was firſt Cre- and Peruke. | 
ated , before fantaſtick Forms debauch'd_ his = 
$opon , and ch Bodies clothing vitiated” the Soul ; off, off, I 
ay. | | | 
Vice. Nay, now your Zeal's too Eager, let me intreat your Pati- 
ence at this time. 

Card, "Tis decent, there are many Eycs uponye that may miſtake 
this torward Zeal for Frenzy. © 

Maſi. Tme obedient, yet I would do ſomething to ſhew I bid my 
Farewell to Dignity treely and with ſome warmth, — To morrow 
Noon fhall ſee it all perform'd. 

Card, My Blefling on. thee. 

Vice. My perpetual Favour. * ', | 

Maſs. Thus ſhall my Fame reſound in future Story. 6 

And Babes un-born ſing Maſſainello's Glory. . Exeunt, 


SCENE 1. 


A Banquet , and Aurelia , Belleraiza, Fellicia, Blowzabella , 


Urſula, Biſſignano , Coſmo, Pedro and others, Pimpwell 
and La Poope waiting, the reſt all ſeated, BlowzabeHa riſes. 


Blows. Ricards. | 
Pimp. Madam. | | ; 
Blowz. Did you bid the Wench take Care that ſhe provided Sugar 


. and Cinamon enough for the Pancakes — and -that ſhe ſhould try 


'em in Oyl inſtead of Butter ? 

Pimp. Yes Madam, and that it ſhould be the Sugar of Eight-pence 
the Pound, that your Ladyſhip reſeryes for high Holy-days, and the 
beſt Company. | Be 0” 

Blows. Tis well Ricky, 'tis very well done : Mind your Buſineſs 
de'e hear and ſtick cloſe ro me , and I'te ſpeak tro my Husband to ger 
ye the Government you ſpoke to me about, —- Well, and did you 
order the Legg of Pork and Potato's to be ſent her Highneſles Gen- 


. 


| Pimp. Yes Madam, and that the Ten-ſhilling Beer ſhould be 


© Tap'd for 'em and given about in Sack-glafſes , that it might look 


the Genteeler. SE 
- Blows. That's well again, mighty well introth Ricky : — And are 


the Morris, Ropedancers and Tumblers all ready for the Ball, ha ! 


Pimp. 
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Pimp. All, all, Madam, the Fidlers too, and the t'other Fellow 
ſays, he can Bate his Bulls and Bears, and if you ' pleaſe the Tiger 
at a Minute's warning. | AEEK 
 Blowe. Can he ? Well,Odsfiſh I love that Sport at my Heart : Be- 
ſides *twill draw all the Great States-Men here, —- they negle& the 
carrying on their great Cauſe to Day, to ſee that Tme fure,—but 
harken, a word in thy Ear. Whiſpers. 

Aur. Was there ever ſuch a Supper ! The very ſight of that huge 
Conger-Eel there makes me ſick. 

Bifſ. "Tis Alamode de Fiſh-wife, Madam, -——Ha, ha, ha, your 
Highneſs ſees ſhe treats in her own taſhion. | 

Bell. The Muſical Entertainment, I warrant will be a Curioſity. 
| Fell, Methinks her Gentleman Uſher there, who is ſo familiar 

- with her, ſhould lead her up a Dance. ; 

Blowz. Now will I whiſper with this young Fellow to try if I cat 
make the Prince Jealous, — for I'm told, nothing increaſes Love 
like Jealouſie. Well Ricky, and as to this Government thou 
wert ſpeaking of, — muſt 1 ſpeak for :thee, haſt a mind to be a 
Don, Ricky ? : 

Pimp. Yes, indeed Madam, to ſpeak the Truth, I've had a huge 
mind to be a Dez —a great while. : 

Blewz. Well, fay no more, thou ſhalt be a Doz——the General 
ſhall do it out of hand: — What, there muſt be a Patent for't I ſup- 
poſe, and thou know'ſt his way of doing that. | 

Pimp. Yes, Madam, a Tweak by the Ear, it ſeems, is his Order 
of Counſel, and a Kick o'th' Breech, his way of paſling a Patent. 

Blowz. Right, thou haſt it, therefore ſtick cloſe to me, d'ce 
hear, and it ſhall be done out of hand, — Fll have thee kick'd on 
the tirſt opportunity. | . 

x Pimp. Ah thank your good Ladiſhip.— A Dom, Oh how Il 
rute ! Wk 2s 

Biſſ. My Hoſteſs's mannerly way of leaving the Company all this 
while, is ſomewhat Novel too, Madam. Yo 

Aur. She deſigns to treat us with Variety; Oh now we ſhall have 
her agen. | | 

Blowz. $0 —— does your Highneſs eat ; Odsfiſh you have a very 
Pidling Stomack —— why that Codſhead will be cold there, ——- 
Ah you'd have done batter by half, Madam, it you had taken a 
Whett as Þ did betore hand. 

Aur. A Whett, what's that I beſeech ye ? 4.3 (: 4 rn 

Blowz. Why a good Brimmer of ſharpning Liquor to prepare 
your Stomach, -— and by your Eating 1o little I tind yours to be 
very cold,--—-Will your Highneſs accept of a Beer-glafſs of Nanes ? 


Aur, Nants,——well I am _— unskill'd in this new Diale&t 
| be 
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of yours, and ſo ignorant that I muſt deſire to know what that is 
to0. | ; 

Blowz.. Odsfiſh —— not know what Naxts is —— a Lady of your 
Breeding, and.ignorant of heavenly Brandy ! Odsfiſh, then Mira- 
cles.are not ceas d. | | 

Bifſ. Ah, this is not a Lady of your ſtrain, Madam, this is the 
Vice-Queen. | , | 

Blowz. Why if the were an Empreſs, my Lord, ſhe might know 
and taſt a Cup of good Nanrs, T hope, _ her Title ſhrink ne'er a 
Jot the more 1n the wetting, neither, — But come let's turn the 
Diſcourſe to hear the Muſick, ang fee the Ball, your Highneſs ſhall 
ſee how you like our way. Come begin there. | 


Here follows a Comical Entertainment of Mimicking Dancing at a Ball 
with Clowns, Morrice-dancers and Tumblers mixt, and ſeveral Hu- 
emaurons Songs and Dialogues, which Ended, Aurelia, Biflignano, and 
Ladies riſc. 


A Dialogue between a Town-Sharper and his Hoſteſs. 


Sharp. WK] Hil wretched Fools| We'l, fit and Chaunt from Morn to 

ſneak up and down, | © (Noon, 
Play hide and ſeek about the Town ; | No Nightingal in May or June ; 
Depreſft by Debts,and Fortunes frown, | Did ever Sing ſo fine a Tune, | 


By Duns too kept in awe : | As ta, la, la, la, la, la, ec. 
Whenever my Occaſions call, Hoſt. You take me for an 1deot ſure, 
Hd *mong [t my Cre-di-tors I fall, Will thas fine Tune my debt ſecure ; 
T've one fine Sorg that Pays 'em all ; | Or pay my Baker or my Brewer, 

' Fa la,———l. | Or keep me from the Law, 
Hoſt.Good morrow Sir,1m glad to ſee| To buy your Shirts there's Money lent, 
Tour Humour 3s ſo bruk and free, Beſides in Meat and Drink more 
F hope the better 'txs for me. (fpent ;. 
Ff you your Purſe will draw : And can you think I pay my Rent, 


' I've been two Years at Bed and Board, | With a, 1a, la, la, la, la,ete. 
Hnd I, Lord help me, took your Word, | Sharp. III teach thee ſuch a pretty 
But now muſt have what here # (Song, 
(Scord, | Shall phaſe both Rich, Poor, Ola, 
For all your Fa, la la-—-la. | . (and Young ; 
* Sharp. My Purſe, fweet Hoſteſs 3s but | Get thee a Husband Stout and Strong , 
(lank, | Some Country Rich Fack-Daw ; 
But I have ſomething elſe in bank ; | Nay more Tl bring to quit my Scores, 
. ind you at home T II kindly thauk, A crew of Toping Sons of Whores ; 
With charming ſweet Sol fa. Shall Drink all Night and Charm 
TP (the _— 
Wit 
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With fa, la, la, la, la, la, &c. 
Hoſt. Ye cunning Rogue this wheed- 
| (ling Talk, 
You fancy will rub out my Chalk ; 
But I your fly deſign will balk, 
When you to ayl 1 draw; 
Your boaſted Song's a fooliſh thing, 
For do but you the Money bring, + 
You'll find I can already We 
Fa, la, la, la, la, la, &c. | 
Sharp. Well ſince Dame Fortune u | 
i (my Foe, 
And that I to Priſon po, 
Let's have a = Frisk or ſs 
And then Rub on the Law. 


1 Hoft.Bell fonc 


e you're 014 merry Phe 
And make (o F/ ht the Counter-Gim, 
THI do't, and let 3 Tame begin 
With Fa, la, la, &c. | 
Sharp. Has not my Dance ill Hu- 
( mour charms'd 2 


| Ho.1 muſt confeſs myBlood x warm'd. 


And heart I hope by love alarm'l. 
Sharp. To laugh, ha, ha, ba, bs. 
Hoft. Tow thimk you've catch'd me, 

(now 1 ſmile, 
Sharp. No that Il do at Night dear 


(child. 
| Hoſt.Fell 11! the Bayliff flop a while 


To try your Fa la, &c. 


Enter a Chimney-Sweeper's Boy and Sings. 


Boy. CWeep, fveep, ſweep, 

7 My Lind JG /5. ſleep, 
Whilſt 1 ith Chimney creep, 

And fweep, ſweep, ſweep. 


He nimbly c to the t 
Without a Ladd or 4 4 | 
And ſweep, ſweep, ſweep, 


Who calls the Chimney-ſweep ? 


Enter a Cook-maid with a Ladle Yawning. 


Cook. Heigh bo, Heigh ho, Heigh ho, 
Ye bawling Bratt what's here to do ? 
.HWith this your Sooty Devils trade, 

If with ths ſyualling noiſe you make, 
My Lord and Lady chance to wake, 
1vow I Il break your head. - 

Boy. Oh :! Sicely, why ſo full of 
hs wrath? 
You know I only mean, 

To ſweep the Chimney clean, 

Leſt Soot ſhould fall and foil the 
( Broath. 
Cook. You Young Hers have ano- 
(ther way to deal, 

Pretend to ſweep, but come indeed to 

| ( feal. 

Boy. Nay now my Honours touch'd 
Sr (and ſoon, 


Cook. Come, —_— I've 
(lately loſt a hoon. 
Boy.Can no one be the a £ I? 
Ye've found me ſtill an honeſt Boy ; 
You know I've kept your counſel too, 
| And never hated arther, 
What in the Kitchin Larder, 
I once ſaw you and John the Coach- 


Cook. Ye little. Rogue, how did 
'S ( you dare, 
To peep on ſuch a grand affair ? 

Boy. 1 ſaw it and will tell it too, 
The Garters you had on were blue ; 
IH publiſh every thing was done, 
Becauſe you tax me with your Spoqn. 

Cook. I did but jeſt, come let's be 


iends, 


Tl. make you ſing another Tune, 
D 2 


| ( 
TII fetch thee what ſhall make amends, 
Exit Cook. Foy. 


(man do? _ 
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Boy. Sweep, ſweep, ſeep, 


I ſaw the Coachmen creep. 


| | Eto the Stable dark and deep, 


When 1 by chance did peep. 


Enter Cookmaid with a great Piece of Bread and Butter. 


Cook. No more of that upon your 
fe, 

Fe are contracted Man and Wife ; 
And what you then did chance to ſee, 

Was all in'th way of honeſty : 

We'we given our Words and both ſhook 
| (bands, 
And that's as firm as Marriage bands, 
Boy.Ger me my Breakfaſt tomy wiſh, 

With no more Spoons thrown in my 


(Diſh. ; 


Agen =_ a Truſs of Hay, 
You both may in the Stable play ; 
And I that peep, and ſweep and peep, 
And ſweep, and peepwill nothing ay. 
Cook. TI!I feed thee till T cloy, 
My pretty, pretty Boy ; 
Thou ſhalt thy Breakfaſt have each 
(morn. 
Boy. And you all night ſhall have 
Our 10Y. 
Choras, Thou ſhalt, « het 


Well, what thinks your Highneſs,is not this Novel as you call it ? 
Auv. "Tis ſo Extraordinary that I want words to' praiſe it, and 
therefore intend to retire and make that the Preduct of a ſecond 


thought : Come, my Lord. 


Bell. Had the Times been ſertled, I could have laugh'd at the Ex- 


travagance of it well enough. . 


Fell, And—TI—'tis well enough to ſee once. 


Exeunt Bill. Vice-.2ucen and Ladies. | 


Emter a Servant, whiſpers Blowzabella. 


Blowz, Lights-— there — 


for her Highneſs. 


'The General ſpeak with me in the Morning, fay'it thou ; Well, tell 
him I'll come. — Now Ricky, ſtick cloſe to me, thou ſhalt go too ; 
And if I raiſe thee to a Prince's fellow, ' 
Thy Hart thrown up cry Viva Blowzavella. 


I—_ 


ACT IE 


SCEN. L 


Enter Maſtaincllo m his Fiſherman.s Habit, and Pirap- 
well dreſs d in the ſame manner, the firſt bearing a Rod 


and Fiſhmg-Basket. 


Maſ. 


think,Sir, ſhe can he pleas 


Y Wife fo angry, ſay'ſt thou ? 
Pimp. Angry, Oh that ever I was born, — Why dee 
;d? You may Metamorphoſe me into 


_ 


whit 
thav 4s 
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ſhape you think fir, you may flea me as you do one of your Eels, 


and then inſicad of the Robe of'a Lord, put the Shell of. a Lobſter 
upon me — as your Fiſhinelſs ſhall ſee good to determine, — but 
to think that the high ſpirited Blowzabella, will ſhrink from a 
Crab to a Craw-fiſh, and leave a tilken Gown with a Gold Galloon 
for a Grogram Jacket with a Copper Edging,is but vain Imaginati- 
on — I can tell ye but that, Sir. | 

Mafſ. My Brother then I hear too grumbles at it, — But when I 
give my reaſons, I don't doubt. 

Pimp. Oh bleſs me ! Reaſons !—Reaſons to lay by a Noble Ha- 
bit which made ye fit to accompany Kings and Princes —-and put 
on a damn'd dirty Doublet here, -— which makes you and my elf 
too, wo be the time,, look as if we were fit for nothing but a Dog- 
Kennel.— Zooks do but look upon your (elt a little, Sir, 
do but view your Perſon round 
Thornback ! Is thigthe Mighty Man, I ſaw yeſterday —Is this 
Maſſaincile ? 3 

Mafſ. Well, well, this Decd will ſettle my Renown for ever,and 
I have conſulted my Reaſon about it. 

Pimp. Reaſon agen, Reaſon, to lay by a Glittering Sword 
that made ye look like a General, to take up a confounded Switch 
there to make juſt the figure of a ſneaking Gudgeon-catcher in a 
L.ands-chap, to leave the Command of all th' Coffers in Naple's 
Gold, Silver, Jewels, and th' Devils and all — to plunder a little 


tyny dribling Brook tor a few Roches and Dace — Gads-diggers if 
th 


is be Reaſon ! 

Aafſi Well, well, no more of your Diſputes, Sir. 

Pimp. Mum -—1I ha' done - but there's his Brother,and ſome 
of his Mettled Comerades drinking in the ncxt room, that will tell 
him a piece of their minds prefentiy. — Oh here he comes, and 
the hot-headed Coſmo with him -- it they can get but to fluſter him 
with a Brimmer or ewo, as they have preparcd it, — the Caule is 
our own ſtill. Apart. | 


| Enter Pedro .,and Coſmo. 
Aſifſ. So Brother, — ſtill with your flutrering Trinkets on? What 
you diſlike my reſolution of laying down I hear. 
Ped. And reaſon good, — what Spirit of ſloth has ſciz'd on ye the 
ſudden, to ruin your ſelf and us, and all our hopes ? 
Coſm. "Tis that Prieft's doings, that fame lony tongu'd Cardinal, 
that Reverend Hypocrite, has debauched the General. | 


Maſſ. Coulin, you have a Priviledge, cllc I muſt tell ye, T ſhould 
not bear this Language. 

Coſm, Nct trom a Friend whoſe Heart as well »« Toncve afts har 
Come, come, you mult ; therdtor  CholÞy ren 


5? 
f# *& 
SZ 


20 ſerve ye, 


Ods Sammon and Eels, and * 


- 
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e, you are imposd upon, flatter'd, betray'd, the Cardinal with 
nveterate Mataloni, — and old Caivanc = brood in hourly Counſels 
how. to deſtroy ys. 


Meaſ]. Ha, that agen. ——— 
Ped. He ſays the Cardinal with your Enemies Plot to deſtroy ye, 


which, they'r to execute that- very hour you ceaſe Command : 
there's one revolted from 'em within, that was their Servant, who 
has confeſs'd it all; beſides, you might note if you reniem- 
ber well, at our laſt meeting ſome weighty thing hung on 'em, —- 
by their rough/looks, and furly anſwers =—to ye. 

Maſſ. They were indeed more dogged than was uſual. 

Coſm. Twas from their hopes to ſnap ye unguarded and unfriend- 
ed, and if you will deliver up your Throat, == _. | 

Maſſ. No, Couſin, not fo neither. | 

Ped. If you will from the Commander of all Nayles—Its power 
00 in your hands, — accept their Charity, and ſtand to th' cour- 
tefie of Mataloni. 

Coſm. Your known vow'd Enemy— who burns with ExpeRation 
of your disbanding, that he then may cope ye, — when I your 
faithful Kinſman and your Friend — can baulk his Plots, and put it 
» _- power ſo to revenge your ſelf — you have forgot the Dut- 
Cheſs. 

- Maſſ. Forgot her,the Taper was newly extin& indeed, but yet thy 
Breath revives it. 

Pimp. "This is my Province, now Fl! put in a word : The Dut- 
cheſs, Sir, fweet as a full blown Rofe in Summer Mornings, 
e'er gentle Breezes had blown off the Pearls, the Dew had ſprink- 


| ledonit; then a Skin, ſmooth, ſoft, and whiter than the Pureſt 


Ermine, - and ſuch a ſhape fo charming and provoking—'ewould 
make a God of him that did enjoy her. 

Maſſ. Prithee no more, ſhe's gone. 

Coſm. Gone, no, Sir, not from my reach—I know her haunts, 
and how to ſnap her hourly ; nay the whole Covey of them, I've 
mark'd-my Game, and they are mine at will. —— . 

Ped. Such a revenge now on Matalowi's Treachery were worth 
the General's notice. 

Maſſ. Oh how my Blood boyls with Revenge and Love. 

Coſm. Give me your hand, —and now believe I honour ye, — I 
know you love the Diitcheſs too, and ye ſhall have her, — revoke 

"your Orders for laying down Arms till things are ſetled more, —— 
and if within this hour I bring Je not the Dutchefs, and her Neice 
to Court your favour, —— hold me a Rogue and Lyer. 


Mzafſ. Thou amazeſt me ! 


Pimp, Oh here's the Female Teizer ; Come, now 'ewill work | 
. rarely, | | 


Enter 


C7 
Enter Blowzabella Weeping, and La Poope : Ancther carrying 
| her # wy. aa and Heel, "2G 
Blowz. D'ee hear, you French Kickſhaw, Diable Ls Poope, don't 
tell me of his Order, to have me ww ; but carry back thoſe 
dirty things agen, or my Fiſt ſhall pound thee into Powder, —What 
Maggot's in your Head now, in the name of Beelzebab, to dub me 
to be a Lady, and think to undub me agen at a Minutes warning ? 
Oh I could cry my Eyes out to think *, to think *, . 
that ever I ſhould have a Husband that ſhould be * Sobs and Crys. 
ſuch a Fool ! — Huſwife, away with the Rags, I ſay, or I will fo 
Maw!l your French Carcaſs. Throws the Clothes at her Head. 
L. Poop. Hey day ! wat a Deevil is de matra! He commande one 
ting, and ſee commande on oder ting !———-de Deevil take dem 
both. : Exit. 
Enter Urſula. | 
Pimp. Here comes another of the Litter, the Kennel is rouzed 
rarely. , 12 F208 | 
5/9 Why ſure this News is not true that I hear : Odlidikins, 
what do I ſee, what is he got into his ſneaking, louzy, naſty Fiſher- 
"man's Garb agen ! Why Brother, —— Brother, odd I'm a- 
ſham'd to call him ſo now, hearkee, do you ever think. =—— 
Blowz. Sir, can you ever think. | Both Bawl loudly. 
Maſſ. Buz —I ſhall be worried. 
Ped. Come, come, no more Spouſe, he will confider. 
 Coſm. Come,Coulin,pray ſtep in with us and take a Glaſs or two, 
amongſt ſome Friends of ours there, you will find the Servant of 
the Dukes, hear but his Story, no doubt you will be ſatisfied. 
Maſſ. Well, I will hear him, bur ſure it can't be true. 
Coſm. As true as you ſhall have the Dutcheſs here her ſelf with- 
in this hour perhaps = the Duke coo—will you believe me then ? 
Mafſ. Oh Fove for her I'de do or believe any thing. 
Exit with Blowzabella and Urſula. 


Pedro. So he's wrought rarely, — three or four full Brimmers, TL 


know will flufter him, ſo he'l quickly forget all his paſt Promiles : 
But will this Fellow that we have hir d, ſtand faſt and ſwear with- 
out a Bluſh ? 

Cofm. A Bluſh ! Prithee, he was bred a Lawyer, he knows not 
what it is: Go, go, away to the Company, — and be ſure you 
drink him to a pitch ; this is my time to make a Rape on the others. 
—— Hah —— trom this Window I can ſee the Garden, where eve- 
ry day they take their Evenings Walks, —and ſee by Heaven they'r 
yonder, the Vice-Queen too,—this is a Prize indeed, and I that al- 
ways lov'd with Ambition, will puſh my Fortune now, —Are the 
Soldiers ready ? 2 |; 

| Pedra. 
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Pedro. All Arm'd at the Caſtle-Gate, 
Coſm. Farewell, wiſh me good Luck then. Exit Coſmo. 
Pedro. That I will for my owa ſake, — how have I tir'd this 
wild hot-headed Fool, to teize the Vice-Queen, and bring me her 
Neice,— that {wcet and tender Bud of Blooming Beauty, | 
Muft by my heat be made full blown to night, 
My beating Pulſe tells me I'm ncar delight. i Exit. 


SCENE: 3 


Enter Aurelia, Belleraiza, Fellicia, Mataloai, and Caivano. 


Aurel. This Pleaſant Walk ſo near the Rebels Garriſon ; curſe on 
the Coward Fates, we durſt not uſe, till tate, the Truce was made, 
which when I think on, tho* the Place be happy, and the Sweets 
of Nature abound here in their Pride, Clear Fountains, Flowers 
of Excellent Natures in Arbors twin'd, and Sun detying Coverts, 

2 cho! all that can delight the ſenſe dwell here,yet that diſgrace makes 
— it unerateful to me. 

Mat. The Ills of Fate, Madam, are” no Diſgraces, but tryals of | * 
the virtue of Great Souls ; had fam'd Aurelia ne'er oppos'd the 
Darts- of Trayterous Fortune, her Renown had leflen'd, | | 

Her life's fwift Sands had then unnoted run, | © ER RES. 

/ Whoſe Glory now ſhines brighter than the Sun. | 

Bell, Great Souls that ſo are try'd, ought to get Fame, for fure 
they feel Fate's worſt Sercnity ; for what can be more ſharp than 
for Nobility — untainted Honour, and unconquer'd Courage, to 
ſtoop perforce to vols Plebeian humour, and yield to their Com- * 
mands whom they deſpile ? RE 

Aur. That would I never do whilſt I had life, no with theſe 
Hands I would tear out this Tongue, rather than let it give a vile 
Conſent to what my Honour told me was Ignoble, or ſhould my 
Eyes give a relenting Glance, and ſeem by baſe tear to betray my 
Verruae, fir'd with juſt Anger I ſhould root 'em thence, and cait the 
falſe Miſguiders on the floor. 

Fell. She talks and thinks to do as ſhe has jaid, 

So I think too were I a Captive made ; © / 
At leaſt I tell her that I could death detye; 
Yet Life's ſo ſweet, I am afraid I lye. Afide. 

Aur. Did my Lord tell you he would meet us here ? 

Caiv. Madam, he did, as ſoon as the Afﬀairs were tiniſhed at the 
Council: They expe this Evening a Relignation under Hand and 

- Seal, of Maſſainello's Power, and a full Order tor the Disbanding of 
the Rabble. ; 
Arr, 
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Aur. I fear he truſts too much,would he were come. In the mean 
time, my dear Fellicia, let's ſee that Sarabraxd I love ſo well. 


They Dance here : Then Enter Ruſhing in Coſmo, Pedro, and Soldiers : 
Mataloni, and Caivano, make ſome Reſiſtance, but are. overpower'd 
and taken with Belleraiza and Fellicia. 

Mat. What Friends are you that-in the time of Truce dare vio- 
late th' late Order by this Outrage ? - 

Pedro. Such, Sir, as have (o little ſenſe of Order, that we are ne- 
ver pleas'd more than to break it. Come my young Roſe you 


muſt prepare for th' Limbeck. To Fellicia. 


Coſm. And you Majeſtick Beauty —for a Love fo mingled with 
Ambition, your own Soul has not a greater ſenſe on't. | 
Aur. What mean the Villains----Oh----that a Thunderbolt, —— 
Coſm., Oh that a Thunderbolt 
Would fall and clear the Black and Cloudy Air, 
Then we ſhould ſee the Weather would be fair. 


Fell. Oh, tho' you kill me, do not hurt my Father,--—-he's old 


42d weak, pray pull him not ſo hard. | 
Pedro. For your ſake, pretty one, we'l uſe him Civilly. 

Come, come, - Old Sir, there's no reſiſting, ' To Caivano. 
Caiv. Nog one Blow to revenge me ! 


Coſm. Bear off the Ladies down to the Felluea, and bid the Rowers 


bring it to the Shore. | 
Aur. Away ye'Slaves, off ye vile Clods of Earth : Hah, dare ye 
rouch me ? Then Aid ye Powers above,----ſend down your darting 
flames ye Elements, blaſt theſe vile Wretches with your quickeſt 
ICs ; | | | 
Let fierceſt Vengeance Raviſhers'purſue ; 
Burn 'em, Oh Burn 'em, tho' you Burn me too. 
| They are forcd >. 
Enter Viceroy and Cardinal. "I, N 


Vice. The Ecchoing found that wafted through the Trees to'me 


ſcem'd like the Cry of Women. | 
Card. I could-not hcar diftintly, but muſt wonder, the Ladies 


are not here -this is the place. Pape creeps out of a Buſh. 
bi & { rn; 

Page. Oh my Lord, I have the ſaddeſt News to reil your High- 

neſs, that ever Torigue yet utter'd : -The Vice-Queen and the 


F.adies, accompanied with the Dukes Mataloni and Caivazo, as they 


were walking here to take the Air, were ſciz'd on. by a Rout ot. 


Ruffans ; and notwithſtanding all Reiiſtance, and the Cries the La- 
dies made, no Guards of yours being nce'er, arc jorc'd away by 
Water. | Viceroy hangs down ha Head. 

Card. Didft thou know ary ot. em 2 


Page. 


] 
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Page. Not by their Faces : But know they came from the Mobb. 
General's Quarter, — their Number, Looks, and Actions fo frighted 
me, I crept into a Buſh to hide me frem 'em.. -* - ” 

Vice, Ye Powers that Govern Human Fates. below—-end my 
curſt days, this is too much to bear. 

Card. T have not words enough to comfort him, my Reaſon's at 
a loſs with this diſtreſs, and all Philoſophy would work in vain. 

Vice. Are all the Stars our foes ! Oh. cruel Fate, are all thy Darts 
devoted to Rebellion !-—-And thou the Genius. of the 'wrong'd No- 
bility, that for a Series of Revolving years,didſt Guard the Honour 
of our Anceſtors,-—-where art thou now ! Oh:\why doſt thou de- 
ert us * 
| Card. But above all,the Guardian of our Naples, —Divine Genaro, 
our Auguſt Protetor,——from thy. bright Palace built on: Plains. of 
Light,. accompany'd with dazling Seraphims ,, and. Heaven-born 
Angels, who, ling Hymns of Joy in Viſionary. Dreams, to: ſkepin 
Mortals, with Mediating Grace, gain Mercy. for us, and. turn theſe 
dire Afflictions. into Comfort. + 


Here the Clouds open, and an Apparition of St. Genaro. «. ſeen, with bas 
Sword drawn : He Sings thu Song of Comfort, and then diſappears.. 


The SONG. 


' FF ] Fep no more, no longer figh and groan, 
/ YV Al Heaven's angry Darts are thrown. 
A Sacred Councel late was held Above, 
Bleſt with the Preſence of Almighty Jove; 
Where Pardons Seal'd, Peace does your Foys Reſtore. 
And dire Rebellions now ſhall Rage no. more. 
See how the Clouds give way, 
And Dazling Atoms Play, 
| tn Conſorts Shining Day : 
To drive your Cares _ 
The great Diſpoſer of all Things, _ 
To Pardon does. Incline - 
And now to form Diſorders brings, 
IWho late made Peaſants tread on Kings, 
To ſhew his Power Divine. 


Vice. Bleſt Apparition, ſaw ye ought, my Lord ? | 
rd, Moſt certainly, through opening Clouds appear'd the Glo- 


rious 


(27) 
rious Saint with Vilage full of Joy, — as a bleſt Omen of. our fu*- 
ture comfort ; methought the Spheres too joyn'd in Sacred Har- 
mony, and a Ccoleftial Voice with Charming power, piercing-my 
Ears; made all my Senſes happy.—A Sword drawn too ! 

Vice. There was, I ſaw it clearly, —which ſeems to inſtruc us to 
uſe ours once more, and truſt no longer tothe ſutering ON 


vain Propoſals, or unminded Promiſes of this vile whimſical and 
perjur'd Rebel. ; | 
© Card. It muſt be fo, therefore proceed, my Lord.---—And with 
unwearied Zeal I ftill will ſerve ye,--—-for ſince this laſt, this Bru- 
tal violence too well affures us of his Breach of Vows, and that the 
Witchcraft of his dazling Power, too far Inchants him to lay down 
in quiet : Let us reſolve to make a Puſh for all ;-----I lately ſought, 
'tis tyue, to reconcile,-—-- th' unnatural Jars, believing- what was 
done by this bold Fellow was to Eaſe the People,-----who were op- 
preſt ; and that he would disband , as he once {wore-—when that 
was done ; but now this Villany has op'd my Eyes to ſee,—— 'tis.a 
Rebellious Itch to quell the Nobles, and ſet up his baſe TIgnomini- 
ous ſelf, as Viceroy, and turn us to a hated Commonwealth. 
Vice, "Tis ſo, my Lord, 'tis plain, that's his Ambition. 


Card. It ſhall be cruſh'd ike his vile ſelf to earth, never to © 


riſe agen ;---Now you ſhall ſee the different Fate between th'Infpird 


Nobles, and the Grovelling Vulgar, and the baſe mettle of this new . 


Coyn'd upſtart, the Guilding worn away of his Hypocriſie : Arm 
then my Lord; and ſo let all the Court, who with this Viſion of 
the bleſt Gennaro, and my own Reaſons, T'll ſo Influence, Honour 
in Naples ſhall exert its Grandeur, and th' Rabble once more know 
their Slaviſh diſtance. b 

Vice. Oh: how thy Sacred Words inflame my Courage, thou-pre- 
- cious Gem, amongſt a Crowd of Pebbles, beſt of thy Function, let 

me but revenge. 

Card. Revenge, why that ſhall be the dear twin-word ;—-Joyn'd 
with fair Juſtice, to begin the work ;--—-be but your Highneſs pa- 
tient, and bear your Loſſes, as becomes your Place, let my Prophe- 
tick Brain give you this Comfort : 

The hour.comes on when the vile Herd ſhall Groan 
Beneath the wonted Yoke, and dread the Nobles Frown. 


| Exeunt. 
SCENS©H- HL 


Enter Maſlainello Fluſter'd, Dreſs'd again in bis Rich Clothes, 
Pedro half Drunk too, and Pimpwell Combing his Perruke, - 


Pedro with a Sword in his Hand. 


Pedro, Now, Brother, you ſhew like your ſelf, | | 
| E 2 | Pimp. 


# 
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Pimp. Shew !-----Oh happy hour,------ſhew, S'bud he looks like 
Alexander the Great,-—I mean like Pompey, —I mean like Fulixs Cz- 
far,----I mean like Hannibal,-—I mean, I mean, like himſelf, 
and that's a thouſand times better than any of 'em ;-—Oh rare, rare 
Sight! *od I could even hang my ſelf for Joy.: 

Mafſ. Tl teach 'em how to Plot : Give me my Hat and Feather. 

Pimp. There, there, my Lord, there's the pureſt Pulvillio in't, and 
the moſt exquiſite Effence of Amber, —— 'twill make the Women 
-follow ye in Shoals. | Y 

_ -Pedro. And this ſhall make the Mataloni Fation,—-and th' Caiva- 
»o's ſhake *, whilſt all the reſt of th' Court 
ſtudy new ways of Poor Submiſlions. * Gives him a Sword. 

Maſſ. Oh thou bright Raiſer of my Towring Glory, thou haſt 
been wanting to my hand too long ; thou that wert wont to hew 
my way to Greatneſs, and through oppoſing Crowds, make Lanes 
before me, how ſhall I make amends, and fleſh thee firſt ? 

Pedro. Two Kinſmen to the Viceroy were this Morning taken 
diſperſing Libels,—---and: Encouraging the Spaniards to a Mutiny. 
 Maſſ. Let 'em be brought this Evening to the Market-place, and 
there on them T'Il try the Temper of my Weapon,----and take their 
Heads off with this Blade my telf. | 

- Pimp. It ſhall be done, my Lord : —Odzookers, he has it, now 
the Medera works. , 

Pedro. How now, what's this !--—what my dear Coſmo !----So foon 

return'd ! hens: Shout Within. 
" Enter Coſmo. | 


Mafſſ. Well; what ſucceſs, my brave Adventurer ? 
 Coſmm. What I could wiſh : I have 'em all in th' Net, Sir, the 
Dukes, the Ladies, and the haughty Vice-Queen to boot ; and now 
I hope you'l think your Kinſman loves ye :--—-You may ſeize the 
Dutcheſs, now Sir, ſhe's your Quary. | 
AM.:ff. Thou Soul of my Contentment, beſt of Kinſmen * : Oh 
how I burn within me,-——my Brain-pan Glows, and my Heart's all 


on fire.—---Hot, Soultry, ſoultry. * Embraces Him. 
Pedro. And we'l take-care to keep ye ſo. The Wine has 
play'd its part, I ſee. Aſide. 


Pimp. There never was any good to be done with drinking Small- 
beer,——but now you ſee ſtrong ſtout Medzra can do Wonders :-—- 
Odshertflikins t'has turn'd him inſide out, and made quite another 
Man of him. | | 

Maſſ. Come,. Couſin, -ſhall we not ſee your Prize ? 

..Coſm, Bring in the Priſoners there. ; 


Enter 


(29) 
_ Enter Pedro bringing Vice-Ducen, Mataloni, Caivano, Belleraiza 


and Fellicia, - - Guards. 
Maſſ. You may remember, when I met you laſt, T ſhew'd ſome 


taſte of Courteſie,----now proud Doxs---ſhould you both Grovet at 


my Feet, and beg for't, I would, with ſcorn refuſe' and ſpurn ye 
from me. | | | | 

Caiv. Spurn your Companions, baſe and perjur'd Monſter. - 

Mat. Thy fordid Villany - can't touch our Souls,----thoſe are a- 
bove an abje& Rebel's reach. + 

Maſſ. Abject, thou wretched Piece of fluttering Folly, thou gay 
Court-Butterfly, that I can ſqueeze to nothing with my. Fingers ; 
thou art abje&, for what is that but to be ſtill ſubſervient to a Su- 
periour Power, Slave to the Will of him that Commands, and ſuch 
art thou to me. 4 | : 

Mat. No, thou art Slave to me, for I contemn thee j----my Sout 
diſdains to breath its Vital Air, where thy Infeftion comes, and 
feorns to anſwer, or change a word more, to fave my Life. 

Maſſ. Be ſullen then, I'll Parly with your----Witfe,Sir, 
----Madam, your Husband's Choler as 'tis vain, ſo 'tis To Bell. 
ridiculous ; but Ou, I hope, know how to: reconcile ; 

I have few words,but you may Gueſs my meaning. Kiſſes ber Hand. 

Bell. *Tho I had rather die, yet for ſome Reaſons I muſt permit 
him. | 

Mat. Furies and Fire, muſt I live and ſee this ! 

Aur. She ſtands ſo coldly, and not ſpit in's Face. 

Maſſ. Oh, Madam, I have heard of your Great Spirit,--——and 
mean to Conyure it. A word with you anon. For th' preſent, Duke, 

know you may thank your Lady, tor what no Power on-Earth but 
this her Courteſie----could-e'er have gain'd, which is a: Licenſe from 
me--—to take your Leave of her.-—---Go, Captain, bear 'em both to 
Priſon, and when I ſend this Ring—--bring me the Lady, _ 

Coſm. *Tis done, my Lord. Exit Coſm. with Matal. and Bell. 

Pimp. Ay, ay, 'tis done, my Lord,-----any thing in- the world, 
Egad, now things go ſo rare! 

Mafſ. Let that Old Signiour 
gocd at Plotting. | | 

Fell. Ah let me go with my Father, I beſeech ye :—-Look in my 
Face, believe I am no Plotter,--—I know not what is wrong, much 
lets can do it. 

Pedro. So' much the better, you can do ſomething elſe that is as 
fitting for ye,you are my Charge,zx--you ſha'not want your Father. 

Pimp. Ah happy Miſs, the Major will take a great deal of Care 
of ye, therefore dont-—be a Child, don't cry, the Major will take 
a huge deal of Care of ye. | Pedro Carries Her out. 


be confin'd particularly:----I hear he's 
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Fell.,Oh Father, Aunt,Oh Heaven help,help,help. [Ped. carries ber our. 
Caiv, This Blow muſt reach my heart ; Fate thou haſt done thy 
worſt. | Exit Caivano. 
Pimp. Come, come, old Gentleman, T'll ſee you faft enough,---- 
now will there come fifty Duckets at leaſt for a good Lodging ; rare, 
rare times, rare. 
Aur. Death and Confuſion ! Can the Sun yet ſhine, —--ſuch Villa- 
. nies as theſe, 1nethinks, ſhould darken it, blot out all Nature, and 
return——old Chaos—-—into its Primitive nothing.--—Oh may all 
Curſes —— Maſl. and Aur. watk-Angerly up and down the Stage. 
Meaſſ. Curſe on, curſe on, a Woman when ſhe Curſes, makes ftill 
2 Bleſling follow. | 
x _ om left, hon mol ? gs 
Maſſ. For the Devil '——for intendghou ou ſhalt Blaſpheme ſo mu 
that he > ae or ny % AE = ” 
Aur. at! and thou thy Goary Paws recking in B 
of Nobles. Is there a Morſel /96 0-1 $i AT Ea of a" 
Reprobates, fo proper for his Diet as thy ſelf, chon that from In- 
fancy wert Hell's half-blood, and-ſince ſtill Train'd 'amongft the In- 
fernal Brood ?_ 
To Beelzebub himſelf of Kin fo near, | 
Thou'lt hardly change thy Nature, when thou'rt there. 
Maſs. I chuſe an ill one becaule early taug!ir, 
A Man's good Nature makes-—a Woman naught : 
Copying their Miſchiefſs, I my own purſue, 
And th' nearer to a Devil, the nearer you. 
Aur. Thou art as near it as the thing will bear : 
Search Hell, a Rebel is the greateſt there. 
But thus to play the Dilatory Fiend, to Teaze me all this while with 
thy curſt Figure, and: not bring forth the Rack, the Wheel, the 
Torture, Poyſon or Sword, to eaſe me from thy ſelf, the worlt and 
moſt infective Plague of all, is the curſt Quinteſſence of Cruelty, 
nd I grow Mad with my Deſpair. | 
Mafe. 'Tis reaſonabie ; I'am Mad too, and ſo are all my People ; 
the Times are Mad, we ſhould be in the faſhion: But now I think 
on't, I will ask a Queſtion, and if your Rage can ſtop, anſwer me : 
Were I your Priſoner as you now are mine, How would you uſe me ? 
Awr. 1 muft anſwer, calmly. 
Maſi. As your fierce Nature will permit. PS, 
Aur. Thus then, as calmly as the Seas wild Sur- Speaks Raging. 
ges Roar, when Stormy Winds oppole 'em, I would 
kill thee : To ask a Woman choaking for Revenge, how ſhe would 
uſe her moſt Inveterate Fnemy !---Impertinent Fool, why I would - 
kill thy Soul; if I'Gould reach it too ; but for thy Body, it ſhould be 


burnt 


( 32" |i/ 
burnt with Pincers, thy Heart cut out, and, after tort in Pieces 
with Wild Horſes, till there was not the bigneſs. of a Finger to ſhew 
the Pattern of a Horrid Villain : | 
But trod and maſh'd o'er all the odious frame,--— | 
And Pounded-to the Dunghill-whence it came. 
There's calmly for ye.——-Now what's my Doom. ? | 
Maſſ. Your Liberty ;-——What neither Fawning, Prayers nor 
Tears could purchaſe'; this frank Confeflion has obtain'd{----y'are 
free ; Conduct her through the Guards to th' Viceroy's.Caſtle,----- 
L do't to ſhew ye, I fear Threats ſo little, thar T dare all your Pow- 
er to defeat me ; and now reſolve I will maintain my own, becaute 
I think it becomes me. | | | 
Aur. So, Sir,,—and tho' I have my Life on theſe conditions, yet 
I will take it to contrive thy Ryin ; which like a Sybil I do Prophe- 
fie ſhall be perform'd as late kMention'd:ir. 
Maſs. If our Bleſt Stars kind Influence afford. 
- Fl Court no Stars or Planets,—--but my: Sword. 
| Exeunt: Severally. 


ACTIV. SCEN. TL 
Mataloni and Belleraiza, in Priſon. 


Bell. O N E Minute more, and then the Fatal Meſſage Tolls our 
{ad Separation. Sure two Hearts faſt joyn'd by Love, and 
fram'd tor one another, ne'er felt a weighty violence like ours. In- 
difference gains its point and has its eaſe ; the Days and Nights are 
worn away in Pleaſures ; but to be paffionate in Love is deadly ; - 
Dire. Fate reſolves,grown envious of our Bliſs, to rob us of the Pa- 
radiſe of each other. : 

* Mat, Yet this were nothing could we die together ; could our 
winged Spirits like twq friendly Turtles fly to the Manſions of the 
Bleſt above, and there together coo our Mutual Love : Who- 
would not leave this Tottering 'Tenement, this Hovel Life with 
FJoy,-—to change ſo Richly ? | | 

Bell. Nay, we muſt die together, my dear. Lord ; our Lives are 
one, and when yours.ceaſes Action, you may affure your ſelf mine: 
is NO more. | 

Mat.But I alas! am doom'd to Death more crael than what Tor- 
menters give the common way, to leave thee here to bear their Bar- 
G———— the dear Beauty which once bleſt my Lite with. 
Raptures. of true Pleaſure, to. be ſullied, Graſp'd. and prope - by: 

O016nt. 


Ce 


=——_ 


(32) 


 Tnfolent Briftality ; and cho' know: thy Vertus ne'er will yield, 
tis double death to think on thy diſtreſs. + \ 


Bell. Yield, no, no, I hope my Deareſt is confirm'd in that ; nor 
had I ſuffer'd late that nauſeous Rebel to touch my Hand; but for 
your ſake, my Lord : T knew my Face had charm'd his Brutal Soul, 
and that by ſotr'ning-his Barbarity,-I could get means thus to enjoy 
your Company,which elſe had been-impoſlivle, #8 

Mat. T know it, and thank thee for this Blefling Embraces Her. 
it procurd' me : Beſides, I've had more favour from | 
the Monſter ;-----a Servant of my own allotted me to do my prt- 
vatse buſineſs, and ſuch a buſineſs ;--—-LI've employ'd him in, Oh 
Belleraiza ! ' 

Bell, Speak out, my Lord ; in Belleraiza's Boſom all Secrets are 


 fecure. | 


Mat, Canſt thou endure the odious Infamy, that I ſhould turn 
baſe Pander? . =es 

Bell. T hate a Pander. 2 As | 

Mat. That, that's the meaning of this Upſtart's kindneſs, belic- 
ving I'll promote his Beftial Love to my dear Beleraiza. | 

Bell. Horrid Wretch ! curs'd Hell-hound ! | 

Mat. Now it I find the means, though't be by death to free us 
both from this Extream of- Miſery, will my ſweet Love conſent? 

Bell. With better will, than ever miſerable condemn'd Captive, 
accepted freedom. Enter Servant with Dagger. 

Mat. See,the tryal comes. | 
So, haſt thou ſucceeded well ? | | 

Serv; TI have, 1yy Lord,----—tho' with ſome little hazard of my. 
Eife, being ſearch'd by the Out-guards,—-but naming the Dutchets, 
py Aihag's me preſently,-—and there's the effes of your Com- 
mands, ER - | 

Mat. "Tis well done,---—withdraw a while :----= Exit Servant. 
See here my Love, this-was the buſineſs meant, to 
buy this Dagger: Canſt thou not gueſs the uſe on't ? : 

Bcll.' T do,and thus make bare my Breaſt to meet it ; let that dear 
hand but ſtrike, .T ſhall find Heaven before my Soul be ready. 

Mat. It muſt be-fo, to leave thee here with Rufians,-----will to 
Eternity diſturb my reſt,-—-for I muſt die thou-know' f; then if thou 
lov'ſt me, thou'lt love this kind tho' cruel Reſolution, firſt to kiil 
thee, and afterwards my ſelf. : 

Bell. I do, and on thy Lips bleſs thee tor ever. | 

Mat. Oh my Soul's happinels ! - . '- They Embrace. 

| Emer Coſmo with a Ring. F | 

Coſmo. My Heart's fo full of hopes t' enjoy Anrelia, and ſat my 
Rrons deſires with Princely Beauty, that I am tardy in my Office 

| ro 
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to brinz the Dutcheſs to the General. Here is his Ring , by 


which his Pleaſure's known in all Aﬀairs in Love as well as-Power, . 
----this is the fatal Circle that muſt part the Married Lovers,----an 
yonder ſee they are, | 

Cloſe Billing like two harmleſs Turtle Doves, 

Unweary ſtill of their Connubial Loves. 


Mat. We are diſturb'd ; ſee yonder Glares the Meteor ——that = 


now portends our Ruin, | 
Bell. One moment longer, and we had both been happy. 


Coſm. Madam, you know my Meſlags by this Ring,-—the Gene-- 
ral expeQts ye; pray make haſt, for T have Buſineſs of my own fo 
urgent, I can wait no delays. 

Mat. Men in great Places muſt be full of Buſineſs ; am nor I ſent 


for ? | A 
Coſm. No, no, my Lord, you are fixt in the wrong Station, the 


Wheel is turn'd, you are not now at Court. | 
Mat. And yet my Wife's ſent for to Privy Councel! What, what 


is her Buſineſs there 2- 


_ _ .Coſm. Why with plain dealing, if you necds muſt know, her Bu- 
ſineſs there is ro make you a Cuckold. - 


Mat. IT have a Meſffage firſt to ſend.. 

Coſm. What's that ? 

Mat. You, to the Devil, Sir. - Stabs Him. 

Coſm. Oh T am Damn'd. | | Drs. 
Mat. Start not, my Love, nor let thy Cheeks grow pale, but 


adore Providence for this happy Accident, that marks us out inſtead 


of Fate our Freedom ;——here 1s the Ring that guides us through the 
Labyrinth, by whoſe Deſpotick, Power we paſs the Guards, and 


then inſtead of Death live ever happy. | | 
Bell. Now TI ſhall think there is a Joy for Lovers uncommon from 


the reſt in ſweet Eliziunm; _ ... » | 
This Blifs unlook'd fer ſeems like Heaven's care, 
Which only thoſe that love like us could ſhare. 
Atat. But firſt I muſt. diſguiſe me in his Habit : What, ho, 


Lurengo ! 
Serv. What Service, my good Lord? * Enter Lorenzo, 


Mar. Drag in that Body, — and help me in a Buſineſs that is 


neceſlary. . ; | 

Serv. With all -my heart, — Oh are ye here Don Dogsface?. You 
were a Rogue in Office , Iam glad y are paid your wages. | 

» -.M Drags Him tn. 


Mat. Happy Succeſs thus ! may we always prove. 
Bell. Bleſt be this dav when Fortune tavour'd Love. Exennt, 


F | SCEN. 
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SCENE IL. 
"Enter Pedro and Fellicia. 
Pedro. Come, come, no more Evaſions, no more Womarrs. 
Tricks, I thought you were too young for 'em ;. but to the Point,. 
will you Love me without more ftir or Preambles? 


Fell, Good, Sir, have pity. on me. » Weeps. 
Pedro. Pity, why I have Love for thee, I tell thee, — thae is, I. 


think 'tis Love, I'm ſure F've a mind to thee, — therefore no more 


of theſe diſſembling Tears — but buckle too without more trouble : 
Come, will you comply, I ſay ? 
Fell, Alas, to what, HE | IJ; 
Pedro, Humh— there's Woman-kind agen now, —— they always 
love to hear it pam'd before they venture, — why. to my will z——— 
Come, come, you. are not too Foung to underſtand the manner.. 
Fell. Indeed I am, Sir, Qh—pray don't look ſo cruelly upon me, 
I wilt do any thing I can to pleaſe- ye, but'for my Love, my good; 
my poor Old Father had it all, I nc'er Lov'd ought befides. Weeps, 
Pedro. Nay look, if ye practiſe your Tricks upon me, I muſt be-. 


-. gin the rouzh Game ; T've-no fine words, not I, mine is a down< - 
5 3 


TE led ber by the Milk white hand into a Covert ſhady, 


right meaning, and wkh Love, or without, I muſt be ſatisfied that's 


Fl. How, Sir, which—way ? Oh do not burn me with your fiery 
E I : | : : a 
= Agen—which way? Gad I muſt ſpeak it broad, ſhe has 
an Itch to hear it on my Lite. . | 
Fell. L.\l ſing a Pretry Song, to pleaſe ye, Sir,—'twas made upon a- 


-poor unhappy Maid, forc'd.in a Wood by a rude Barbarots Ruffian,. 
and Rob'd and Raviſh'd, —I know not what that is, but ſhe was. 


fadly es'd. Wo ;.. EYE - 
Pedro. What has ſhe made a- Song upon her ſelf before-hand 2: 
7 | TOS £2 She Sings. 


| He ſwore he'd give her Houſe and. Land, and ſhe ſuow'd be a Lady. 


Her Cheeks were ſpread with Crimſon red ; at laſt he made her ſqueak out. 
"The naushty. man @ Trick began that:Im aſham'd to ſpeak out. . 


Quaint and fine Ifaith, what a pretty little warbling Pipe the Gipſie- 
has — Oh — how I long to ſpoil it, — Come, come, .my' little - 


Canary Bird, Muſick is moſt.proper at Meals, 1 muſt fall too now. 


I _———— 


Fell, Oh ſome kind Anget now look down and fave me ; . Oh but 
FE: | | | you: 


Y 
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you ha'nt hea mt ſing! a merry Song yet, T have of the Devil 


and a Fryer, how they were playing a Game at Croſs Bunns, and 
.how the Frier Cheated him. | Sings agen. 


HE Devil he pull d off his Facket of flame 
The Fryer be hot} of Fh rib : 
The Devil took him for a Dunce of the Game, 
The Fryer took him for a Fall : 
He ann, and repiqud him ſo oft, © 
, That at laſt he 7 6 by the Folly fat Nuns, © 
if Cards came no better than thoſe that are paſt, . 
Oh 10h ! I ſhall loſe all my Bunns. 


Pedro. Ha, ha, ha, =—how-the young Cockatrice — tigkles me 
fit of mirth. : | 
Fell. Y've ne'er a Fiddle, Sir. | 
Pedro, Oh then T'll make uſe of yburs. . 1h 
' Fell. Sweet, dear kind Sir, —A poor unhappy Girle! beſides I'm 
ugly too. | | h | 
Pedro. Yelye, ye Baggage, ye lye, y'are handſome enongh in 
Conſcience. i | - Seives, 
Fell. Oh that the Earth would ſwallow me. Weeps. 
Pedro within. Major where are ye ? | 
Fell. Oh bleſſed ſound ! | +8 
Pedro. Ah Plague of all delays, — 'twas th' Captains voice fure, 
Hah, he's:coming, go get ye in ye little Hypocrite , and 
. prepare your ſelf, d'ee hear, I'll be with ye preſently. — | 
Now Captain—— What News Shuts in Tellicia. 
Ne Enter Pedro. 
Pedro. News that diftracts us all : The General's mad yonder, the 
Duke of Mataloni has kill'd Coſmo,and with the Ring treed both him- 
ſelf and th' Dutcheſs, —he's coming hither with the Prince of Bifiz- 
ano, but in ſo ſtrange a humour. | 


with ber ſhrill Note, — But come prithee, now let me ſtrike up my 


Pedro. All the better, get our Friends ready Captain, againſt he_. 


cools, to drink him up agen, and be ſure contrive to keep him lrom 

ſleep : T have a little Butinefſs now, but at night T'll ſecond ye. 
Pedro. I'll not fail my part, he has not had a Nap this four days, 
nor ſhan't if Buſineſs can hinder. Excunt ſcverally. 
. Enter Maſlainello i a Rage with Biſhgnano and Guards. - 


Maf. Let twenty Cannons fire againſt the Caſtle : — Down with 


the Houſes in Toledo-Street,. I will not leave a Dez a Hole to Neſt in: 


And in Revenge of Mataloni's Subtlery, and Coſmo's Death, — Kill 


-_ 


all Ye take of them 2 Burn, R avith, Pitunder, -————_ . 


LT 4 T choax | 


- 


OM | 
'Echoak with Rage, and cannot vent my Gall, * 
Till there's a Deſolation of 'em all. | 
'Bifſ. This is ſtark Frenzy, Sir, for Honour's ſake— think,.c'er ye 
AR this Outrage ;-— Has the Duke done more than is natural? And 
ſince you have forgot and broke your Promiſe, in other things rela- 
ting to the State, had he bcen wiſe to truſt-you with his Wite 2 
Mafſ. Peace, Babling Foo), Hell take thee quick for naming her. 
EY Strikes Him, ; 
Biſſ. Then Life's my ſcorn, 'T'll die this moment. 
| | | Offers to Draw, Guards withhold it. 
Maſſ. That thou ſhalt not neither : — Away with him then, 
give him Liberty, I'll take down his proud heart wichout confining. 
Bi, And if it e'er forgives thee, curſe me Heaven. 
| - - Exit Biſſignano Guarded. 
| | | * Re-enter Pietro. _ 
Mafſ. Thy Looks are cheertul, what good News ? 
Pier. Rare, rare, Sir,"the Party you ſent after the Duke and's 


Wife o'retook 'em, but he being diſguiſed in Coſmo's habit, his Fact 


% 


not known, was by the Guards-----neglected, but ſhe's tore'd- trom 
him and brought back to Priſon. . - | 

| Mafſ. Ah-----had the \half kind Fates-----but caught him too, my 
wiſhes had been full :-—-But come, however I have his better part, 
and that ſhall ſerve to cool my flame a little : Come hither Friend ; 
what,tthou art but a Captain *: | 


Piet, No more, my Lord. y 
Meafſ. Give me thy Noſc, March out and be a Colonel. 
| . Pulls Him by the, Noſe and Cuffs Him. 


Piet. T am your Lordſhip's ever. | Exit Pietro, 
AZaſſ. Oh Power, methinks I fcel thee ſtill more Charming, and 


my Revenge on Mataloni ſeems,—--—now not ſo—--hopelels :----- 


Death, I never name him,but- the word chills my Veins; An Omi- 
nous Blaſt, methinks, ſhrivels my Nerves,-----and makes my Blood 
clodd\and grow cold as if tho-word were tatal,-----Piſh,----- tis meer 
fancy, think on the Prifoner, ſhe ſhall attone ;----Now Hate and 
Love are equa). ; l | 
A | Emer Pimpwell. 
Pimp. T hear he is in peotey c00d Humour now, and thercfore 
will venture upon him :----Yonder's the Dutcheſs, my good Lord, 
-----we have got her agen ;----—-why what a perverſe thing 'tis,----- 
Odd your I.ordſhip c'en us'd her too civilly; 1t you would have ta- 
en my Advice, you ſhou!d have Pinnion'd her,Cramp'd her, bound 
rto her Good Behaviour: A proud Minx to ſlightſuch an-JHHonour: 
 Maſſ.. Thou'rt in the right ; how doſt thou honeſt Fellow? _* 
Pimp.” Ah----mighty well, and like your Honour ; and eſpecially 
| : when 
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when I ſee you ſmile and look cheerfully, :--——And I can tell ye 


ſomething will make ye more merry,----we have ſet-this Vagabond | 


Duke too,----we'l have him it he be above Ground. 
Maff. I ever found thee diligent : — What Paper haſt thau there ? 
Pimp. Phugh, a Letter from my Good Lady to your Honour ; ſhe 
is pleas'd to over-value my. ſmall Parts and pleaſe ye.” Now tor my 


Government, — and Oh the Stars, Planets,Comets, Meteors, Fiery 


Flapdragons , and /I-o'tH-Hifps ſtand by me now, or may ye ne- 
ver more furniſh an Almanack. -—» | 

Mafſ. Ha, ha, — why Blowze ſpeaks kindly of thee here. 

Pimp. Ah----Blefs her g6od Honour—---and forgive me one thing 
I had like to have forgot, my Lord,--—-I hgar the People certainly 
deſign to. vote your Honour—--for Viceroy.-— 

Mafſ. D'e they, that's well, the writes in thy behalf here for the 
Government of Awverſi,----'tis thine, there, there, - Kicks Him. 
A Patent for thee, go and Govern. : | 

Pimp. Ah thank your good Lordſhip, from my Soul, and happy 
be the Toe that kicks me to the Government, to which in State 1 

0. Exit. fÞs 
R AMap. Thus like Immortal, Fove thus uncontrould, fhall grea: 


Aaſſainello a& his Pleaſure, whilſt Trembling Nations ſtand amaz.'d. 


to view him. Is there a higher Spoke in Fortune's Wheel, than 
where I ftand ?-—No, but methinks with the. Prodigious heighth 
my Head grows dizzy, Stay,to morrow I'm a Viceroy,next a King; 
then wherefore ſhines that Sun ſo - far above me ; or how dares 
yonder Moon and Stars by Night pretend to Ape my Glory 2 Oj1 
my hot Brain, is there a thing in Nature that is cold ?----—A rej 


Subſtance that bears the name-—of- Ice ? ſure 'tis all Fiftion, rhe 


Globe's. compos'd of Fire, the Element's all Flame ; and mine's 
more fierce than all, and more conſuming : 
I trom my Boſom breath a Hotter Hell, | 
Than Phaeton on Africk when he fell, Exit. 


SCE N- IL 


Enter Viceroy, Mataloni and Aurelia. 


Vice. You have no Leiſure now for Grief, my Lord, Revenge 
muſt fill your Boſom, thouzhrs of that, — charm and poflefs your 
Senſes, 'tis your Deeds and not your Sorrows now muſt do you 
Juſtice. f | Le 

Mat. Oh ler Fate once. afford me but the mcans, but one, one, 


lucky minute, —I'll forgive all my paſt miſeries. 


. 
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 _ -Viee, Letas hotdeſpair, the Pious Cardinal has made a Progreſs 
beyond our Expectation. | | 

Aur. He's too old, too dull, and loſes time in grave Adviſing : 
Our way ſhould be fome deep ſtroke at a heat, fome Stratagem to 
link 'em at a Blow, without depending on Contideration, fome 
Mine to mount 'em up, ſome Gulph to drown 'em, or with a wiſh 
could we obtain the Lightning Ccoeleſtial, Blazes of Ethereal Fire - 
or Bribe the Thunder Rowling in the Clouds to break juſt o're their 
Heads, and maſh 'em all ; that were a joyful Sight. LOW, 

Vice. But theſe are Things impoflible, | | 

Aur. Oh that my Power were half ſo ative as my vigorous Will, 
—— that this vaſt Weed, this monſtrous ſpreading #o anvc that 
inſolently gave me Liie and Freedom, Dork from his hands, fo 
neach to my diſhonour, might feel my Fury in its noble nature ; at 
leaſt that he might ſee my Glorious Anger, and my juſt deteftation 
of my ſelf, for being curſt ſo far, ſo poorly fated to take 'em as his 
Courteſte. © x - | 

Mat, *Tis ſtill the nature of Mechanick Villains, to make by in- 
folent action an Afﬀront, what they deſign a Kindneſs : I war- 
rart he look'd ſtately. \ 

Aur. Like the World's Emperotir,— as if we all were clos'd u 
in a Bubble, which he could puff to nothing : Oh T am Mad.mmad. | 
and could tear my hated felt to pieces ; Curſe my. unhappy Stars, 
.and make a Contract even with the Prince of the Infernal Manii- 
ons, ſo I might perfe& my Revenge. 

Vice. Calmer, calmer, you torment your ſelf roo much. © 

Aur, Qtr talk not of. Calmnefs, I've a Storm within me, and it 
muſt blow before the Rain will follow, — { Weeps.] — Hah, can I be 
ſo baſe, ſo meanly ſpirited to ſhed a Tear too, a fooliſh Drop, —- 
tis gone, —and with it all my Womanly foft temper, —— for. when 
I think upon your Belleraiza, and the Diſtreſs of my dear, dear F:l- 
licia, — both now Confin'd amoneſt theſe worſt ot Devils , 

Fury unquenchable my Breaſt does burn, | 
I chasge my Nature, and a Dragon turn, Exit. 

Vice. I cannot blame her ior unbridled Paflion': Pecauſe her griet 
is weighty ; a ſenſe of Honour too ſeverely great, but you, my 
Lord, 1 tear, by her laſt words are ſtruck atreſh. | 

Mat, 'Tis ttue, the name of Belleraiza ſhot me, ſhot me to thi 
Heart, but I have pulFd the Dart out, and will be whole agen,---- 
Whar's to be done, my Lord ? 

Vice. Immediate Diligence to -aggravate the People, whom the 
Cardinal, who by his vertue-always fain'd their Love,poiſeſſes 
now with Maſſainello's: Madneſs, upon which Thouſands have tate 
xcvolrcd from himg—being daily abus'd, fome kill a, fome weund- 
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ed,as his Humour plea®s,—-and on the leaſt Incouragement we ars 
told, will turn againſt him. . 

Mat. Oh that Joyful hour ! 

Vice. Here comes his Gracious Eminence. 

Mat. And I think the Prince of Biſſjgnans. | 

Vice.. 'Tis the ſame, his coming muſt produce ſomething .of mo- 
ment. - | 

Enter Cardinal a»d Biflignano. f 

Card, Health to your Highnef. 

Bif. Long and many years happy and flouriſhing. 

Vice. This from you, my Lord, the General's Moderator,is ſome- 
what ſtrange. Bot 

Biſſ. True, I was. Moderator, but not Sycophant ; but now be- 
lieve, my Lord, I am his Fate,-——he's now ſtark Frantick, all his 
Actions thew it, worrys the Nobles that don't Bow and Cringe, and 
do him Reverence as he paſſes by, :as a Wolf does .a Flock of harm- 
leſs Sheep ;——Kills, Tortures his own Friends, and plays the De- 
vil, even with thoſe very Rogues that ſet him up. 

Card, And that thoſe Cruſh him is moſtnatural. 

Bi. Beſides, a Barbarous Action done laſt Night, too bad to be 
related----Innocent Fellicia your ſweet Neice, my Lord, favagely 
Raviſh'd by his Villain Brother ; at which ſad News her Father, Old- 
Caivano,----being cloſe Impriſon'd too, ſince dy'd with Grief. . | 

Mat. Accurſed Dog, Oh, my thoughts murder me ! Oh Belleraiza! 

Biſg. Nothing of her is Nois'd, hope well, my Lord. 

Card. And prudently let's manage : Has'your Highneſs ſpread all 
thoſe Papers round about the City, importing from the King a Ge- 
neral Pardon to all the People that lay down their Arms. 

Vice. Moſt carefully,—--and find it has the ſame Effects I wiſh, for 
Numbers have obſerved it, and Deſerted. 

Bifs, Moſt certainly they have,--—on which occaſion the Tyrant- 
Rebel, tho' he's always fluſter'd, has yet a Pang of Fear, and keeps 
up cloſe,-—-doubles even his Guards, and .hews an Apprehenfion of 
what I hope will happen. | 

Mat. How ſhall I come to unkennel this Damn'd Fox, this Bloc- 
dy, this moſt Helliſh-—- | 

Bip. Fortune; my Lord,ſhews ye the way, by me ; it is my luck,.. 
for now Þ'll call it ſo, to have an Intereſt in his Night's Confident, 
_ his Blowzabella,—--ſhe, if ſhe holds her Humour as 'twas lately,---— 
will ſcarce deny me any ask'd for favour ; nor will ſhe balk at this, 
if Trequelt it, to give. me th' opportunity to ſee-him privately. 

Vice. It looks with a good face, proceed my Lord. 

Biſs. 'Tis the eaſier to be done,----becauſe the breach about-the- 
Blow, the Villain lately gave. me.is ſuppos'd*reconcil'd, which if L: 

| &.rc- 
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 &xe forgive, may this right hand retuſeto do me reaſon: My Drilt is 
unſuſpeed, and being done, when I have moulded her, you ſhall 
have notice. - | T | - 
Mat. Oh that the Wings of Time mov'd faſter! Now I am impa- 
ticnt till the Minyre comes. 
Bif. Yet too much -haft, my Lord, may ruin all : Let us meet 
ohce more here, and then' conſult about ſome methods to be us'd. 
Card. 'Tis reaſonable,-—-whilſt I afliſt at the Cathedral, and there 
by ſubtle means diſperſe more Papers, and fix the People in their 
hopes of Pardon. - fas | 
Vice. Six Troops of Spaniſh Horſe,----ſhall all be ready againſt the 
Signal's.given for our meeting, which I could wiſh were ſuddenly. 
Bif. To morrow, e're th' Roſie Guide has uſher'd in the Sun ; in 
the mean time Jer all be huſhe as Death,-——'tis Freedom that's at 
ſtake, then let's be cloſe and cautious. | 
Silent as Infants in ſoft Dreams appear ; _ 
Or Lovers-—when they know—-that Spies are near. Exeunt. 


IO LETT 


ACTY. SCEN.I. 


Enter Biſſignano, Blowzabella, Purpwell, and 
La Poop. Fa 


Blows. A Poop, Go tell the Ladies that are come to viſit me, 1 
ſuppole to beg ſomething,-—-that I'll not be ſeen to day; 

tell I'm troubled with Vapours, -and keep my Chamber. 
L. Poop. I fall, Madam, I have alway. ane I.ye ready for your 
Ladiſhip ven ever you have de occation,—----vor me know ver well 
de Lye be as proper vor de File de Chambre,as de 01d Gown of her 


Lady ven ſhe leave off. Exit La Poop. 
Blow. Well, my Lord, and as you were ſaying, give me your 
hand ; nay, nay, you might have ſpar'd-that,----- [ Kiſſes ir. 


tor I have been ſo buiic ſetting in order ſome new Jewels to wear, 
that Odsfiſh I forgot to waſh 'em to day. | 
Bifs. Ay or this Week cither,on my Conſcience ; Well,if my Guts 
don't come up now, I'm happy. | 
Pimp. Hum, this long Chin'd Doz-is very familiar, methinks, but 
if this hold, I ſhall make bold to let him know there are ſome Go- 
vernours his Equals, to be firſt ſery'd ;----Gad my quality ſhall be 
CO 8 known 
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known now. T have it : What,we muſt do great things now. . . 

Blowz. Ay, ay, you fay enough of my . Beauty, and my good 
ſhape, now y are in the fit 5 but I haye had but flender Proets trom 
- a Perſon as I thought of your Ability. . ory 

Big. Hum, what a Devil ſhall I lay now, for the truth is I have 
always ſhun'd her as a Hare does a Hound,when ſhe hears the Horn 
near her. [A4/ide.] Oh, Madam, Buſineſs, buſinefs, 'tis that has 
always occaſion'd my misfortune. "of ne 

Pimp. I beſeech ye, Madam, let him mind his--hem-—hem, and 
let others-—that are more diligent——and men of quality too mind 

Ours. | | i810 
F Bif. So, thank my Stars,----T have a Rival now,----of a . Valet de 
Chambre. | [ : iy, hd 

Blowz. Time was my Lord, when that face of yours could do 
ſomething with me,----but you Courtiers are ſo dull in matters of 
moment, that a Woman of ſpirit grows weary of ye preſently.-—- 
My Lord,prithee come hither and put this Patgh, on right. Teams 

Pimp, Humph, humph, poor Prince how hg looks now ? Aſide. 
Pray Madam, diſpatchchis Buſineſs, and ſend him away, I have a 
word or two to ſpeak t'ee in private. | L 

Blowz, And what Private Buſineſs---haft thou with me, ha,---Go, 
you are a Rogue ;--—You are ſo uppiſh now y're a Man of Quality. 

Biſs. Ay, 'tis even fo, I find I'm a meer Caſt-away,---but I muſt 
Collogue till I get my Ends of her however. | | 

Blowz. Well, my Lied, and what other Buſineſs have you with 
me, beſides your Addreſs 2 what,you would ſpeak with the General? 

Bif. Yes, Madam, and about earneſt Buſineſs concerns him. 

Pimp. Lend him your Key, Madam, dont't go your ſelt to intro- 
duce him); 'tis below ye : Beſides, you know he'l be every minure 
troubling ye, for he's employ'd continually. | 

Blowz. "Tis true, therefore I'll put that trouble off my hands : 
There, my Lord, that Key admits ye to him ; and now d'ee hear, 
you may negotiate your own publick Buſineſs---without troubling 
mine 11 private. | | 

Pimp. Ay, d'ec hear, my Lord, you underſtand without trou- 
bling ours in private. 

Bif. Bleſt Accident, Fortune has thrown that into my Bands un- 
expected, that. elſe 1 ſhould have half-damn'd my Soul with Lying: 
and Flattery to get from her, . [4fide.] . I heat, Madam, the Ge- 
neral's buiie now with ſome Friends, an hour hence will be time 
enough tor me. 

_ Bloawz. Oh, when you pleaſe :----Your Servant, my Lord. 

Pimp. Your Setvanr, food my Lord ;----there, there's the Doox,. 


my Lord. 
G Biſs. 
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| Big. Inſolent Rogue, he ſees not yet the Fiend that's hovering 
ore him | Aſide. 

Blowz. The General is buſie,—'tis true, that is, he's Drinking : 
A Daily Afﬀair that my Brother Pedro always em- [Exit Biſlig.] 
ploys him in : he ſays politickly, but I'm ſure 'tis an. inſufferable 
Plague to me, for he's now and then ſtark mad, —runs up/and down 
without his Hat, and but one Stockin on, ſtares like a Fury, and 
never comes to viſit me, bur after three or four words we fall to 
Cuffs ; —here lies his Perruke, and there my Head-dreſs ; but Ods- 
fiſh Til be reveng'd of him..— Come, my Lord, let's go in, 
Come. | Pats Him. | 

Pimp. My Lord,—my Lord = how purely—it ſounds, and what 
a figure I ſhall make,when for Air or ſo, —TI whip over agen into 
my own Country England. Zooks how my Title will rattle there !— 
Here's Don Ricardo arriv'd, they cry preſently : Then to the Park I 
ſcowre, then to the Play-houſe, then the Side-box, then behind 
the Scenes, and then prattle with the little pretty Tuzzy Muzzy, 
winking, Pinking Rogues ; Ah Le Plafire charmant, dear Madam, I 
beg your Pardon. — Gad I was ſo wrapt with my new Fortune, — 
that I had almoſt forgot your Ladiſhip. 

Blow. Had ye fo: Come Sirrah, come your ways in and take a 
Dram of .my Bottle, — Fl give ye ſomething ſhall rub up your re- 
membrance preſently ; Come Ricky — come Sirrah. --- 

Pimp. March on Don, march on,Oh happy, happy Rogue! What, 
we muſt do great things now. Excunt. 


SCTEMNE IC 


Enter Viceroy and Cardinal. 


Vice. Bleſt News ! The Face of things wears;fudden Change, re- 
_ volting Crowds throng hourly to the Caſtle, —and beg tor Pardon, 
promiſing to turn and ſerve with, — The Rebell's humvur's now ſo 
monſtrous grown, that he ſpares none, murders his Friends and 
Kinſmen, Racks and breaks o'th' Wheel for every Trifle, not heed- 
ing Sex nor Age, Deſert nor Quality. E404 
Card. His Madneſs, we may well believe will laſt too, he has not 
flept this Week. | 
Vice. And every day they drink him to a height. | 
Card. That works for us, — and makes him do ſuch miſchiefs 
that now the People Gen hate him ; the Vice-Queen's Prayer 
is heard,for that ſhe may be thfoughtly ſatisfied with ſweet Revenge, 


which I confefs my beſt Divinity can't in this JunRure difſallow ; 
ND 
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— we only want the generqus pefformance of Bifſignays's — Pro- 
miſe, —and Mataloni's Valour to effect it, and then Revenge is ſure. 


Exter Mataloni Leading Fellicia, her Hair diſhevel'd, and Mouth 
Bloody, as Raviſh'd. | 


Vice. But who comes yonder, Oh my Tortur'd Soul !--— Who 
ist 2? I ſee my dear, my {ſweet Fellicia. | | 

Mat. Had ever Beauty ſo ſevere a Blaſt , or tender Innocence ſo 
hard a Fate ! The Raviſher it ſeems Mad with his Guilt, and fear- 
ing 'twould exaſperate the People ſoon, —— as the Barbarous Acti- 
on was perform'd, cloſe cover'd with a Veil convey'd her hither. 

Fell. Bury me quick, Oh do not look upon me, but pity and re- 
venge, - Ohifa wretched ruin'd Virgins Prayer can touch your 
Hearts, pity me and revenge. Exit. 

Card. My Heart is wounded, and my Reaſon fails me, why 
ſuch things are, I muſt not dare not ask,-—-the Myſtery of Religi- 
on, curbs my thoughts, <— and there is nothing left me but to 

wonder : | | 

Why Innocence to ſuch diſtreſs can fall, 
None e'er can know but only who knows all. 


Enter Biflignano with a Key. 


Vice, Welcome, moſt Noble Lord, ——good Luck I hope has 
bleſt us in your coming. i rpped 

Biſſ. Good, as 'tis poſſible, — here is the fatal Key that opens 
Hell,. where all the Fiends fit in Triumphant Revels, amongſt their 
Brimming Bowls, fearleſs of Danger.— Now let us plunge 'em to 
the inmoſt Cavern, — where Sulphurous Caldrons'boy!l, with hot- 
teſt fury —T ſent a Meſſage to the Vice-Queen lately — to ger 
the Blowze the Fiſh-wife out o'th' way by inviting her to Muſick,---- 
or a Banquet ; and ſhe reſolves on't ; this being done, our way is 
clear, our Hearts and Hands are ready to cruſh this cdious 
Monſter. | 

Mat. Lead, Brave Prince. 

Bifſ. And yet it is, below our felves, methinks, to taint our 
Hands with his vile Blood our Slaves ſhall do the Drudgery. 
Mat. T'll be there however, leſt ſome damn'd Accidenr 

Vice, Should Intervene and ſtop the wiſh'd Afﬀair. 
Card, And I'll go beg,--—your good Succels by Prayer, DExenme. 
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SCE N.. III. 


Diſcovers Maſſainello juſt riſen from Table, where Pedro, Pietro: 
and others were Drinking, 


Mafſ. She has defy'd my Love, and dares my Cruelty ; Is Maſſai- 
»ello:to be dar'd, —— no, Woman, thou ſoon ſhalt find the. 
Fhunderbolts of Fove, and all the fierce Artillery of Heaven—— 
too weak to balk my Power, Yet ſhe Smiles, and when T talk 
of Rape=— or Death with Torment, - points to the Sky. as if from 
thence ſhe hop'd freſh Suecours to relieve her. 

' Pedr. Harkee,—— don't mind him, he's. got now into one of his. 
moody Fits : —_ —— Come, come, drink about. 
and I ſuppoſe will be ſome-. 
what rough with her Grace, if ſhe keeps her old Humour ; —Ten 
to one but we ſhall ſee ſome Scratching, Mewing and. Caterwaw- .. 
ling between 'em. | bs 

Me Ceſar Lubrano, Turſis and Zavalio, three mighty Dons that. 
proudly look'd upon me as I thought with Contempt, ſhall die to 
Night, their Houſes Burnt and Plundered ;—— nor ſtop I here, but 
all their Heads and Hands from Bodies chopt, and then Nail'd up- 
on Croſles,— ſhall ſtand to adorn th* Entrance of my Palace ; and. 
had T but that Devit Mataloni,—— but here's one half of him, che. 
Fiend ſplit in two, this part is. Woman. ne ih 


Guards bring in Belleraiza. 


Bell. Well, Sir, what Torture next ? you flag and cool, my 
Courage can endure a thouſand worſe, than theſe I feel of Dark- 
neſs and of Solitude, my Humour too is fix'd juſt as it was, for 
know I hate ye ſtill. : 

Maſſ. And'T thee now,ſfo rankly, T could wiſh thou wert a Man; 
that being of the ſtronger Conſtitution, thou might'ſt tee] pain the 
more. | 
Pedro. So ſhe has netled him already, —— there's no moulding 
her to any thing by fair means,-—ſhe's obſtinate ftill, —what a De- 
vil is this Vertue, I wonder that Women ſtickle fo, about, 
They can ſell it for nothing, I never heard it was worth a Groat. 

Pietro. Ah--—the General never went the right way. to work 
with her ; if any Woman denies me impertinently, 'tis but knock- 
ing her down, and there's an end of the matter. 


Bell. 


EF =; 
Bell. Will you not proveghe force then of your hatred ? Order. 
the Rack or Wheel, or any thing, ſo you diſmifs me. 
Maſſ. Poor Obſtinate, —- art thou ſo fond of Pain ? 
Bell. Pain=- will be pleaſure, fo I ſave my Honour. | 

Maſſ. Your Honour | Since then——y' are of that ſo tender — I 
thank ye, you have ſhewn the-way to plague ye,-—1I am not igno- 
rant,a Woman's Will can when its ſtubborn defie death and horror, 
——if that Fantaſtick whimſic be ſecure,—and'I have found one of 
this ſort are you : 

Your Honour ſafe, you all my Power defie, 

Then firſt T'11 kill your Honour e're- you die, | 
For to divert my ſelf and my Companions thou ſhalt here be ſtrip'd. 
ſtark naked in our view, each charming Limb: which Fool's miſtake 
for Beauty, exposd even to my. Guards to mock and ſcorn. 

Bell. Torment of. Torments, what have LT heard him ſay ? 

 Maſ]. Here, ſeize on her, and ufe the haughty Miſchief as I com- 
mand, that we may view the Beauty's ſhe's ſo proud of, and judge 
whither perfe&tion or defects are moſt excelling.. [They ſeize her. 

Pedr. We ſhall have ſome freſh Play preſently. | 

Bell. Oh, I have been too raſh, — thus at your Feet—T beg your 
pardon, and repent my words: Burn, teaz me piece-meal, for pro- 
voking ye, invent. new Tortures that were. never heard of, —- to 
glut your Coney, and T 11 call it Juſtice, but let me ſcape the ſhame. 
of being expos'd. 

Mafſ. Oh does it pinch ye now,—is =thin skin'd Honour ſo nice 
that a meer ſight on't makes ye ſqueak. —TI ſay uncloth her, for I 
now, methinks, expect a certain pleaſure, to behold a Body that 
Mankind oft. Damn their Souls for. -, 

Bell. Oh I will never rife but rooted. here, = fix till my life for- 
fakes me. | 

Maſſ. Tear off her hold, — and ſtrip her inſtantly ; and when 
ſhe's io diſgrac'd, take off her Head, and ſend it to her Yoke-mate- 
Matalons. 


Here Enter Biſſignano, Mataloni, ith a Piſtol and Guards... 


Mat. That ſhall not need, -—he comes to fetch the whole, here's 


Mataloni's ſelt. Seizes her, ſhe Embraces him. 
Bell, Oh,—Extaſle ! | 
Mat. Fall on my Soldiers. He fibrs with the Guards. 
Maſſ. Hah ſurpriz'd ! yet you ſhall buy me dearly, Deſpair affiſt. 


NC, 
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whilſt I divert me with his Mawking here, and ſhew her _—_ 
F 4 t 
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Biflignano _ — Pedro and Djſarms him. Maſſainello Lil; three 
of the Guards, and ſtrives to get near to Belleraiza, — Mataloni 
him with a Piſtol, —— He falls. d ataloni ſhoors 


Maſ. Ah—Coward Fat&s! had my laſt minute proſper'd, — td 
reach thy Lite,my own had fled with joy ; but thou haſt ſtop'd me 
Stop'd all my Glory — in its full carreer, : 

And ſent th' Ambitious Soul I know not where. Dies. 
Mat. With thee die all my Fears : Oh my Soul's Joy, once 


: more, I ſee there's a kind Star for Lovers. Embraces hey, 


Bell. 1 cannot ſpeak : Ah let my Eyes expreſs me. 

Biſſ.” Secure thoſe Rebels ; then with ſpeed let's go to meet the 
Viceroy and the Cardinal. ; | 

Mat. Let the Spaniſh Troops be drawn up near the——Caſftle 
ready to publiſh when the Word is given the Death of this proud 
Monſter. | 

Sold. They ſhall, my Lord. 


Biſſ. And now thou Glorious Saint, Protector of our Kingdom, 


thus we thank thee. | 


Mat. Thank thee with Joy for this Propitious Hour, 
That frees Glad Naples — from Rebellious Power. Exeunt. 


SCEN IV. 


Exrter Aurelia and Ladies. 


W® 


Aur. What is th' Pageant come ? 
x Lady. So, plcaſe your Highneſs, I ſaw the Coach ſtop now at 
the Gate. 
2 Lady. Per Siſter too, and the whole Tribe of Fiſh-wives, 
Aur. And is the Mask—prepar'd as I gave Order 2 
x Lady. Yes, Madam, and the Hangman, Death, and the Devil 
t00, with their proper Ornaments, all ready to wait on her. 

2 Lady. Her Mackerel Ladiſhip, — I dare affirm was neverin her 
Life fo Entertain'd. | 
Aw. Not as ſhe ſhall be e're I part with her, — By this time ſure 
the Deſtinies have play'd their fatal Game, and the bold Rebel has 
in Hell his payment, as Noble Biſjenanc, ſenr me word, they then 
had plotred, and the hour's now paſt, —It muſt be done;th 'uncom- 
mon Joy I feel,* gives me aſſurance his Deach will be their ſport, — 
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felf by a refleftion. She comes, -d with a Pride I warrant, proper. 
——- Who waits there ? Set Chau: out for her Mightinefs — and 
her Retinue, and when the. Mask begins, let one ſtand by her ro 
explain the Figures. , 


Enter Blowzabella, Pimpwell, Urſula, and Attendants, 


Blowz.. Well, Odsfiſh, 'tis a happy thing to be a Woman of Qua- 
lity : Had I been a poor Jade now, the Devil of any, Ball, Mask, 
or what d'ee cal{ ir had been made for me, —- and'now lookee, the 
Vice-Queen thinks it her duty to ſhew, me reſpe&,-— On my word, 
this is a great point gain'd. | | 

Pimp. Ay, Madam, — TI warrant ſhe has. ſome ſuic or other to 

our Ladiſhip ; and faith, Madam, if you 7 take my Counſel, don't 
'# too forward, let her wait a little, tis the Method at Court 
always. | 

Blowz. "Tis ſo, Boy, thou'rt in- the right.—— Come now, let's 
hear this Stuff. 


The Maſque. begins. Enter a Fiſherman and Fiſhwife; and Dance. 


Serv. Now that your Greatneſs may underſtand the Figures, — 
you, muſt know that: the firſt is a Fiſherman , and the Dowdy his 
Wie. 

Blowz. Ha, ha, ha, —Odsfiſh. that's pleaſant enough, — Well, 
and prithee what's tother ? 

Serv. Th' other is.a Monſter repreſenting Rebellion. 

Pimp. T warrant that's a troubleſome Raſcal. 


Then Enter a Figure dreſt like Pimpwell, and a Valet bearing a Robe and 
a Gown, Fine Clothes Tawdry. 


Serv. This is a Raſcally Fellow, that's got into Office, and ſerves 
the others in their Villantes, his Name is Pride, a Pimp, a 
Scoundrel. 

Pimp, Odd, methinks, the Fellow has a pretty kind. of an Ap- 
pearance : Gad I think he's ike me ; Come, let's hear him. 


Then they Dreſs the Fiſherman and his Wife in the Robe and Gown, who 
Strutt about. 

Thin Enter three Figures, the one Repreſegting Death, the other a Hang- 
man, the third the Devil, 


F 
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Blowz. Oh Ged, what Nauſeous Scraggy Rafcal's that=foh — 


I abominate th' ſight of him. | 
Pimp. And I the tother, — methinks he looks liks the Hang 


man. 
Serv. Right, Sir, he is one, —— the t'other is, Madam, a range 


ſurly poſitive moroſe Fellow, his Name is Death ; few of you La- 
dies like him, he has not Fleſh enough ; the other, one chat repre- 
ſents Rebellion. | 


A Solemn Introduction of Inſtrumental Muſick., and then 
this Song-1s Sung by Mr. Pate, repreſenting Rebellion. 


5 Burning Caves the dreadful'ſt part of Hell, 
| Where Fiends with Flaming T\ Ongues in pain Eternal dwell, 
And damn'd by me on Earth in diſmal horror yell ; 
T come to. fhew theſe Wretches here, 
What they are doow'd to bear. 
T come to ſhew what Torment muſt enſue, 
TWhat endleſs Plagues are for Rebellion due. 
Appear then each Slave 
Of. Fate, Hell, and the Grave : 
Appear in your Terror, and wound their curft Eyes 
With Sulphur perfum'd too ye Furies ariſe. ID 
x Fury. Ha,hagha,ha,we laugh aloud. [Furics and others ariſe. 
Fe laugh, we laugh ws, 
And of our Fortune ſtill are proud, 
When ere to Hell the Rebels crowd. 
2 Fury. Theſe to worſt Pangs-----Grim Pluto does condemn, 
Our heaps of Coals are ſhovel'd all to them. 
3 Fury. And when in Limbo's Freezing Lake, 
' We in another kind 
Damnations Plague expett to find 
Proud Rebels ſtill our Places take, 
And Grind their Gnaſhing Teeth and quake. 
x Fury. He may chance to find mercy who quaffs a full Buwl. 
2 Fury. And the Whore-maſter too may make friends for his Soul, 
3 Fury. But the Rebel unpardon'd for ever ſhall howl. 
Chorus of all. Je may chance, &c, 
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"Then a Dance ; at the End of which Death and the Hangman cone #14 
ſeize on Pimpwell and Blowzabella, ad the Devil on Urſula, and 
the reſk, FExeunt. | 


Pimp. I warrant that's a troubleſome Feltow. | 
Blowz. Eyh, Eyh, — What would the Raw-bon'd Raſcal have? 
'Oh hideous! Hands, off Sirrah. Was ever fuch an Abuſe ? : 

Serv. "Tis part of the Entertainment, Madam, you mult go 


: with him. 


Blowz. Go with him, I'll ſee the Devil have him firſt. 

Urſul. And his Dam, —— the tother here Hands off Sirrah ; 
you't grow fawcy preſently. BY 

Pimp. And what would you have with me ye Impudent Rafcal ? 
D'ee fee how you ſoil my Coat ? | To the Hangman. 

Serv. Oh he has a Halter, Sir, will cure ye of all Faſhions pre- 
ſently. In ſhort, Goody Fiſhwife, the Villain your Husband's dead, 
and yours Madant will be preſently, therefore all ye have to con- 
ſole upon is to hang decently by one another : But firft that you 
may die in your right Stations, kneel there and pay your Homage. 

Blowz. Ah— Treaſon, Treaſon, where are my Guards ?—— 

Pimp. Help, help there, I'm a Lord — Good People. 

Serv. Ye Lye, ye are a Pimp, ye Rogue, they muſt Guard ye to 
the Gallows. : 

Aur, What can your Mightyneſſes bow ſo low, you that ſo late 
could daſh at the Nobility, and kick your Kenneþ-dirt up in their 
Faces ; Hah ! can you Truckle now ye Groveling Slaves, y'are: in 
your right Stations, low as your Parent-clod. Then throw their 
hated Carcaſles on Dunghills, drag 'em to death ; at laft the hour is 
come, tho' long expected, which my indvilgent Genius did referve 


to panty the labour of my Soul for all its Torments during this 
Re 


ellion: — Mean Souls when wrong'd, mean Satisfaction take. 
The great can only be with Blood repaid, ' 
And Death the leaſt Attonement can be made. Exit Aur. 


Enter Viceroy,Mataloni,Cardinal, Bifignano,Aurel{a, and Guards. 


Mat, Oh how the Slaves can Truckle, when they find how the 
Tide runs againſt 'em ! 

Vice. My Eord Cardinal —— your Eminence was in the Market- 
place; How did they relliſh my firſt Proclamation 2? 

Card. Juſt as all Rabble do in Tarns of Times ; thoſe that but 
two days paſt, would have ſtemni'd Torrerts, run ro the mouth of a 
new mountca Cannun, and finger'd evea rhe Ball tor Afalliinel's : 
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—— Now when they heard his Death, and found:the Tide +5457 
lajd preſent hold upon your Ac of Grace, and wind oe 7-mg 
naming him as General, that they even rent their Throats with this 
loud cry, Long live the King, and our moſt Noble Viceroy. 
Bifj. Nay more, no ſooner had they ſeen his Body as it lay dead 
but with Impetnous Fury they chopt his Head off firſt, and next his 
Hands, and on a Poll exalted them in view, — then dragg'd the 
bp m_ _ through _——_— Swe 
Bell. Ador'd be St. Genaro, and: the Powers, that to the; 
Glory have reſtor'd—-Abandon'd Naples, and its vein my 4 
But letting Gratitude peculiar move | . ; 
At once being bleft with Liberty and Love: . Shout within 
Vice. They now even offend: me with their Zeal, making the 
Proſpect of my Palace here, their place 'of "Execution |! Open that 
Folding-door, and you may ſee the Reward of dire Rebellion. 


Flere the SCENE Opens and diſcovers the Trunk of Maſlai- 
.nello Headleſs and Handleſs, dragg'd by. Horſes, his Head 
and Hands faſtned to a Pole, with an Inſcription, and behind 
theſe the Borlies of Blowzabella, - Pedro and Pietro Hanging 
upon Gebbets. "hg | 7 TM 


Card. A dreadful Sight ! Yet bears it a good Moral,. 
Diſcovering the vain ſtate of Worldly. Greatneſs; . - . 
And what a ſlippery way he treads that chufes' , + 
The Path of vain Ambition, — wanting Power. 

To keep the great Refalves.co which he ſwore. 

Had Maſſaine/lo-when he Sign'd the Articles, 
Renounc'd his Sway, and modeſtly retir'd, + 

The Action paſt ſo Great, ſo Beneficial,  _ 
Would almoſt have, Atton'd for his Rebellion:- 

He had deſerv'd a Golden Statue rais'd 

'To keep his Fame to perpetuſty 5 _ 

But his Ambition blinding his weak Eyes, 

Turn'd his hot Brain, and-broke the Reins of Reaſon, 

' __Fhe Moral to all Rebels doth 'S$lonp, . 

They may a while, but cannot proper long. 
And Heaven's uſe of 'em is thus made known, 
Firſt to purge cthers Crimes, and laſt cheir own. _. Excuzxs. 


| 


EPILOGUE 


$4 


J 
V 


EPILOGUE 
Mis CAMPIAN. 


NA Reſs d in the Faſhion that T now appear, 
My Spaniſh Garb, and looſe diſhevel'd Hair ; 
A Gay Town-Spark, one of the Toaſting. Gang . 
Fuſt now came to me, and thus. made Harangue : 
Madam, ſays he, and flraight I found by this, 

He thought *twould Anger me to call me Miſs ; 
Tour part of being raviſh'd, Ma'm, ays he, 
Has ſlop'd my Vitals quite, quite Y.viſh'd me. 
Pray let me kiſs your Hand ; Oh fye, Sir, no :- 
Nay, Piſh, cryd I, and put him by juſt ſo : 
Tet thank'd him, that he liF'd my Part to day. 
Burn me, ſays he, I like you ; Damn the Play. 
Then mutter d ſomething ſoftly in my Ear, 
Something. of Hundreds ſetling. by the Tear. 
1 colour'd like a Roſe, and trembled too ;_ 
For Heaven knows for 'em what 1 was to de. 
Bur taking heart I angry anſwer d thus : 
That mean ye, Sir, dee take me for Miſs ----..-- 
A certain Lady we have lately loſt 2 
And at that word finding he'd make more pother, 
I ſtarted up and ſaid, I'd call my Mother. 
At that, Tho he, and as he ſpoke it ſmil'd, 
Why ſure you wont—— you wont be.ſuch a Child, 
There's none but Babies let their Mothers know, 
I was aſham'd that he ſhould think me ſo. 
We love the Childiſh ſcandal to prevent, 
To be thought fit, altho' mg don't conſent ; 
So much confus'd I left him----this Relation 


LT leave for you, Sirs, to make Application. 


If you forſake our Plays, and I am ſlighted, 
Tou ſee at leaſt 1 one way may be righted, 
Toung, as I am----Knight-Errant can provide, 
That me to Paris will on Cock-horſe guide. 
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DE ig 3 be Conqueſt bad—till at the la Y old Poltick Fox ſpoke to his Comerades thus; Þ|.. 
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27 y bt ve Captain, fince ve ſo well perform'd the truſt you gave me, 1 hope | 4 


4 Per. Honeſt, yes, to his eacounss, do Miſchief, I never doubted char bue 
' come, Pm glad | 


" it, lies on their Heads, tho.the Church Exccure it. -- 
————he\sto fire the Market place. 


7 a Fe Oh, bloody-minded Villains ! If my Diſcovery to the Cardinal, put no 
EF mal Glory ; and to excite the Cauſe, pray hear this Fable; The Birds : 
 anent ; ———this ſide ſet the Lyon up as Monarch vey *em, but th Feather'd Kind were 3 Y 
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Pll think a Jeſuit may be Hone 


ad to ſee you.here however, > | FI | 
x Feſ. When the Laity Rebell againſt-rhe Charch, the Miſcnief that comes of 


' Don Pep. There's Sophiltry for ye——he calls the non payment of Church 

Maſſes, Rebellion againſt ir—buy let him calk, he's a ſure Rogue of my lide ; 
| - {To Gervaſio. 

I do*t—he has a Face like a very. Sala. 


- Gerv. A gad, and P11 warrant he' 
.mander it (elf,” | 


top to this Buſinelg—I1 ſhall' ne*er Sleep agen: On, Conſcience, Conſci- 


- Genzw, My Sons, be then Couragious, and go on—to do a deed will gain 
and Beaſts, bad once a fierce Diſpute, how both their Kinds ſhould make one Govern- | 


wal - 4388 
by, "oh 
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"for Democracy; . both Parties daily ſtrong Excurſions made, but neither for long time, 


/ | _ My Friends, this. 
. muſt end by Stratagem, and not by War. EF 
* Pll undertake when next the Birds appear, & *- 


IX BET" 
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. * "To catch a Hundred Thonſand in a Snare——— 
",* And then the reſt muſt yield, the we is Clegy — 
--  1,think, my Sons, this needs no Application, therefore. go on. | 
Don Pep. The Father ſpeaks like an Oracle, lets Embrace, and then go on.” Þ © 
, Ones. Ay, ay, let's go on, let's go on. [ Embrace all. © 


--. Per. Away then, each to his ſeveral Charge—and when the cheerful Sun be. b b e! 


'gins to gild the Market-place to Morrow, in all his Pride P11 fell this Giant down, Þ* / 
'  Ommes. And well to the utmoſt Second brave Perone. [ Exeunt all but D. Pep, # 
Don Pep. Now foar my well plum'd Hopes, and— gracious Fortune once Þ ' 

"fix thy Wheel, and on the higheſt Spake ſer me but up ; if 1 ſear falling, Scorn /#- 
me: Methinks'my Heart's grown larger ſince my Plor—— Into what a La-'Þ © 
byrinth of knotty Mifchief have I involv'd theſe over-heated Fools, who ſeve. Þ: : 
rally bclieve they gain that Prize, which they all work for me, ro their De Þ 
ftruftion; for ar that very Inſtant that bold Perove hunts Maſſaniello's Life, ſo ro Þ 

Hucceed him——his own, with all the reſt, fly up in Fumo: The Jeſuits.'roo Þ 

are Tools; for that once done, ſome Troops of . Spaniſh Dons already raizd, &_ 

——— Confederates all in our intended Greatneſs, ſhall cruſh thoſe Moles to Þ 
nothing ——But hold;,=my Brother and his Wife, whoſe Fate are both inevi-'Þ _ 
table—there's the*worſt twinge——bur what are Brother, Sifter, Kindred, or © 
Friends, to him, that bold Ambition onward guides. | | oj 
. eAmbition that made Angels once Rebel, | 
- And from Celeſtial Throne, ſink down to Hell. 


(Exit. | y 
The End of the Third Af. F 
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Pedro, Bartallo, Jacheio; Gaſpar, Scipio, Urſala, and Belvidore, = | 
at a able es Feaſting. 


The Fiſherman's SON G- 


$ F all the World's Enjoyments, | Wheat-Ears and Quails, 
p That ever valu'd were, Cocks, Snipes, and Ra 
F \ Tee s none of our Employments | Are priz/'d while Seaſon's 2-0 
3 with Fiſhing can compare : But all mu my Fay fo Craafilt 
3 Some Preach, ſome Write, Or Prue no Skill in Taſting. 
S:- Sonne Swear, ſome Fight ; |: CHO. -Then who, Ge. 
RH i :Al Golden Lucre courting, IV-:-.. 
'Þ © But Fiſhing fill bears off the Bell, { Keen Hunters always take too 
'Þ © Po or for Sport porting: | Their Prey with too much pains ; 
F Then whoa Jolly Fiſherman, Nay, often break « Neck too; © 
F.. | A Fiſherman will be, '| ÞA Penance for no Brams: Hs 6 
FF - _. His Throat muſt wet Ty Run, they Leap, 
x Juſt like his Net, High, now Deep, | 
© . _ To keep out yea at Sea. Whil# Fry p obey. Fiſhing chuſes, : 
| A With eaſe may do't, , 
E 7 "The Country Sq ure hes Runy aa, | { Nay more, to boot 
[1 ® IS A Pack of well. mouth'd H May entertam the Muſe s 
; * Another fancies Gumnin CHO. _ Then who, Oc. 
be 4 B For Wild-Ducks m be Grounds : | V. Yo 
FT ' This Hunts, that Fowle And ths ſome 6 envious Wrangieve,. 
F ' This Hawks, Dick Bowls, © ow us will make bold, 
= No greater Pleaſure wiſhing, | 4n b at patient' Anglers, | 
I 2 ; 4 But Tom that tells what Sport _— | who ſtand /o long #tl Cold: : 
"+ : "Goves all the Praiſe to Fiſhing. ' , _ They wait on Mil, FL 
-y 'C HO, Then who, &c. = We wait on this, | 
4 Ip | NI And think it eaſie Labour, . 
3 2 ; bs ood Weſtfalia Gammon, F: : * £ youw#d know, 
* ” counted dainty Fare ; g Fiſh profi 5 f00, 
\ * But what isft to a Salmon Conſult our Holland "Neighbour. 
2 b Fu taken from the Ware ? C HO. . Then who a Jolly, &c.. 
x2 
ol Ped. Ome, let's have another Soni my Jolly Lads; ard then *fother-Brime.- 
r 4 mer, Which ſhall be once more, Confuſion to £1 Gentry, 
i Gaſp. Ay, come, away withyt but I think we have their Heads upon: 


=. . the Anvel pretty well now, Neighbour. 
F' © Bars. Ay, ay, we may lay by our Hammers and our Cleavers ; now Broth-r, 
FT —— the Swordisthe Tool of Confuſion now, and (o let's drink about. 


= 
RX "Fam. - 


Pk \ 
LO f 
4 ROB k 
4 I? ' wy 
Hp. + . nn atm —_—_—_—_—_—_—— rs F 
z "Ip" Y 


aan ed" ay 


IOY ReA3as 36. 8 ogg tt 4 Soagthd TOROETES 5 © SSD ” - 14666. 
eee - ATMs > 9 EE © > To Cy F Ee OR ET "1 
: . - > "= BSc ne” a 
, ws 


= 


* "Sum. Gad, I'was fo fines; my Wife did not know me fo day ; I gave her a' 
DAG ME dvr ar Odzokers,che Jade took me for a;Courtier, ha, haha. 3 
Gap. "Tis a ſign a Courtier has been about youf Hopper then, - Brother; 2 
©. ſome body or other has been taking Toll in: your Abſence; what, the Mill” 
-'--- muſt go round, Brother, the Mill muſt go'round, ha, ha, ba. ny 
_ )**: Seip. Ay, ay, tho the 'Soal- be ' rent from the Upper-leather, as the ſaying is, 
© © 'That-work muſt go forward—gad,would my Neighbour would drop once and 
give the Crow a Pudding, as the ſaying is, that 1 might cake a Stitch. with her, 
Fae PT rice freſh crymmy Laſs; —ſhe's no Pin-buttock, not ſhe Ifaith. 
©», Bart.” Why well aid, Neighbour, — faith Pm of thy mind—Pd give a diſh of 
© Marrow-bones,—nay, all the riew Rigging of my Caprain-ſhip here, to bear - 


-" up with her fora Voluntier. | 
-  _- © Scip, Come; Colonel Pedro, let's have. Madam Urſula's Health round, and 
give you Joy of 'your'new Title, good Madam, and then to Madam Belvidere 
ere-——Health to: your good Ladyſhips both. : 


. | | WE > > Pedro. Why, well faid, Lieutenant,—come with all my Heart. - | 
> Unſuls, AndPl yours in Rhcniſh-wine and Sugar ; what we muſt drink Coſt- 
1y now, Pm a” Lady, and then we'll hear another Song; this Muſick with 
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Drinking, -is very pretty. _ Ws : = 
_ Beterd. *Tis fo, Sifter ; but for my part, I love a Song that raiſes the Spirits 


: — 
> " w# " 
5 E » 
A « 
whe he; oe 
Wu % ” 
7 -*f 


and makes'one merry. - Ys 
dro. Why well faid, my Laſs of Mettle, this was a notable Ditty Ifaith : 
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AE: - So 'Prichee Facomo do but obſerve my Wife in her new Rigging there; a Pox on 
+. her, ſhe looks for all the World like thy Mare when ſhe has a Martingal on. 
#_ + ._ Gaſp. Come, come Boys, ftrike.up there while the Iron's hot, let's have a 
# --- - Song and a Dance——come. | . | Song and Dance. © 
EES EEE” Enter Rock haſtily. | . 
FF. _ | Pedro, Oh Mr-Secretary, Welcom——but why fo late, my manof Politicks? - 
-- why thoir'reſix Bumpers behind ar leaſt. ns #- 
>.» - Rock. Ay, a Pox orft,and ſhar't have time neither now Pm come,to drink one : 


&: *% 
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© - + ,ofem.—Odibeartlikins, you muſt leave off Junketing immediately, for the Gc- 
©. nexaÞs juſt gp Lovcan to hear Cauſes ; 1 brought a damn'd Fellow to'him - © : 
- + this Morning, a lowring, born-fac'd Bandirti Rogue, who pretended earneſt 
— Buſineſs, char has put-him ſo upon the fret with' ſome Diſcovery, that there's © 
- no ſpeaking to him, be ſnaps and ſnarls at one juſt like a Dog in a Coach-box  # 
»——Oons, he call'd me Pimp and Clod-pate juſt now,. only- for telling him #F 
--What a Clock *cwas, tho he ask*d me the queſtion. [Table taken off. 
Bare. Adſo, away with the Battles then. : 
Pedro. Do fo, and let's talk of ſome new.Intelligetice to fird out the Duke 
__ "of Magmi,—thar will puthiminto Humour—preſently. | | 
'- , Rock. Here he co ang that Devil Banditts with him ſtill; I wonder who 
he i——tis a plaguy'poor Raſcal—and I'm ſure, had not a Penny about him, 
becauſe he gave me no Fee——for which 1 would have kept him from the 
Gefferal——bur *rwas ſuch a ſurly Dog, and thoſe damnable Whiskers ſtruck 
F ſuch. an Awe into me—that Egad he made me do what he would, in ſpite of © 'Þ 
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"Enter Maſlaniello, and Mazatoni, diſamiol like @ Bandicti. 

Ke : . Thou: haſt well deſerv'd thy Life; and thy Diſcovery i is of F (aol 
ons as makes me ill thy Debtor. | 
We "Matal. Have you giyen Order to Secure Carafe? 

zn. *Tis done, and Spies/ are likewiſe on Perone, to watch his Motions, 
' who at this Inſtant, 7 hear, waits'for Admittance. 
Matal. *Tis well; and all the Ayenues that reach the Powder, are chey. tas. 
ken care of ? E 
| F .. Maſſan. All, all, with ftricteſt Diligence—My better Genius, how ſhall 
pay my Gratitude— tel] me thy. Circumſtances, that I may reward thee— 
; ;-for ſaving me, and two Thirds of the People” Whence, and whar art thou? 
WO F., i”. Matal. One of Fortune's Bets, blown up and down. a while abour the 

4 1 World, and when I break; am Nothing : 'My Race and Birth-righe, ah rnd. 
2 | believe me, perhaps are” yer too'g for what 1 ſeem, bur that may | 
- Pride, ſo heed it not: If you'd have more know-methen by my Fn i, wick 
0 in the Fi igure I at preſent bear, expreſſes me—a Rogue. 

C A / Rock. Pithy and ſhort; it does fo indeed. . \ 

FE '. _ Meoſar. This Male-contented ſlander on thy ſelf, ————2bears yet a reliſh of 
ſome hidden Honeſty ; thou ſhale be mine, and ſuch a Truſt ell give thee, - as 
FF by its Profic ſhall reward this Service. | 
© - | Mazal. Pray, Sir, not too much of your Truſt, I may deceive ye ; for what 
i ; b ' Thave done, chaps I had my Reaſons, bur if you burthen me with Place and 
4 _ - Office——T ſhall do like moſt of the reſt in ſuch Caſes; 7 ſhall ſerve my ſelf 
F 3 $ in the firſt-place, I rell ye that before hand. _ 

TF.- Maſſav. Oh,this Bluntneſs better recommends thee to'me,it ſhews thouartno -- 

T _ Covrtier, no favourer of accurſed Mataloni, nor the damn'd G -/ theres. 
'F |: fore obſerve me, ſome of the Traitors are by chis\time Sciz'd, and Perone ' | 
* — attends his certain Ruin.———Withdraw a while, till 7 diſpatch ſome , TH 
FF _ which done, we'll diſcourſe farther ; in the mean time, I tell thee, 7 am P 


-With thee. | = 
Matal, And 1, if my. Deſign ſucceed, moſt happy. [Exit Mataloni 
Maſſa. Brother, I order'd you to burn the Plunder, but you will have your 
way, 1 ſee.———What my BulPs-head Ca in and the Cobler, Embroider'd 
# - — too—and the Women foiſting here too, pſhaw, pull off your Trappnngh and 
* fend thoſe things away, — we have no Smock buſineſs now. - 
= Pedro, Smock-buſineſs,—gad if I had faid as much, the Tanner's Wits- there 
, would have broke my Head I'm ſure;—what a Devil ails him. 
Bart. Why, Whiskers thac went out there, has bewitch'd him, 1 bclieve. 
: D*e.hear pou, I ſee he*s in a camred nl Humour, therefore prithee 
gone. 
Urſuls. Marry gap, what's he too good to ſpeak to us Givilly. 
Maſs. How now, What Noiſe is that ? 
Rock. The Pcople are mad, I think, they throng the Market- plats ſo, that 
x ride npon one another's Backs ; the Jeſuits Horſe one another like wild 
Stallions ;—Perone's Exalted too, and eo my thinking, Would fain get foremoſt. , 
Maſſ. Brother, and the reſt of ye, keep here this Poſt, and on yr Life, 


| obſerve my Motions, —Are any yet let in, [_ Sits down at a Table. 
F \Rock, 
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# by TR Rock. Yes, three or four Delinquenes, who were Try'Jthis Morning by the _ ” * 


*- Eovurryovr Lordſhip! ſer up for fuck Cauſes, and who now. are ſent. to you 
+ - eo receive Judgment ; They are a Baker and a Fiſherman: Bur in the Rear of 
theſe, —appear two Ghoits or tlarv'd Skelirons, whom the Prince of Bifſignano 

- ſends hitherto plead their Cauſe themſelves to you, ſtrange fleſhleſs Creatures, 
] would not have you ſee *cm Faith ;. their Bones rattle as they walk like a 
Bag and theſe accuſe a Lawyer; ——a rich Lawyer, a Friend of 

| -_ my Lord, of Roguery——poor [deots, they are like to get much by*c. 

= Well adm mr all, bur let Perone keep at diſtancs till theyre di- 


es hay, do Valaſco. 
all be Once [Exit Valaſco. 


, Fiſt-monger, and" rwo Women Rogged and Disfigurd, with 
d Hair: about their Ears, and Fond aan, oF jb 
grout y: -then enter the Lewy, w  aphiſpers Rock. 
| [Rock fies down and over Papers, 


"tes Reps the Biſts'of Accuſation againſt theſe Delinquents ſeverally, 
Jerme know/each Man particularly——Firft, Whats he ? 
_ Rock .So pleaſe ye, a Baker—Try'd and Convited in your Lordſhip's 
rt of: Ju = For that be not having the fear of any thing before his Eyes, 
-  - anda world of ſuch formal Scuff, my- Lord, fold Bread to the Poor fixteen 
Y Ba anc&in'fitand Thirty too Light—and that too moſt of it Dough bak'd—to 
- lebeavy on his Cuſtomers Stomachs, thar they might not find out his Chear. 

_- <Maſſan.* =for-Bread Dough-bak*d, and too lighr ſixteen Ounces, well, 
wbigOven be ticated' preſently, and in it bake that Baker; bake him, &' 
- hear, 0/@&Cruſt——then dole him round in Parcels of ſixtcen- Ounces weighe 

ecalbthe Poor thar are Injurld. - © 
"7 Baker. Oh, that ever I was Born=—— Mercy, my Lord, Mercy. | 
aſjan _ Away, Bake bim, | ſay—on your Lives ſee it done. Proceed, who's 
the next - | - | Exeunt ſome with the Baker. 
_ A Fiſherman, who brags be is Related to your Lordſhip, his Crime is, 
ſent by a poor Labourer, who works by the Weck abroad, to his 
; _ lying in 'with vin: with ſome Fiſh” proper for her condition, ſhe 
pulling out her Purſe to pay him, be robÞ*d*her of it, for want of which, ſhe ' 


A : and her” too Infants: are ſince Starv*d. 


Maſſan. Pſhaw, is that all,—why if they are Dead, the Pariſh is eag'd of an 
Incumbrance ; Ods me, and now 1look on him betrer, this honeſt Man is a 
Relation of mine indeed, for if I har*t forgot 

Fiſh. Oh lack a day, Maſter Thomas Amnnello—why ſure you can't forget your 
Coulin' Bobber the - Smelt-man——why 1 am your Siſter's Son, and pleaſe ye; 
and you may remember,how Mczry we were laſt Lammas at the Herring catch- 
ing_—well gads bobs, bk Pm huge glad of your good Fortune. 

Maſſer. Thank*e, than e—good Couſin; a Chair there for my Kinſman. 

Fiſh. Hem, Hem— [ 4 Chair brought and he firs down. 

Maſſa. Well, Eouſin, and prithee what is this fooliſh Buſineſs about this 
Purſe—whar 1 warrant thou took'ſt it Joakingly,didſt nox—thou hadſt occaſion 


' ; 0 "ormb Tugle Money—ſor ſome Frolick os ſo, 1 warrant. Fiſh... 


% 4 


6% "Fiſh. Ha, ha, ha, ha.—Why in Troth Couſin, I had ſv, you have nick'd it . 
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F Gads bobs, you know I was always given to Frolicks and to play Arch ic ks, 


—and | think-rhis was pretty enough :—You ſhall hear how **rwas —— The. 
Woman you-muſt know, Couſin, was, newly brought to Bed, and lay gruncing 
for Fiſh, and the Fool her Husband, had no morg wit than co fend me to \her, 


when ſhe might as well have come to Marker her (elf, if all be-irue as have 


heard of **em—well—in came I—out came her Purſe—and whip, ſays Jethro, 
] bad ir in a Moment, fo ſcawrd offt—and over a Brimmer. Laugt'd heartily 
| afrerwards, with my Brother Topers, at the diſſcmbling Carrion——and faich; 
as you ſay, Couſin, 1 think there was good Service done int, for the Dam and 


her Cubbs, would have certainly incumber'd the Pariſh—and to deal plainly, 


,—[ hear 1 have prevenred that, for they*re all Dead—ha, ha, ha, ſhell wane 
no more Fiſh in haſte, nor her-Brats. ſquall-no more for the Sucking-botele, 
- ha, ba, ha. | | 


- 


Maſſ. So—and for this notable good Service, this G@me pretty Joak, Cou- 


ſin, theſe fooliſh Lawyers have Convicted thee. | 
Fiſh. Senſeleſs Law-Rogues, they have.in troth, Coufin—but I knew 1 had a 
ſure Card of you ; nay, the Pimps thought to fright me with Raw-head and 


Bloody-bones too, and rold me, that my Blood drop for drop, ſhould be ſhed 


for theirs, and thar the liquor in my Veins, who am one of the Family of the 
. famous -melo*s of Amaifi. ſhould run through the Streets, like the Kennels 
na Rainy day: 
hah, Couſin. \ BR | 
Maſſen. No not a drop Couſin—there's my Hand ort=—let the bold Spi- 
rits of my noble Kindreq, Kill, Srarve, or Drown, or. Poiſon - whom they 
pleaſe, muſt knaviſh Law or foo!ifh Juftice controll *em in this Junture too, 
when they hope to be Prefert*d ? No, *ris enough that they are Kin to me=—— 
and why am [| ir Power, but to Exalt *m? | A BRP 1 
. Fiſh. Right, my dear Corfhn, right—Gads bobs, I could kifs thy Foot, hem 2 
hem! Oons, Pl] be revene*duf choſe Law: Rogues that Try*d me, as ſoon avever 
Pm Preferr*d. {| Aide.) - Well, well, and dear Couſin, you were talking of 


Exalting—— when, when muſt 1 be Exalted-——hum—l am neareſt Rela- 


ted of any I am your Siſter*s Son, -you know: Es 
Maſſan. Why Couſin, within this Hour. 


Fiſh. Shall 1 faith, Gads bobs——1 will kiſs thy Foot now. [ Falls down and. 
Bur where, where, dear top of the renowned amells of 


kiſſes bis Shae. } 
Amalf—whe re? 
Maſs. Why, npon a Sign-poſft. | | | 

_ Fiſh. A Sign-poit ha, ha, ha, ——well, well, Coufin,-I know youre a 
rare Joaker; a Sign-poſt, very pretty faith, ha, ha, ha. [ They Seize him 


_ Meſſan. 'Go tome cf ye, and Exale my Cqptin, chac is, Hang bim inſtantly 
upon a Sign-poſt, EN 
Fiſh. Ah Covufin, dear Couſin, you carry the ſcfftao far now, you do Pfaith, 
Mafſan, Hang him in Chaing=— but Ict no Blood be fpilt- upon your Lives, 

. Ne is my Kiſman, and Pve given my Word; and fo adieu good Capfin—vge 
-hear, beſure you do it decently, and let him be with Ceremony Exalted. —— - 
Come, the next, the nexr. 
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Whit ſays the brave top of our Houſe, ſhall ie, ſhall- ir, 
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4 b. - Maſſan.. Away, 1 ſay. 


SF. ' '-- Pedro. If thou wile Marry now Captain, here's a rare Bargain for thee—— 

{ . - here's one-wor'e-be proud of her Bills and Bonds—this Widow will go off 

_ = cheap enough—and the Maiden Daughter too—l believe, would hardly ſtand 

. - Priming and mincing upon ſuch an occaſion, ſhe has a Skin there would make 
_@ rare pair of Fox-bunting Boots. 
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© Was Mad mpLord—ſhe was Mad—And *cis true, I kept her a little Hardly— 
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fureyou Joak—dear Couſin Thomes—ſure you Joak. . - They drag him out. 


Lawyer. Hum, this is omewhat odd, m Friend: NE 
aleſc. Oh—a poor Rogue——1 her hand be Hang'd, for all the Gene- 


PT. 7 
_ 


© raÞs Joaking Ee 
| Lawyer. Well, my good Friend—take care de hear, and there's your Fee— 
'I have given the Secretary a hundred Ducats already. 


.- 'Valsſe. Why look*e, Sir,—you have given me two Ducats here, if you done 


- "comeoff d'e ſee, as cleverly as a b usk from a roaſted Cheſnut, why then my 
'. © two Ears are at. your Service : -—— 


t heard the Secretary ſay as mich juſt ' 
now=——and he, he can do any thing ;-you ſhall ſee him wind che General 
about his Hand like a skein of Silk. - [Tbe two Worwen give Mallaniello a Paper. 

| Maſſav. What monſtrous things are here, that freez my Blood with Horror 


of the Crimes, and make me mad with Wonder! —bleſs me, what Figures too, 
hy read agen———the Prince of Biſhgnano's Letter. . j 47'S 6 


| lency is to know, your Sujters are « Widow and ber Daughter; the Widows 


'' +, >Hhabond, ſame ſeventeen Tears ſince, Dying, left bis Brother @ Lawyer, bis Exe- 


y be d Ducats for her Dowry, and as much for her 
augbter*s Portion, - inſtead of which, to defraud both, he bath Villanouſly and Un- 
wally lnmed *em between four Walls in a Cave, giving out, They were 
_ Dead, and ever fince fed *em there with Bread, roots and Water ; their Miſeries 
"will appear wiſible before ye, and your Fuſtice on the Offender be Nobly Remark- 


/ 7 1 16s [7 Biſſignano. - 
incomparable Villany, I'm amaz'd atit ;.come forward Wretches,  and- Ex- 
| Which is the Widow of you, and which the Daughter ? 


k 


7 ;- Bert. Are they Birds- or _Beafts, I wonder—and of what World are they ? 
EG: 1: For ours,. in all appearance, they*re utter Strangers to——1I warrant that 


Scoundrel the Lawyer, is in a ſmoaky Sweat now—Ods bobs, this Cauſe of his 


looks but ſcurvily. 


Widow.. If Miſery extream can deſerve Pity—or injur'd Innocence can hope 


Redreſs, give ear to my fad Story, and do Juſtice, for all thas Paper menti- 
- Ons, 18 moſt true, ſull Seventeen Years forced by that_barbarous Brother, we 


have told the Hours in that loathſom Priſon, fed with the droſs of Earth, un- 
wholſom Roots, Bread candied ofer with Mould and ſtinking Water, all thar 
by make Caiamity grow. dreadfu!, and yet not - Kill us, -we have ſuffer*d 
daily ; The.damp cold Earch'our Beds, hard Stones our Pillows, and night)y 
viſited with roapy Snails,that craw«d upon our Faces, big ſwolen Spiders, the 


/ 


ſcream of Weezels, Rats, and Croaking Toads in Conſort joined, was ſtill. our 


batefuLtiorrid Maſick, whilſt diſmal Darkneſs added to the Horror. » 


Ld 


_- Lawyer. My Lord,l beſeech your good Logd(hip, let her. prate no longer ſhe 


but - 


<.- Exalted, OLord ! why are ye in Barneſt then? Why Couſin Thomas,” - 'Þ 


F he does or no, Man. 
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- "Þ" but *rwas only to bring hey to her Wits agen——Hark'e, Friend, I would the 
F - cretary would. pnt in a word now. . . - 


* [To Gervatio. { Afide. 

F _ Gerv. O no matter, no matter, hell bring ye.cleverly off at laſt, whether 

Meaſſan. Go on there——What fay you ? | 

Daughter. The Summer's choaking hear, and Winter's cold, both which 

\F-. with their alternate Miſery | torturing our Bodies, bave' quite changed our 
T - Natures, our Skins like barks of Trees, our Hair like Furjes, with Eagles 
* Talons on inſtead of Nails, and Savage all, but in doleful Sound, breathing 

from our numb'd, ſtarv'd and tormented Bodies—our Voices, that cry out a- 


42 * : Joud for Juſtice, for Juſtice, that our wretched Trunks may feel one Hour's . 
-F © Pleaſure, tho we die the next. 


\- Maſſen. You ſhall have Juſtice, ſound ſubſtantial Juſtice, as the FaCt meries. 


: [ L - 'or your Revenge could ask ; Go take that Lawyer there, that rank-rich raſ- 
+ cal, that common Murderer of Common-Pleas, that Capias, that fon! blotted 
i *þ Writ of Error—take him, d'e hear, and ſtrip him firſt Naked, then Immure him 


+  derween thoſe very Walls where theſe have lain, let his Food be Wax and 
FT: And whilſt the Widow his Eſtate enjoys,  - as ule 
Let him Rave, Groan, and Languiſh ill he dies. : 


Lew. Mercy on me, why Friend, Friend, the Secretary dorwt ſpeak a word ' 


for me. > 


9 | Valaſe. Hum—why faith your Buſineſs does: not come off ſo cleverly as I 


thought it woulg, and. I cart. part with my Ears. very well neither ; but d'e 


| | hear, Sir, let *etn Starve ye if they dare, let *em -rake your Eſtate, I warrant _ 


. -- hell maul *em when yowre Dead warty never fear, Man, =o 
| Lew. When Pm Dead, Oh miſerable 


” * of thy Soul? Sas FED 
| Enter Biſſignano, Perone, Bandits. 


Ped. Brother, the. Prince atcends to ſpeak with ye: | Exit with Law. and Women... 


+ Maſſan. Is. Execution done then? [To Biſſignano. 


Biſig. 1 ſaw. it all perform'd,—and with- Alacrity ; Carreffa and his FaQtion 
all are Dead, the Jeſuits alſo, only Genowino, who, as it ſeems, | intending to + 
_ diſcover *cm, has ſav*d himſelf, but all the reſt have Suffer'd; the eager Peo-- 

ple gave a looſe co Cruelty, their Heads and Hands cur off, and ſtack upon : 
# - Poſts, adorn the Market-place,: and all their Bodies. mangled and torn to' pie-- 
ces by the Rabble. | | > 
-_*_ Maſan. *Tis well; —your Ear, my Lord [#/45i/pers] Tis moſt cercain ſo, , 


therefore ſtand ſtill and mark th* Event. 
Biſig. l-am Amaz'd. — 
Maſſan 


. Fellows in Arms, eſpecially Perone, the- chief of -my bold Under--- 
takers : Hear.me; ſome Plots.are late found ur againit my Life, the Au-- 


thors of it Seiz?d-and Executed,and ſince for the Peopie's good,l think my Safe- 


ty—may be material, ler all ſtand ar diſtance bur thoſe I appoint, till I Explain 

my ſelf ; What ſays the brave Bondir?s Captain there ? Is it rt reaſorable ? * 
Per. Your ſingling me our, Sir, . to ask- that Queſtion, is ſomewhat odd me- - / 

Chinko— 


\ ® 


mfort ! have I Cheated fo many. to 
be a prey-to Cheats my ſelf at laſt; Oh, Lewyer, Lawyer, what will become - 
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' - *thinks—<but ſet us ſtand as you-pleaſe—1 think I a!l along! have kept my Di. © 

' ſtance as well-as any, I'grutch ye no Refj pet chat] know-of. ' '.; 5. 

- *Maſſ#n. Surly, bur yet my Friend, you know, bes. "Honeſt, honeſt _ as hig * 
Jamind Brethren in a Robbery—yowll find ic ſo, let Honeſty be-try*d; Seize . 'Þ 
him and Search him inſtantly, and thoſe Banditt?s there, the Villains come to F-. 
Murder'me. v5 ks we” | | They ſeize Perone. : 

-* Per. Ab; ſurprizd juſt in the Minute ; Oh damryd ill. Fortune ; 

x Band: Fate, guide my Hand, have at thee, © [ Sboors @ Piſtol, but miſſes bing, 
oY --:2 Band. And mine————— | | | WO IDE" 
3 .__ - Meſſan. Hah—have they miPd me ; then thanks to Providence, and thon, FF. 
- dear Figure of my bleſſed Angel, that ſtill defends my Life «gainit all Danger, *Þ- 
_ godrag **m hy cheir Deaths ; tear *em to pieces, and let their Heads be fixed 


* 


"Per. 4 was'a'Fool, or thine had grin'd there firſt. Death I deſerve for that, 

- and fo Confuſion ſeize ye [ Perone and Bandiiti are carryd of,  F- 

- Ped. The Raſcals hidcheir Arms under Cloaks, and by that trick geceiv'd us, bk 23 
Maſſan. *Tis well remermbred ; be it. Order inſtantly, on pain of Death, no * Þ © 

' Manto wear a Cloak or upper Garment, of whar degree ſoever, they ſhall 
© " have no more coverings for their Knavery ; From High, to Low, Let all Men F| 
walk in:2verpo. Go ſee my Commands obey*d, and ſtrictly, as cheir Lives will 
_ .anſweric. _ / | | 
__ *** Rock, Ay gad,and with all my Heart—forl know a plagu yrich Cardinal that 
wears a huge long red Coar,and if he does not Bribe me well;P1I ſtrip him £0 his 
> © Shiet in rhe firſt place ; *sdhearr, this new Order will bring in a Tun of Money, 
—ird PH abont ir inftancly—Gervatio—come — ={ Exe Rock and Gervatio. 

__  Biſig. This happy chance, which [ Congratulate, ſhews the Divine Powers 
Hold ye in regard ; Reſpect them, Sir, and ceaſe your rigid Violence, Burning 


UM 


and Plunder ; the Vice-Roy greets ye fair roo, and now: agrees to grant, for 
th Peoples good, Great Charles th? Emperor's Charter ; my ſelf laſt night was 
iy at a Conſultation with him, and che good Cardinal. Filomarino—who has be- 
| - ©  figes the Grant, a Preſent for yc. 

»”  _- Maſſer. Vil Viſit him this Moment ; he has a Charatter cis faid, beyond the 
--  _. + "Title even of Goodneſs—Honeſt and Conſcientious, yet a Cardinal ; *tis won- 

_ Jrous, and I ſcarce believe it true. | | 
- Biſſe. Truth, may good Angels guide ye.to purfue. '  [ Exeunt. 


SCENE 1 


. Cardinal Solus, Reading. + ELLE ms 
K- _ Card. Immortal Seveca,whoſe ſacred Morals inflame the Senfſe,and eaſe the tron- ' 
Eo bled Minds of thote that can diſcern and taſte thy Learning, how valued were's |. 

thou in theſe fad Times, to Niles, if every one were skilÞd in thoſe rich Jewels, - Þ 

which in their value, arg Ineſhimable; buc as the Peoples Plague is Ignorance, /ÞF - 
- tb the dire wanr'of thy Philoſophy, makes ftill more ſharp ro them, the darts -F 
- of Forrune——— What Noiſe is that within ? Good Heav*n defend me: —the / 
Stare Diſtreſs, makes every little blaſt appear a Whirl-wind—lt comes nearer 'F- 
fill, this maſt be of ſome Moment. FF: 


i 


(39) 


Be = \ | 
{ 8 Enter Rock and Valaſco. | 
7 Rock. Bring up the Guards to th? door, ye ſawcy Slaves, how dare yerean: | 
| ; Df the GeneraPs Order ? — Is it your Pleaſure, my Lord MR 
Y | ny affront the Supream power——hoh. 

'- Card. What mean ye, Sir? 

- Roth. Whar mean |, Sir,you ſhall know preſently,Sir,—Valaſco—ſtrip bim--if | 
/ you can read without your Spectacles, ther-'s my Warrant for it. [ gives Paper. 

: Card. Well, Sir, I ſee your Power and my Patience, as in other things, muſt 
FY appear in this ('Valaſco rakes off his wpper Robes] Burt pray how far does 
'I b Per mmiſſion tend ? Not to my Skin,—1 hope. | 

- Rock. No, no, my Lord—to your Shirt only—Pl! proceed no further, I will 
© ot ſhew the Church's Nakedneſs——tho ſome of you give her but Tinſel 
| Coating To your Shirt, to your Shirt no further. 

-Card. My Shirt—alas, Sir, Age has ſo craz2d my Body —and long Infirmity. 
| fo weaken'd me, ſhould you proceed ſo in this'cold bleak Seaſon, *ewould Kill 
F +. me ; . have you quite forgot Humanity ? 

- Rock. Oh, my Lord, 1 know you can Talk———1 know you havea large ca- 
us Wir, my Lord, and a large Purſe too; my Lord, if you would fave 
ſhrivePd Carkaſfs, then let that ſpeak for Ye, chat's the Philoſophy con- 

ba bites me always, the reſt is paltry, paltry. 

| 4 2 Card. My Purſe is the Rhetorick muſt ſave me / no, to bribe Barbarity, i is to 

| indulge the fin—l will not-give a Penny. | 

"Rock. Come, come, Uncaſe, uncgſe then, the fine Weather: will make you 
| charter your Repentance ſhortly, | make no doubr ont. [Emer Matlaniello.. 

[Valaſco goes ro firip him ſeries | 
| Moſſan. Hah, hands off there——Whar are ye doing, Villains? 

"Rock. Oons, the General—we were only zealous in executing your Order, 
| nd pleaſe ye — and becauſe the old Biſhop was obſtinace, 'we/thoughe to: 
gs him a little, that was all, 

Meaſſan. Avant, ve Scoundrels, whoſe Souls have more of Dirt than th? baſeſt 
" Dung- hills ; my Ord«-rs were to wear no upper Garments, but you will ttrerch, 
| 2  you'will;; puton his Rube agen, Rogues, and then be gone. { they dreſs bim agen.” 
4} A Rock. He is particular ; be gor-—ah, Yare a rare Fellow to call a Great: 

| Officer Sconnare}, but come ++ Valsſco, a pox on'm, we muſt go. [ Exeunt. 

; Maſſ. He bears an awiv! Aip ct Gravity with Wiſdom join'd, app=ar in: 
every Feature, and lecm to force U Reverence——>well, what-then, Looks. 
& do deccive us ofren., 

E PEE Is rhis the Prodigy, the Inftrumenr Ry RELA and Sconrge of Naphes ? 
W* woorg a daring Front, quick Eve, and a Vivaciiy iimncommon in ſuch Meannels, , 
FL FE. aral, and through th? whole Phyſingn«my | 1s 1Omcetbing ſtrangely Terrible. 

* "#af: Tt Outtide*s Awtu , ——tlr itite row Bll ery, . 

And want of Learniny——Rcaſon ſh: Fil ſupply. 

: Well Reverend Sir, you have ſurvey'd my Figure now ſdfficiently, would you- 

. know ought beſides. 

2 Card, If the firange Frenzy the Age is ſway*} with, would permit your: 
+ If to Reaſon calmly——1 confefs I would, Sir. 
1 F I Mafſ: Proceed then, I am Calm, let us fit dogyn. (They fag And: to the 

; an now,—what would you know ? Card. 


k . 


TRY ok Woe Card - 
uy 


fl think—bu : may Err——as you "'R of Relgion— | 
———the yin'm Wray nw Miſtakes. _. > 
| DS, 5, Religion is's firm and. folid Baſis, -a ſure 2M 


indeed; but ſhou! we come to ſeek a Heavenly dwel- 

wand "Artful Hereſies, 'your Pro and Con, your incri-- 

7 ey, intend of Pious plain'Soul-faving Doctrine, which - 

= ths ſhoald give us" ſafe Retreat, not Babe] in all its height of 
£ 6 is os Ja pete cen go ſhew! ſuch. Þ emige Confufions.” 


Coun he Mortal For chrvng chrough frailey may. 
nd- thoſe. all cheir Flock-ro go Aftray. - 
gon ſerves to guild your Fallacies; your Words and Dots: are: 


hs - You prate.of Heay'n, tho is Earth you love, 
FFove Hearts are here, tho Eyes are fix'd Above. 
des cad -fins blot our the Cardinal Vertues;; rank Avarice, abhorr'd . Hi. 1 
6 , ſharp Tongud DerraCtion, and invererate /Bnvy, hot Leachery, and -* 
Uhar bo aw Roam 3 with your dear. _ekogd, ID Mutder, neſt 3 


% 


oy eyer did-or - ſhall Infeſt the Globe, 

+ Lie cloſe and brood under your Scarlet Robe.. 
Na , now. your Paſſion is predominant, you break your Promiſe: 
Oy 1 a- _ Zealous for my Cauſe——1 give you the ſame lide 


| papal ? 


not you a Rebel ? * 
1 know not by my. Soul *cis a State Title which yet T want a 
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Denton of, bur I will as che People—their Logick ſhall diſcuſsit, and then 4 b 


Pll tell ye : —In the mean time, to anſwer with a Queſtion, reſolve me Car- 
dinal, are not you a Hypocrite ? . 

- Card, My Conſcience prompts me to reply to that without delay, or more - 

-No. 4 

Mo. Well ſhould 1 grant you once it may be ſo,  * 

..,- Pm ſure your r ribe car'c ſuch another ſhow. > 

Card, A Hypocrite,——0Ob let theſe bubling drops that outwards force chair : 

way from their old Fountajns, through very ſhame, chat my unhappy Age **! 

hould be affronted wich ſo yile a Queſtion, declare my deteſtation of that 

'Crine———you do fot know me, Sir. | 

. Mof]. Perhaps nor my ſelf neither. Now 1 have Anſwer'd ye; thoſe Tears 

- haveſhock'd me, I relent o&th* ſudden. ' [Afade. ; Þ 

..- Card. Then will teach ye, Sir, to know your ſelf, for ſhould [ tail to ſpeak s © 
hs forgear of _ or ſtand ih awe,of your unweildy Power ; or as you _ © 3 

pee iſgrac' 4 S jy 
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= © wifgracd my Sacred/FunRion, by ſtripping off my Robe,tho mp. Life were next, 
- yet ſhould.l Sue or Flatter ye, to fave it——poorly beg Pity, then'l were a 
.-& -Hypocrice, then, you might think me a corrupt Time-ferver, then you mighe 
- F brand me} no, no, raſh young Man, a Good Man never fears to die, his Sands 
F areftill before his Eyes, he ſees **m run, —and all his pious Deeds proportion'd 
© w *em——this makes me datintleſs'; this controuls your power, ——and ſpite 
*F of Tortures, ſtrengthens me to tell ye youre a Rebel. 5 
> © + Maſſ. Very good go ON. RI 
3. Cord. A moſt notorious Rebel ; a vile Name that bears the greateſtand moſt 
© odious IDfamy,breaker of Laws, contemner of Religion, Author of Murders and 
FF unnatural Rior, Fire, Plunder,and moſt horrid Devaſtation. Are not you. this ? 
w > Moſ]. In part, yet not a Rebel-—l love the King, and for him and my 
2X Country, have undertook. this dangerous Enterprize ; the People were op- 
& preſt with loading Gabells, and in th* Oppreſſion, . the King's Honour tainted, 
which 1 reſolve to aboliſh, tho I die for*t=—and fo I'do this, fo by my Labour 
1 give caſe to Napler, ſo the grieved People are by me Enfranchiſed, may 1 
be torn in pieczs by the Rabble, my Head be mounted on'a Pole, my Body - 
E gg'd through the goary Streers,whilſt each vein ſpouts Blood out like a Con- 
mg 1 am happy, proud of my Fortune, ſhall contentedly die, and gladly yield 


4 E ay Soul withour a Sigh. - 
-& _ -Card. Miraculous ftill——the more I hear him (ſpeak, the more I wonder. 


'F + Meſſ. If my defign to quell ſome of the Courr—whoſe Avarice: cramp'd ns. 
F Al}, be calld Rebellion——or juſtly puniſhing of thoſe, be Murder ——To 

F palliate that, Pve only this to ſay, it is the Times Diſtreſs that caufes ic ; uncom- 
-F mon Crimes have forc'd down Heaven's Vengeance, and ſuppoſe me, tho 


"© unworthy, choſe the means to work its Ends by. | 
X * Card. You muſt not ſuppoſe it,—cis Impious and the height of Arrogance ; 
3 *tis making Judgment of Eternal Wiſdom, and Heaven the Author of the 1lls 
& you do—you rather ought to think, nay and believe|Vengeance will fall on you 
-& if you repent not. _ 
*  Mef. My Heart melts ſtrangely, my hard ſtubborn Heart; Oh, what a 
F: power has Piety—— 
x” Card. What facred Viſion or Inſpiring Prophet _ gave« you commiſſion 
> to te Tyrant here ? ſuppoſe the People Wrong?'d, are you Omnipotence 
3 . to ſconrge the Wrongers, and anticipate Heaven's Juſtice, through proud 
3©-: Will and raſh Preſumption—come, come, Repent, caſt down your Uſurpd 
| Pox and reverence Heaven, thatthus far ſuti-r*d ye, and turd to 
enefics foul Diſobedience, but ceaſe from future 111. 
*Maſ/. This is a good Man, Deccit can never have ſuch fair Appearance ; his 
words have turn'd my Eyes into my Soul, and his ſound Reaſon changed my 
-Yery Nature: Thou Reverend . beſt Inſtruter of my Soul, thou haſt 
= convinced me, and I now am Penitent: and if my Atwns ſince for ch? general 
FF _ Good, may be forgiven by Heayn and the Vice-Roy, this to perform, by all 
+ that's Sacred, Carmine's bleſ9d Virgin, and your holy (ff——foon as the Ar- 
# 7icles of Charles the Emperor are Ratify*d to the Pcople ro renounce all ny 
F *| Command and Power, and return to my paor Occupation, Fiſhy ; P 
AH There with my peaceful Nett my days pats o'er, 
And never dream of proud Ambition mbic.——— +» L 
G | ip 


Card. 
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/ Gab Now thy good Genius K6  EPO ſpoke Divinely ; perfor : 
© this Vow, and yet be bleſ@d for ever, ——and from. the Vice- Roy, I ig, 
+ here Commiſſion to ſay;. thoſe Articles ſhall all be Rarify*d, and Gabells quite © 
———befides a Preſerit from him to, your ſelf * 
Mal, Oh, ler me kifs the Feet-of. my Denies and beg his Pardon .. 
fort lrreverend Sin late ated, in the rudeneſs to Diſrobe him —— 1 am a. 
:.” Dog, a ſordid groſs Plebeiin, untutor'd in Humanity, a vile clod of Earth,, 
and IO ſhould Spurn {Falls ar's Feet.) me hence, left I defile ye— bur Par. 
don, 1 beſeech ye, leſt Diiraftion make me commit an Outrage on my ſelf. 
- Card, Tis all forgiven, and forgot ; thus from my Heart 1 give ye Abſolu- 
- tion; And now pray riſe, and hear what Pm in Charge of from the Vice-Roy, - 
-who as a-forerunver to his future Favour, preſents: ye with a Suit of rich Ap.' F-- 
x. OG will himſelf meet ye at your appointment, there to confirm E Þ 


I" meer him with all Joy, but for his rich Preſent, alas, my gracicus -/ I 
Father, Fm Ay for a poor Fiſherman theſe I have on, are rich e-./; t » 
nough in 2 
Eg We" Your Perſon indeed, that goes each day Cloatlyd with Renown,fAp- Þ|- 
tan neer Imbelliſh more ; but yet *cis proper-now, not as a Fiherman, | 4 
ne Caprtain-General of the Neapolizans ; ; th? Honour of which, obliges ye to - © 
we a'Garb befitting ;-beſides-your condeſcenſion to the Vice-Roy. 
. Maſ, 1am convinc'd, and now will a&t a Courtier, ſince you will have it 
- Card. Hark, the Cathedral Beſl Rings, 1 muſt attend, will you be there? 


AMoſ. V1 wait upon your Eminence, and after meet the People, who deſire } 3 
tore Mulcal Diveror, for joy of m my late ſcape: 71 firſt be Fine, and then 


. receive their Kindneſs. Thus till the Charter | is confirnyd, Pl Revel in; . 
fncering. Gayety and frollick Mirth : 
..* Which done, the gawdy Traſh away Pl ſpurn, 
And to the Canvas I now wear, return. 


The Endof the fourth AA. 


ACT V. SCENE I. 


-Maralord Solus. 


Mat. | \H, 5 FR Love how is thy wondrous ESSE ſhewn in the + 
dangerous round'of my hard Fortunes, and what a'narrow If bmas #*- 
ſtands between: my future Comfort, and my preſent Ruin, ' led on by thee, tho "+ 
almoſt in Deſpair to free my Sonls bet Joy, my Belleraiza; Pve *cwixe 
the Paws of a fierce Monſter ventur'd, whoſe rancorous Heart thirſts for my -*F * 
Life ; whoſe Hatred, would make a Feaſt of Cruelty upon me, and gorge '® 
my Blood with Wootyith Appetite yet for my Love, my Wife, I venture | 
all—and only now. want glorious Opportunity to bring it to Perfeftion—— | 
. my late Diſcovery has xd me in the Heart of this bold Fellow —— this Þ.. 
"© bold, nay, I may ſay, this wondrous Creature; for is it not a'Prodigy in Na- } Y L 
ture, that a baſe Boy, poor, ragged, and barc-footed—nay, even. the 4} 
; 's; 4 
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” of the wretched Vulgar, ſhould in an Inſtant, as by Inſpiration, be qualified to 
" "F hold Diſpute with Cardinals,negotiate State Afﬀairs of grand Importance ; draw | 
2 outa powerful Army to Rebel,Command *em, and with a Nod, a Beck, an un- . . 
_F  controll'd Motion, ſubjeCt all Neples ;- Naples, the Queen of Cities, Mother of. 
- Þ / Hero!z—— Metropolis and Rendezvouz of Princes, and in her full fix hundred 
 F Thovfand Sovls, as Abſolute as any natural Monarch-—— tis above Wonder— / 
'  F Let me wait Heaver's Pleaſure'then, for now it is not in my power to cruſh 
2F him, but wich che Ruin of my ſelf, and Loye ; here is his Ring, which gives 
'F me powerfa! Truſt, and Privilege to 'paſs the Guards at” any time——This 
' 'F may be of great uſe to my Deſign; beſides, he treats me now as his beſt Friend 
- F. —and Spy upon his Enemies—VII feed bim with ſuch hopes——hark, they are 
'# comirip from Maſs—in Pomp, I hear, and a Solemnity is made to entertain him 


'# —mwell,let bim mount, 1 
E £ Ambitious Fool, daſl'd by the turn of Times, - 
= The harder falls, the higher that he climbs. 


'F - Enter Trumpets, Kettle-Drums, and Hautboys, a Martial S y, Cardinal, and 
 Maſlaniello m « Fiſhing: Habit ; then Don Tiberio leading Blowzabella ſtuck 
. with Feels; then Pedro leading. Urſula, then Bartallo, Rock, Valaſco, 
= Jacomo, Gaſpar, Scipio ; they ftop, and Maſlaniello ſpeaks. 
5 _ Maf. Let twenty Troops be drawn:'up round my Houſe; then- let two 
F Thouſand Halberts line-the Gate-way, and on their Lives, no Noiſe—nor none . 4. | 
"© © preſs further, If it were proper your Eminence could taſte a little of our En- | 
FF tertainment, 1 ſhould be happy, but fince Religious Temperance obliges other- A 
2X * viſe, I ceaſe my Suit—ls there ought elſe, my Lord, you would Command ? ; 
'F* Card. Only your Licence for an Hour, to Viſit Sir, the Dutcheſs Matalom. 1 
" 3 A  Maſſaniello ſtarts. 
*F  Azſſ. My Lord, you ſhall have Licence.” How her very Name, ſpite of my 
F- KReſolves, does kindle my late Flame. Come hither—Rock—what faid the 
FF: Dutcheſs tomy Suit ? | 18 [ Afede to him. | 
F * Rock. Why, Sir, at firſt, ſhe was at her Hums and Haws a little, but I ma- 
nag*d her ſo, that her Stomach began to come-down apace. 
Maſſ. Ob, ſhe is ſweeter than Arabian Odours. | 
Rock. Ay, Sir, and whiter than the new fallen Snow. 
T © Maſſ. Sheis fo, but prithee praiſe her not, it Tortures me. | 
# + | _ Rock. Not Praiſe her, why, Sir, is there any harm int, or if you ſhoyld En> 
© joy—her, is chat ſich a Miracle ?- | | 
+ Maſſ.-Enjoy her, *sDeath, that word: has ſhot me through——no more, 1 . 
# Charge ye—my late made Vow of Honeſty and Vertue, and the awful Look _— 
» there of that Holy .Man—they ſhall, they muſt reſtrain me, but then Beauty | 
FF and ſncha ſweet Revenge on Mataloni—Oh, howgny,Veins ſwall ! 
Rock. Pſhaw, pſhaw, Sir, I hope you ant ſcrupulous—why, vil make her 
as ſupple as a Glove for ye, there thall be no need g# Courting. 
: Maſſ. Well, PIl think further ot, in the mean time, you muſt go wait on 
F . © my Lord Cardinal to her, 6 « * 
F.- © Rock, The Cardinal what a Devi), maſt I Pimp for him too—pray my 
/F © | Lord, conſider my Place, god my Lord. | . 
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_ © 2d. Fiſh. What means the Blows? my 


Uta): 


| of Oh, his is only a Viſit, and no more.” 


' My: new-Bendirro Friend there, ſhall go with ye tog=——Graſſo, come 


2 Firs -chon ſeeſt-the Love'I bear thee, and the Trult 1 bave impoſed ; rake 


then a Secret from me; go with the Cardinal, .to Viſit the young Dutcheſs; 
the Ring I gave thee, gets admittance to her——then plant thy ſelf cunningly 


_ to hear their Talk—and afterwards let me be a partaker—hah, wilt thou be... 


diligent? 

-. Mat. Nay, ifye doubt me, y* had beſt employ another. 
| by wi Ps Enough——1 do not, my good Lord Cardinal, theſe will direct ye 
co the Dutcheſs Lodging. | 
Card. Sir, you Oblige me——— . [Exeunt Cardinal, Mataloni avd Rock. 

[Muſick ſounds, and a Banquet ſet out hers] | 

. Blows. Well,my Lord,l am mightily vlegghd-—<p0u like my Dreſs ſo well, and 
J chink, tho I hart been bred at-Courr, and perhaps may want a Jittle of their 
Air, as they call it——yer cheſe Jewels doryc disfigure me. Odsfiſh, this upon 
my Breaſt here,coſt a thouſand Ducats, and this upon my Rump here, as much 
more. _ - [Turns round and ſhews ber Fewels. 


Don Tib.. Oh, Madam, and- adorning ſo graceful a Perſon too, they receive 


an extraordinary Advantage——l wonder thoſe ſhe Plunder'd of *em, ſhould 
_tell-her the Price. [ {fide. 
" Blows. Humb=—Adorning my Perſon —Well, my. Lord, you have the pret- 


." could hear ye all day methinks: But come, let's hear the Muſick, and Eat and 
+ Drink, and be Merry, 

Pedro, What, -my Brother is not in the Dumps flill, I hope. 

-Urful. No, no, but State Afﬀairs lie a little heavy you muſt think——Why 
+ wuly I find my ſelf a little Graver ſince I was a Lady, than 7 was before. 

Blawz. Come, my Lord General—Odsfiſh, what arc ye poſing onthe Mu- 
tick, and Batiquer ſtays for us — you act a Courtier rarely indeed; why, you 
are as dull as if yon were a Gudgeon- catching ; come away, and ſeat your 


_ felf for ſhime- what, we muſt do grear things now. 
T bey Seat hnſchon, and then follows a comical Entertainment of Sing ali Dan- 
cing ; which ended, Enter Genovino and Soldiers, with the Heads He rraffa 


and Perone on Poles, another r bearing Mataloni's Habis. 


A Dialogue between two Fiſh-Wives. 


comes it now good Mrs.Sprat, | To help it, T ſhould yours foreſtall; 
Fiſh « FJo: You are (0 & poder of Jani? Sure 4 wo! or to that ? ( vigh, 
T* endeavour to foreftal; 19 Was, 1ſt. Fiſh. Come, come,] know you carry't 
And thruſt your Noſe in my Afﬀaigs, ] But yeſterday the Neighbours ſwore 
What ist you would be at '%. That you did all the Herrings buy, 
That 1 had bargaid for before. 


M7 ions (hoon, | 2d. F. They lye, I am the wy Tad 
Iſcorn both your Affairs and yu ; That &er at door a Probl laid, 
Bs os > Trade is wot ſo ſmall, | If 1 did any Herrings buy, 


Pg 


"ly 


A Vifit—gad1dort like him—he's Gray, bak noe-vory Good i believe.” A 


tiet words pop Gut now and then to oblige me——Odsfiſh, you have, that I. 


Fas "3 
x” Bey. - 


Fg 1) 


T7 Pd howe. ye _ 
Þ - Ne filthy Sow 

7 Pos dw Fiſh to fy.” (.OQnean, 

£ \- xit. F, Come, come, you PS ES. did, ye 


Welk». 

- IF 
ES $5, 
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: 2d. Pd have ye know. 
xſt. Ye did, ye Duean. 


© To graft my ſpouſe @ Horn or ſo, 
| 2 E == Lords or Knights, 


ri 77 84 favour too. 


| 


ha) 


9 Erpud: beth: dujs and hs, 


2d. F. Not found—you Trollop—by this 


| Andin the Ale-bouſe croſs: the Green, .To wex thee, now PIl-tell the trath im Th s 
x ; - To Breakfaſt drilÞd my Husband by. He does love me; thy Hushand*s mine,”  _ 
 * Our Hands, our Lips, our—— we e foow; 
 Þ Both Sing rogether. And when we ſit K. Sing, and Play, ' 


is Fay thee . Hang'd a hundred times 


F. PII ſlit that Noſe.” -** (@ day. 


ow. F. He/ s, that Mouth 
= 7 fb os I; like the Pole, will reach from North 10 
2d. And <td my Husband by. | And if your there ſo wide © 7 
xſt. Pe other Fiſh to fry. You know full well, | 
| The Tales men tell, 
2d.F. Te dirty Mawks—would I but go 


1ſ.'Fiſh. Te Carrion. © 
29. Fiſh. Ye Mawkin: 
xt. Fiſh. Te Slattern. 
2d. Fiſh. Ye Puſ5. 


| What they ſuſpett beſide. © 


or. 5 
61 2 


| © Were fill emp 


y —A Battle or two more, will make me fit 


1ſt. Fiſh. Thou long baſt brap*a of this 1 " 

: When only ] na war; s of the 6 Je Both. cogether. 
19-till your Ground. | PI teach you toelander-me thus thus & thus. 

2d. F. of your Hutbands one. PII teach you to Cuckold me thus, thus &- Hhus- 


I 


the late Conſpiracy and now have formed another Protean 
"Plot, to feat my ſelf ſecurely. 

Mafſſ. Wbat mean thoſe Objects ? 

Genov. The Heads of your two Mortal Enemies—Carraffa and Pirans, the- 
People bring-to add to your Diverſion ;* and Mataloni had not Hell aided him, 
had never efcap'd; I was fo near dim, that I reacl'd his Skin here, . but the 
Snake crawÞPd away. 


Maſ]. Damn the Jilt Fortune, 


had 1 hook*®d lim 00, my Heart had been 


at Eaſe; Oh, with what pleaſure could I] employ this ſword to rip him open, . 


theſe Teeth co bite his Heart, theſe bufie Fingers, to tear the Beard from off. 
| his bated Face, as now from this Curs'd Traitor, |\damn'd Carraffa. 


[Pulls off the Beard from Carraffa*s Head. i: 


Genov. I hunted hard, tho I miſd my Game; | and tho ſome of my Brethren 
were found Tardy—of which ſome twenty ix being ſince LNPPagg—al i have. 
feen Executed—yet hope the General heard Of YeDriogenece 

Maf. 19id, my Politick Father, thou art Honglt. + 

Genov. Thou art a Coxcomb, and Pmſatisfy'd. & } Aide. 

Maſ. Bur this Maraloni fill goads my Heart——hah, have I no way to Re-- 
venge my ſelf ? Yet now | have it— his Wife,. ife muſt do*r, Pen now 
reſolvd onc—PH fend this Prieſt to fright her ſurcher, and then Attack, my ſelf 


rating 


EK ; % 


"His *cis to bear. a Brain——fo well Pve Plotted, I am unfiiſpetted of © 


Pay mg nngyy Poo va pe nb 


—- the Princg there muſt know 
Ep 5 AP 


--nothing=——PiHeave him therefore here——Go once- more, mount the Thai 7 
| ors Heads. And, Brother=——and you my Officers, I invite ye to my Cloſet for - 
-an hour, to drink” a private Brimmer—— come along Boys, we'll have one 
ſs before we-part,' Succeſs ed our next meeting in the Cathedral. 
* Ommes. Bleſs the General, Bleſs the D. [ Excunt all but Don. Tib. Blowzab. 8c: 
TS. 2lshearc, chey are all. gone, and have left me to be*Baited. [ A/ide. 
": Urſud. Gadslid, did ye ever ſee ſuch Sneaks as 'the General and my Major 
— are, if they h?r't flinch'd from the Glaſs, to go and parboil their Guts with 
- Coffee now——there's no Spirit in Spaniſh, poiſe or*t, 1 hate fuch Trifling—— 
_  _ If. we.come to be Merry, let's go +through ftirch.; where do's the Prince's | *:; 
"Health ftand:?- - '*  {Blowzabella /#s Y and throws Pellets at the Prince," 
-Bely. Here *cis, and Ver the \Left-hand/Thumb it comes to himſelf; here's 
- your Healch,my Lord—wouldI had him'in one of our Tan- pits at home. [ Aſide. 
Blows. Ah, he's a precious one——— [Peles him. 
Don Tib. 1 muſt ger gut ſome way or other, els rampant Fiſh-W ife will pelt 
my Eyes. out elſe... 
Blowz. My: : -A4hink 1 heard you ſay, you were never Married, and. 


cruly.you deſerve. to be Prizd-- for't extreamly——Odfiſh, a Batchelor has 
ſuch a peremptory. forc of way with him.to Married Men; Oh, faugh, a Mar- 
ried Matys quite another thing, I know't by my Husband. 


on-73b. So, if Cuckolding this Fiſh-General now were a Revenge ſufficient 
the Nobility—1 chink Pm. in a fair way to Oblige *em. 
"-Belu. Madam Urſula, what chinks your Ladiſhip of another Song ? 
oh 'Why cruly Madam, very well, if your Ladiſhip will oblige us. 
Nay” M , the beſt Voice muſt be preferr'd always. 
Na 1 *"" ariel than let both your Ladyſhips buſtle abour it, 
þA - Pl 6, dit m If———my Lord the Prince, prithee come and ſit nearer me—— 
And dor't lie glaring ar me with your Twinklers, but come and hear my Song, 
_.  *is a merry one Pll promiſe ye ; now how d'e like it . [ Sings bere. 
':__--_ Don Tib. Ob, *tis moſt Raviſhingly well, Madam—thus am 1 oblig'd to Lye 
'- - two or three times a day at leaſt to keep my ſelf in Favour.  *dsDeath, there's 
ting off: Oh, 1 think 7 have it—{Pulls a out Paper] Odſo,;thad forgot a 
Fd one Importance, which the General ſhould. h have ſeen before; 1 beg 
your Prrdon, Ladies, 1 muſt be abrupt and go ſeek him. | 
'Blowz.. Plhaw, not'yet, my Lord, nor yer, *cis time" enough to ſeek him, 
come, come, pray let our Buſineſs be done here ficſt. 
Don Tib. Oh, Madam, *tis from the Vice-Roy, ard of prodigious Conſe- 
-quence-:: Curſe on my Fortune, that envy's m2 this pleaſurable Minute, but 
, - PFildiſpatch and return, Ladies, with all haſte imaginable. 
j 
| - Blows, Well, you know my Cloſet, my Lord—and ſince-you muſt go, pray 
diſpatch quickly—ang, you ſhall find us chere ; we'll. go 'and ſertle our Sto- 
' machs with a dram or twoof thy Water ; for you muſt know,my Lord, 1 make 
ſuch Water,ſuch heavenly, Water, it will make a young Fellow frisk up to the 
Moon, and an old Fellow's Heart dance the Canaries. 
Don Tib. 1 am inſtrufted;oMadam, your Humble Servant: 'Tis well 1 found 
1 this nſe—T ſhould bave been Drunk too, if.T had ſtaid, 1 find, { Ex. D. Tib. 
Blows. Well, Odafiſh, he's the Prince of a Man every way—and we'll have 
| | .” Mb : his 
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*-no'mare of the {neaking and pinching of our former days, . but hug . Fortune, - ER 
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-his Health agen before we part, Pfaith; Come,ler's enjoy our ſelves, well think - 


and t 


ed 


great things now. 5 | | 
iS CE NE, I. 


. Emter Mataloni and Rock. Ss IS 
Rock. She's in her private Alcove there—and the Cardinal's gone to her, I 
ſuppoſe to help her in her:fecret Devation, theſe Churchmen are rare Terri- 
ers, they can hunt in a dark Corner rarely. Od, ſhe's a luſhious Creature, . 


ake Pleaſure in by 'Belly-fulls ; come- —_ Lafſes: What, we muſt do. 


© "Friend, haſt ever ſeen her ? When he's gone, Pl try .if 1 can Ferret her my ſelf. 


© Mat. Curft Imp of Beelzebub, what does he ſay ? But .d'e hear, Friend, Pm 
order'd here unſeen, to obſerve their Actions, let us withdraw ' then—the Ge- 


*  neral at yonder door would have you to wait his. coming—and then give me 


Notice. Fo | las 5, 

\ * Rock, Well, Sir, Ihear ye ; 1do moſt damnably hate this Fellow, and yer I 
dare not quatrel with him—and yet the Raſcal interlopes upon my Buſineſs-— 
and I find, creeps into the Generals Favour every_day more and more—and 
muſt Ruin me in time; fay you ſo, why chen be wiſe, Friend, and Ruin him firſt 


- — ſend him packing, and ifthou haſt not ewo penny worth of Courage, Oons,- 
- -- buy twopenny worth of Rats-bain,and that will do%c every whit as well. [ Ex. R. 4 
Mar. - Pye ſent that Fellow on a trivial Errand: becauſe he ſhould not hear 7% 


the approaching Paſſages, and ſee where, my dear Belleraiza comes; Oh, how: 
my Heart pants with uncommon Joy which my hopes.give me of my good. - _. 
Succeſs—ſhe Weeps, hah, and looks pale—and talks with Paſſion; perhaps 
theſe Devils may have wrong'd ber Vertue——Oh; Hel}, if that be ſo, I'm loſt . 


for ever; Tam afraid to hear, and yet'muſt liſten. - j 


Enter Cardinal avd Dutcheſs. _ 
« Dutch. Thus every hour they torture me, firſt, they fright me with my Lord's 
being Taken, and then follows the Vifair's Brutal Love. Es | 
Card. Let your kind Heart with this aſſurance reſt, he yet is free and ſafe. 
Dutch. Bleſt be that Tongae, the pangs and hourly forrows'I mult ſuffer for 
bim, now I ſhatl bear the better—for I expeCt this Evening a freſh Onſer,ano- 


_ + ther odious Love-ſollicitation, and now I am prepar'd. 


S ,, 


Mat. Prepar*d-for it ! how my Impatience burns me—Pll go forward and: 
- try her now my felf, - | 

' Card. Oh, this perfidions wicked faithleſs Wretch! he ſwore.-to. me,/and 
bound it alſo with folemn Vows and ſerious Proteſtations, to. be the Anthor of 
no more vile Actions; he promis*d to lay down Arms too,and then take up his 
old Mechanick Occupation—burt his unbalanc* iter M : thus want of 
Honour in all baſe Born Creatures, make *cm ſodittle yalue things ſo Weighty. . 
Dutch. Yonder another of his Engines comes—y@&h, how 1 hate thar horrid 
baneful Face, and the more horrid purpoſe he's y'T in, which rather 
than conſent to, or be forc'd, Pye yet a means left "my. potver to hAp me, .. 
one dear, dear Remedy Pve yet obtain, to keep my Faith to my dear Lord, . 


- andfice me. [Shews the Viol of Puiſon ] EIN eCards 
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"Cad Tak heed beſt Daighter——how-you offend the Deity, or doubt the - | 
| aud of Providence, by uſing Violence on yourſelf, you tiave heard ſelEMur-'-- es 


ers Puniſhment. 


: "Card, Heayen guard ye ſooner, [do not doubt i it will—ygur Buſineſs feems 
with us, Sir—whar's your Commiſſion? 


Matal. The General expeCts a private Conference with the Lady—the Bu- 


Tineſs is not.proper for your Ear, my Lord. . 
Card. Ifcis a fin Aﬀair, as I fuſpect, it is moſt proper that I ſhould be near, 


with holy Admonitions to prevent it. 
Mat. Prevent the fallies of hoc Love, my Eird; with cold Divinicy, *cis vain, 
; vain Labour, good your Grace retire——to you Madam, I am to tell this 
News—your Lord is Taketi, and by the GeneraPs Order, Dies to. Morrow, 


unleſs co night your beauteous Charms repeal it. 


Durch. Peace, horrid-Soretch-Owle——Oh, for a Balilisks Eyes to blaſt the. 


- Author of the. dreadfuleſt Tydings that &er forc'd. through' the- Ear into the 

| Weep; ) What think ye now, My Lord, of patient. Virtue, waiting 
a wpion Guards fent dowh from Heaven, one Hours delay may catſe the 
e Intention too late to be effefted ; the Raviſher's coming, Hells-Gates are 


open, and he ruſhes i in, methinks I hear him already, no more hope of Divine - 


; : ICTE 'TmE $ [. 
IM - My Lord, your Abſenſe will be very roquilite. 
"Card My Preſence is mach more——1 will not ftill—but with my Beſom 


£ F Þrate, oppoſe the worſt that Luſt and Rage can offer to her Chaſtity. Oh, thou 


* bright Mirrour of Celeſtial goodneſfs,thou Pattern in perfeCtion of bleſt Women, 
> think not I cer will leave Gn till Pm Dead, no, well both die &er Villainy 
b ms Proſper ; then when the Beams of Immortalicy have raritied this Clod we 


The glorious Stars of Piety and Love, E; 
Shall we mount upwards, and be fix'd Above. 

Mat. Madam, you ſee the Cardinals Old and Obſtinate, I hope you will-con- 
ſider better. 

Dutch. It is, it is reſolved, Pl] do it with a Smile, and calm as Infants in a Lc- 
thargy—and ſo prevent the Death of that good Man—that honeſt Biſhop, for 

- hes one Pm ſure.——1T have confider'd, Sir, [To Mataloni. ' 

Mat. Now hold my Temper well, Madam, what's the reſult ? 

Dutch. Why,Sir, Extremity conquers all Refolves—my Husband's Death and 
my own Miſery, are things of Weight pray take' aſide the Cardinal, 
and mould. him but to give me CORnon, only to fatisfe a RERPIoue Con- 

; {Cience, and the Wyiz:3n Aplwer ſatisfaCtory. 

- - Ant. Thothatdire Anſwer gives me Life or Death—my fatal Curioſity muſt 

tear it, —A word, my Ae». Goes to the Cardinal—then ſhe pulls out the Vidl. 

Durch. Now aidine* - a” Els Powers that value Honour, ſtrengthen my' 

. Hearcgnd Hand Yn gm [1s preparing to drink. 

Cad. Away—hold, nobleſt Daughter,daſh the Poiſon down,famiſh Deſpair, 

EE: Þ: nill ns us truſt to > 5g By 
a as 


3 Ts 


+ IF _ Dutch. Oh, preach ir not,good ethers —Heartn were unmerciful: rve! Ex- 
Poe rent, £0 expect ger”rous Vertueſhould wair to the laſt Moment for n Miracle. 
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*=OQHh, thou ſweet Angel. { Ruſhes to Embrace. 


- ominous Vermin, let's ſce now if you can Cram 


"Diſcovery ; —— but what's that to the preſeat purpoſe? Whar þuſineſs ha you 
| H by 


RE” | 
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Almighty Powers, what had 1like tb have done? 


c 


Mar. Hah—the Poiſon 


Dutch. Stand off, blackeſt Devil. _ (She puſhes bim back, _ 
Mat. Off my Diſguiſe Oh, let thy ſight be free, whilſt to thy panting 
Heart, I give thy Husband thy Love, thy Mataloni © © 

Dutch. Matalahi, Ic poſſible ! Oh, thou Extream of Joy! (_Embraces him eagerly: 

Mar. My Wife, my Soul, my deareſt Belleraiza—forgive my late Curioſity, 
which bur for this good Lord's preventing it, had damn'd me palt Redempti- 
ons —Oh, thou beſt of Women. . ' | ol 
Card. This is th* exafteſt work of Providence. 

| The ſacred Grace was here ev'n to a Miracle. | 
Mat. How Ive adventur'd, and what Dangers paſgd, I'll. tell at better lea-. 


* ſure, ler ic ſuffice now——this Ring gives means for your delivery, which 


well this Inſtane put in Execution. 4, 
Dutch. New Joy fo crowds my Heart, 1Tannot bear it. 
Mat. Hark*e, ſome body's coming ſurc. FE 
Mar. 'Tis ſa; here's tl? Secretary—hah, and that Villain, Jeſuit that broac'd 
the late Conſpiracy—ſtand ſtill, my Love, Pll get! but th? Wind-of *em—and 


"then we are ſafe enough. [ Goes behind the Door. - 


Enter Rock and Genovino. 
"Rock. Looke, they*re together ſtill I think the DeviPs in thefe Cardi- 
nals—when once they get a Woman into their Clutches, they'll never let RESIN | 


E I, Genov. Why, Sir, I hope you dor't doubt but we can diſtinguiſh Bleſſings ir, ' C- 
"KF : of whicna Woman is nor I think, the meaneſt, when ſhe is Beautiful and Kind”* © 


which this muſt be chrough meer neceſlicy, ſhe knows ſhe's in the Trap. 
Mar. And ſo are you—good Pole cat, and your Fellow Vermin there. [draws. 
Genov. Horror who igft I ſee—the Duke of Mataloni, 
Rock. The Devil. ; EN 
Mat. Stir not a Foot, Villains for if you do,| your Souls follow the Mo- 
tion ; and tho your Crimes deſerve immediate Hell, yee from the noble hand 
of Mataloni—thus grovelling down, your baſeneſs keeps ye ſafe. Come my 
fair Love, and my moſt honoured Father, this is our happy Moment, levs pur- 


. ſheit,, On my Diſguiſe once mere, and in my Chamber Pve one for thee, my 


Bleſſing ;' then through the Guards we'll haſte to| th? Vice-Roy's Cattle, and 
leave theſe Jock'd up cloſe to plot new Miſchief. {They lock Rock and Genov. 
Card. Heaven's Care, admir*d Mataloni go lead on. | in, then Exeaunt. 
| Dutch. Thus does juſt Heav*n atone for cares of Life, . 
| With the beſt Husband, 

Mat. And moſt Charming Wife, 

Rick. We have made a rare hand ont; a Plagie on your Mou!2-trap, vou 
| tere : let's hear 
Ox Oe. 
riþler, to let a ſlight Dil. 


your Sophiſtry ; break open the Lock there, with a 
Genov. I might as well Curſe your dui! Pate, Si 

guiſe out-Wit ye thus ——low came ke inco Try | | 
Rock. Why the Devil ow'd me a ſpight ; I bronoFHhim to the Genel firſt, . 

tis true, Miſtaking him for a Banditto——ard finding him even bloated with a 


there \ 


L 


4) 


6? Tansto Va that, drew me bicher after ye, I had... 


r,"1 was to 'Pump her, 


FE Were 2 fs, Timah Tranſuhb——were ye fo indeed ; and for Which. , 


. gn, there's a good Thump. for ye Raſcal : heart; another Inter- 
- _ y Bu eſs, come on Rogue, are ye good ar Procuting, as ſoon as 
__ .ever. ye ave” gor into the Bobtail'd Mode, a ſwell'd Nofe and a black Eye,are 

1% , _ Prope!1 for « zolag HY Pl make ye look a right Baud preſently. © {They Fighr. 

- ., Geno is Porſe ſhall do me. Juſtice inſtantly—P1lbe revengd, nay, thoT 

EE | looſe the -aad the Spirit moves now, and thou ſhale feel my Anger. 

Rot ens i in. che Scuffle puts 4 e Purſe into Rock*s Pocket, they fight on. 

7 Ee | Enter Maltamello with a Key. - 

-*- . Mafl. Heated with Wine, and fir now fot the purpoſe; Where is this Charm- 

-,"- ing Dutcheſs; whoſe bright Beauty &&f fincel ſaw her, has inflam'd my Heart; 

____.. my Heart, that has poſſeſſion; of-all Pleaſures that Greatneſs brings in its full 

- range of Power, ſhall Sate | ſhes withi one Bliſs beyond it, the beſt and dear- 

(ft, a fair pr o | then I may boaſt, Thave been truly Happy.—The 

- Cardinal is ;p 

-\ _ Rock and Gmovine. 

jy. Rock. \, be's Fluſter'd, 1 ſee—we ſhall: have a rare time on't——would 1 

w Tea W Whe re, but where 1 am, tho *twere"in an Oven that had juſt been 

© - Fred, 7 could.not be in a greater Sweat 'm ſure. 

—_ £4 " Maſt Hah, are not theſe they—or do my Eyes deceive me? Is not that Reck? 
- >Reck. The Ghoſt of Rock, and pleaſe ye, but not the real Subſtance, that was 
frighted away with an Apparition of the Duke of Mataloni, that was here juſt now. 

__ ->Maf. How he tortures me———what, Mataloni, Dog-bolt. 

"Rock. Why Sir, in ſhort then, ſince it muſt out, the Banditro Captain that you 
» have Entercained and Truſted—was that Devi), Duke of Matalon; in Diſguiie. 

|  "Mef. Hell blaſt thy Tongue, and where, where's the Lady, Raſcal ? 

* Rock. Gone, gone, Sir, gane——he threatr'd to Murder us if we cry'd out 
-or Rtirr*d, and then took her away, and Lock'd us in-——and by virtue of the 
"Ring you gave him they*re paſt the Guards by this time. 

Meaſſ. How'my Rage Choaks me—1 could tear my ſelf, daſh my beſotred 
head, and with theſe hands pull from their Sockets theſe dull uſeleſs Lights—— 
 thatCould not guide my ſenſe in ſuch an Exigent—Senſe,Death and Hell, I had 
. no-Senſe---no Soul ; for had T either, or my Sight, or Feeling---1 muſt know 
what my Nature ſo Abhorr*d through the meer force of ſtrong Antipathy. 
Hah, but now I think orc Dog, "was your Officious Villany firſt brought hin. 
to me how came it ? Anſwer thit Stave. 
Rock. Alack, by chance,,my Lord ——— meer charce ; he ſaid, he had 
great Bufincſs with FEY. 
Genev. Ah, Mr Secretarygno nbre De<ceits, reſpeC&t your Conſcience, good 

Mr. Secretary. 

Maſſ. What ſay don dtargahou privy to any thing ? Does he play Falſe 

_ vith-me 

” > Rock. Not 1, my Lord, upon my Soul. What docs that Raſcal mean? 

36 its hondaangk 7 I ſee his Conſcience is he R ſear'd, yer 1 muſt eaſe 


my 


| hence, but - where's the Lady; __ where my Creatures, . | 
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Fn own——the Man is Guilty 
F-tion——and brib'd to aſſiſt the Durcheſs's Eſcape. 


pe *, 
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Accomplice with Carrafa and their Fa- | 


Maſſ. Oh, monſtrous Hell-hound.. * | : 


Reck. Here's a damn'd Rogue, for ye, here's a Prieſt for the Devil=—— I Th 


for may I be ParboiPgd, or Roaſt- 


hope your Excellency wort believe him 


'ed upon a Grid-Iron my Lord, if ever I ſaw Carreffa. 


- Genov. Oh, vile, vile Sinner,—darfſt thou look tn my Face and fay this? \ 
Rock, Look in thy Face—why thou confounded Villain I confeſs, thy 


F Impudence does dazle me—but I beſeech ye, my Lord dorvc belieye him. 


' Genov. Not believe me, why, my Lord, he owr'd it a little before you came, 


F vpon which, my Choler being raisd, we had a Buſtle and ſome Blows, which 


- is the occaſion of this my diſorder both of Head and Habit : —But for a more 
# convincing Proof, ſearch bim, my Lord, and.without doubt, you may find. . 


ÞF Corraf#s Purſe,in which the Golden Bribe is now-abour him. | 
F - Rock. Search me, Satan——lſend all thy Imps to do't, 1 fear *em not—but 


5 k come, PlI do*c-my ſelf 


| ſelf before ye————Oh, Murder, Treaſon. [Pulls out the Purſe. 


Maſſ. The very Purſe, by Fove=—and with Carrsffa's Cypher ont; Oh,, 


Þ Ginr'd, damu'd Traitor. 


Genov. You have made a very plain Diſcovery, in Troth, Mr. Secretary.. 
Maſ]. I will be ſo reveng'd, ——Here Father. | | Grves him the Purſe... 
Rock. 1 am Bewitch'd Pm not able to ſheak—Oh, Dog, Dog, Dog. 

Maſſ. This Key unlocks all the Doors where are my Guards there. 

Rock. I beſeech your Lordſhip, hear me but a word. | He unlocks the Door. 
Maſſ. Away Contagion—— Seize that Traitor there, Whip him round the 


| 4 Market- place, then Hang him in Chains, for Crows and Daws to feed on. 


© Enter Biſſignano, Pedro,Bartallo, Jacomo, Gaſpar, Scipio 29. Jeſuit and Guards. 


4 yea Whipping, you know 


Genov. I think now, Friend, I am better than my Word — 7 only promig'd 
and now have added ſomething more.. 

Rock. Oh, that my hands were at Liberty, Devil. | 

2 Feſ. Alack, is he th? occaſion of thy Sentence ?. have Patience a little, and 


\ F my tender Conſcience ſhall help thee to a Revenge—My Lord, be pleag&d to- 
F read that Paper. [ Gives Maſſaniello a Paper. 


|. vis hand amoneſt the foremoſt 


Maſſ. What's here! a Liſt of the Conſpirarors in the Powder-Plot, and Genovi-- 
*Tis ſo, I know his Character, and-thisthe 


þ Fellow chat the Cardinal ſpoke of, who made the firſt Difcovery——— Guards, 
$ fake that Jeſuit too, and uſe him like the other = « —— 


of yours can bear che Laſh—and your Neck-become a 
$ 79u may give your {elf to the Devil roo, if you pleaſe. 


. 


Genoy, Oh, Devil, haſt thou deſerted me at laſt ? 
Rock. So, ſo come along Prieſt ; - we ſhall ſeefow how that Neek Back 
and now: 


Gemov. Well, tle gaping Raſcals ſhall not hear me confeſs any thing ; bow: 


| fer, PII be true to our Order—who I know, will all vouch my Innocence, pray. | 


my Soul out of Purgatory, and make me a Saint for ever. into the birgain. 


FIl make a plain'Diſcovery, my-Lord, Empty my _ 


{ Exeunt Guards, with Rock and Genevino. «+ 
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Don Tib. Theſs were both Rogues, and have deſerved. their Puniſhment. But t, 
how, Sir, to ſome Buſineſs of more Weight ; the Vice-Roy and Great. Colare 2-4 
Tal Council—have caugd the Articles to be Engraved like thoſe of Qld of Chats | ; 
the Fifth and Ferdinand, all-that your Heart can wiſh, to free:the F: ople bs 

. there Inſcrib'd with care and diligence. A Marble Monument is Erected like. M 
 *wiſe, where in large Golden Letters is Decy phered the Infranchiſement of * 
Naples from all Gabells by Great Maſſaniello. You are deſfir'd therefore 
romeet in the Cathedral Church to Morrow, where after high Maſs and Cele. 4 
ftial: Muſick, the Deed*s to be on'both ſides Sealed.and Rarified. 3 
Maſ.. Vl hear no more of rifling Buſineſs now, my Head contains a Tem 
peſt, my. Brain burns fiercer than Etna or Feſuviuss Mounts L 


Pm mad P 
with Rage, and therefore let all Nature, like me, be in Confuſion; he that. "3 p 
'fpeaks of Order and diſcretion in Atairs, is my Foe ; my bour, ſhall 'be Man. * 
kind's, and in that moment when'T Wiſely at, let them be ſtruck with endleſs. 3 
Lethargy : ——am I not Lb e Supream ? I am; and yet my. Soul Wiſhes to 3 
Sway the reſt— at the Globe obey*'d my Will—1 would confine bel 
Wind om courſe of Seas, and make the Sun influence the World ; 
w uy y peer Order; but ſince that cannot be, let this ſufficce——— 3 
' That with a Nod, vaſt Legions 1 Command, 
- And from” Tyrannick Yoaks have freed the Groaning Land. Y 
Patro, My Lord, You muſt not mind what he fays now. {Exit Maſlaniello; * 
- Love, Anger and Clarer, have made.him at preſent a lictle out of Order, bury 
2 you ſhall ſee hell quickly come to himſelf again, 
> © Bart. He talks none of the Wiſeſt now, *cis true, but for all that, PlI wage BY 
= fat Bullock againſt one of thy Sacks of Meal, Neighbour, that he gocs to 7 
- = Church as ſoberly to Morrow as the Cardinal. himſelf. a 
” - Facom. Oh, no doubt ot, no donbt orc. 3 
Scip. Where's Valaſco? I warrant now his Maſter's gone to. be Hang'd, that } 
yg 5 Raſcal wili-be out at Elbows agen. 
iq .Gaſp. Ay and out at heels too, if thou out of thy Noble Compaſſion dot Þ 
T- not help to mend him, Cobler. 
Don Tib. Well, Friends, you'll put the General in mind then, you know is) 
a Buſineſs of Concern. 2 
 Facom. We will, we will, my Lord. | : 
Don Tib. He has ſworn to lay down Arms, and yct 1 doubt him, for Power, 
like new Wine, in ſo young a Head, may well intoxicate and turn "the Brain—5 
yer not to do'r, uſhers his certain Ruin; for let Rebellion revel for a while 
and by th? Almighty's Suffrage——plague a Kingdom, there will be yer'an? 
hour mark*d out for Vengeance ; this then 1 Prophecy for Maſſamello ; |. 
Thy: ortune*s Wheel hes ſeared now, 


A time Bo n comes, when he muſt fall as low. { Curtain rad 
| ge End of the Firſt Part. 4 


: F — . 
Me Firſt and Second ColleQions of Mr. D urfey's Comical Songs | 

Pringet for Z/enry Playford, at his Shop in the 7Temple-Change,l 
Fleet-ſreet, and ſald-at moſt Muſick-Shops in Town. ; 


